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BRITANNIA 


—— Et tantas audetis tollere moles ? | 
Quos ego—ſed motos præſtat componere fluctus. 
Poſt mihi non ſimili pena commiſſa luetis. 
Maturate fugam, regique hæc dicite veſtro : 
Non illi imperium pelagi, ſævumque tridentem, 
Sed mihi ſorte datum. 


VII. 


S on the ſea- beat ſhore Britannia ſat, 
Of her degenerate ſons the faded fame, 
Deep in her anxious heart, revolving ſad: 


Bare was her throbbing boſom to the gale, 


That hoarſe, and hollow, from the bleak ſurge Maw ; 


Looſe flow'd her treſſes; rent her azure robe. 
Hung o'er the deep, from her majeſtic brow 


She tore the laurel, and ſhe tore the bay. 

Nor ceas'd the copious grief to bathe her cheek; 

Nor ceas'd her ſobs to murmur to the main. 

Peace diſcontented nigh, departing, ſtretch'd 

Her dove-like wings. And War, tho' greatly "mts 
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2 BRITANNIA, 


Yet mourns his fetter'd hands. While thus the queen 
Of nations ſpoke; and what ſhe ſaid the muſe 


Recorded, faithful, in unbidden verſe. 


Even not yon ſail, that, from the ſky-mixt wave, 
Dawns on the ſight, and wafts the Royar YouTu *, 
A freight of future glory to my ſhore; | 
Even not the flattering view of golden days, 

And riſing periods yet of bright renown, 
Beneath the PAR EN TS, and their endleſs line 
Thro' late revolving time, can ſooth my rage; 
While, unchaſtis'd, the inſulting Spaniard dares 
Infeſt the trading flood, full of vain war 
Deſpiſe my navies, and my merchants ſeize; 


As, truſting to falſe peace, they fearleſs roam 


The world of waters wild; made, by the toil, 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine: 

Nor burſts my ſleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience? this weak doubt ? 
This tame beſeeching of rejected peace? 
This meek forbearance? this unnative fear, 

To generous Britons never known before? 

And ſail'd my fleets for this; on Indian tides 

To float, unactive, with the veering winds? 

The mockery of war! while hot diſeaſe, 

And ſloth diſtemper'd, ſwept off burning crowds, 
For action ardent; and amid the deep, 

Inglorious, ſunk them in a watery grave. 

There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 

Far from their friends, and country, unaveng'd; 
And back the drooping war-ſhip comes again, 
Diſpirited, and thin; her ſons aſham'd 


Thus idly to review their native ſhore ; 


* FREDERIC Prince of War Es, then lately arrived. 


B RIT ANN I A. 


With not one glory ſparkling in their eye, 
One triumph on their tongue. A paſſenger, 
The violated merchant comes along; 
That far- ſought wealth, for which the noxious gale 
He drew, and ſweat beneath equator ſuns, 
By lawleſs force detain'd; a force that ſoon 
Would melt away, and every ſpoil reſign, 
Were once the Britiſb lion heard to roar. 
Whence is it that the proud Tberian thus, 
In their own well-afſerted element, 
Dares rouſe to wrath the maſters of the main? 
Who told him, that the big incumbent war 
Would not, ere this, have roll'd his trembling ports 
In ſmoky ruin? and his guilty ſtores, 
Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world, 
Yet unaton'd, ſunk in the ſwallowing deep, 
Or led the glittering prize into the Thames? 
There was a time (Oh let my languid ſons 
Reſume their ſpirit at the rouſing thought!) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
Swell'd o'er the lab'ring ſurge; like a whole heaven 
Of clouds, wide-roll'd before the boundleſs breeze. 
Gaily the ſplendid armament along 
Exultant plough'd, reflecting a red gleam, 
As ſunk the ſun, o'er all the flaming Vaſt; 
Tall, gorgeous, and elate; drunk with the dream 
Of eaſy conqueſt; while their bloated war, 
Stretch'd out from ſky to ſky, the gather'd force 
Of ages held in its capacious womb. 
But ſoon, regardleſs of the cumbrous pomp, 
My dauntleſs Britons came, a gloomy few, 
With tempeſt black, the goodly ſcene deform'd, 
And laid their glory waſte. 'The bolts of Fate 
W thunder'd thro? their yielding ſides; 
B 2 
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Fierce o'er their beauty blaz'd the lurid flame; 
And ſeiz'd in horrid graſp, or ſhatter'd wide, 
Amid the mighty waters deep they ſunk. 
Then too from every promontory chill, 
Rank fen, and cavern where the wild wave works, 
| | I ſwept confederate winds, and ſwell'd a ſtorm. 
14 99 Round the glad iſle, ſnatch'd by the vengeful blaſt, 
| The ſcatter'd remnants drove; on the blind ſhelve, 
And pointed rock, that marks th” indented ſhore, 
'F Relentleſs daſh'd, where loud the northern main 
14 HFovls thro? the fractur'd Caledonian iſles. 
4 Such were the dawnings of my watery reigns 
| | | But ſince how vaſt it grew, how abſolute, 
Even in thoſe troubled times, when dreadful Blake 
z Aw'd angry nations with the Bri#i/þ name, 
I Let every humbled ſtate, let Europe ſay, 
[ | Suſtain'd, and balanc'd, by my naval arm. 
Ti Ah what muſt thoſe immortal ſpirits think | 
: 1 Of your poor ſhifts? Thoſe, for their country's good, 
* Who fac'd the blackeſt danger, knew no fear, 
J. No mean ſubmiſſion, but commanded peace. 
7 | Ah how with indignation muſt they burn? 
(If aught, but joy, can touch etherial breaſts) 
With ſhame! with grief! to ſee their feeble ſons 
Shrink from that empire o'er the conquer'd ſeas, 
| | For which their wiſdom plann'd, their councils glow'd, 
; | And their veins bled thro* many a toiling age. 
it h firſt of human bleſſings! and ſupreme! 
1 Fair Peace! how lovely, how delightful thou! 
11 | By whoſe wide tie, the kindred ſons of men, 
| Like brothers live, in amity combin'd, | 
. And unſuſpicious faith; while honeſt toil 
. Gives every joy, and to thoſe joys a right, 
'F Which idle, barbarous rapine but uſurps. 
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And hooks imprint the vegetable wound; 
When the land bluſhes with the roſe alone, 


BRITANNIA. 5 


Pure is thy reign; when, unaccurs'd by blood, 
Nought, ſave the ſweetneſs of indulgent ſhowers, 
Trickling diſtils into the vernant glebe; 

Inſtead of mangled carcaſſes, ſad-ſeen, 

When the blythe ſheaves lie ſcattered o'er the field; 
When only ſhining ſhares, the crooked knife, 


The falling fruitage and the bleeding vine. 

Oh, Peace! thou ſource, and ſoul of ſocial life! 

Beneath whoſe calm inſpiring influence, 

Science his views enlarges, Art refines, 

And ſwelling Commerce opens all her ports; 

Bleſt be the man divine, who gives us thee! 

Who bids the trumpet huſh his horrid clang, 

Nor blow the giddy nations into rage; 

Who ſheaths the murderous blade; the deadly gun 

Into the well-piPd armory returns; | 
And, every vigour from the work of death, 
To grateful induſtry converting, makes 
The country flouriſh, and the city ſmile, 
Unviolated, him the virgin ſings; 

And him the ſmiling mother to her train, 
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Of him the ſhepherd, in the peaceful dale, 5 


Chaunts; and, the treaſures of his labour ſure, 
'The huſbandman of him, as at the plough, 

Or team, he toils. With him the ſailor ſooths, 
Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 
And the full city, warm, from ſtreet to ſtreet, 


And ſhop to ſhop, reſponſive, rings of him. 


Nor joys one land alone; his praiſe extends 


Far as the ſun rolls the diffuſive day ; 


Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, 
Till all the happy nations catch the ſong. 2 jy 
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6 BRITANNIA. 


What would not, Peace! the patriot bear for thee? 
What painful patience? What inceſſant care? 
What mixt anxiety? What ſleepleſs toil? 
Even from the raſh protected what reproach ? 
For he thy value knows; thy friendſhip he 
To human nature: but the better thou, 
The richer of delight, ſometimes the more 
Inevitable war; when ruffian force 
Awakes the fury of an injur'd ſtate. 
Even the good patient man, whom reaſon rules, 
Rous'd by bold inſult, and injurious rage, 
With ſharp, and ſudden check, th? aſtoniſh*d ſons | 
Of violence confounds ; firm as his cauſe, 
His bolder heart; in awful juſtice clad; 
His eyes effulging a peculiar fire: 


\ 


And, as he charges thro? the proſtrate war, 


His keen arm teaches faithleſs men, no more 
To dare the ſacred vengeance of the juſt. 
And what, my thoughtleſs ſons, ſhould fire you more, 

Than when your well-earn'd empire of the deep 
The leaſt beginning injury receives? 
What better cauſe can call your lightning forth? 


Vour thunder wake? your deareſt life demand? 


What better cauſe, than when your country ſees 
The ſly deſtruction at her vitals aim'd? 

For oh it much imports you, *tis your all, 

To keep your trade intire, intire the force 
And honour of your fleets; o'er that to watch, 
Even with a hand ſevere, and jealous eye. 
In intercourſe be gentle, generous, juſt, 

By wiſdom poliſh'd, and of manners fair; 

But on the ſea be terrible, untam'd, 
Unconquerable ſtill; let none eſcape, 

Who ſhall but aim to touch your glory there. 


BRITANNIA. 5 


Is there the man, into the lion's den 
Who dares intrude, to ſnatch his young away? 
And is a Briton ſeiz*d? and ſeiz'd beneath 
The ſlumbering terrors of a Britiſb fleet? 
Then ardent riſe! Oh great in vengeance riſe! 
O'erturn the proud, teach rapine to reſtore: 
And as you ride ſublimely round the world, 
Make every veſſel ſtoop, make every ſtate 
At once their welfare and their duty know. 
This is your glory; this your wiſdom ; this 
The native power for which you were deſign'd 
By Fate, when Fate deſign'd the firmeſt ſtate, 
That e'er was ſeated on the ſubje& ſea; 
A ſtate, alone, where Liberty ſhould live, 
In theſe late times, this evening of mankind, 
When Athens, Rome, and Carthage are no more, 
The world almoſt in ſlaviſn ſloth diſſolv'd. 
For this, theſe rocks around your coaſt were thrown, 
For this, your oaks, peculiar harden'd, ſhoot 
Strong into ſturdy growth; for this, your hearts 
Swell with a ſullen courage, growing ſtill 
As danger grows; and ſtrength and toil for this 
Are liberal pour'd o'er all the fervent land. - 
'Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſive power, 
Undangerous to the Public, ever prompt, 
By laviſh Nature thruſt into your hand: 
And, unencumber'd with the bulk immenſe 
Of conqueſt, whence huge empires roſe, and fell 
Self- cruſh'd, extend your reign from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where'er the wind your high beheſts can blow; 
And fix it deep on this eternal baſe. 
For ſhould the ſliding fabric once give way, 
Soon ſlackened quite, and paſt recovery broke, 
It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 
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8 BRITANNIA. 


Steep-ruſhing down to that devouring gulph, 
Where many a mighty empire buried lies. 
And ſhould the big redundant flood of trade, 
In which ten thouſand thouſand labours join 


Their ſeveral currents, till the boundleſs tide 
Rolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land; 


Should this. bright ſtream, the leaſt infleted, point 
Its courſe another way, o'er other lands 8 
The various treaſure would reſiſtleſs pour, 

Ne'er to be won again; its ancient tract 

Left a vile channel, deſolate, and dead, 

With all around a miſerable waſte. 

Not Egypt, were, her better heaven, the Nile 
Turn'd in the pride of flow; when o'er his rocks, 
And roaring cataracts, beyond the reach 

Of dizzy viſion pil'd, in one wide flaſh 

An Ethiopian deluge foams amain 


(Whence wondering fable trac'd him from the ſky) 


Even not that prime of earth, where harveſts crowd 
On untill'd harveſts, all the teeming year, 

If of the fat o'erflowing culture robb'd, 

Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 


Steril, and void; than of her trade depriv'd, 


Britons, your boaſted iſle: her princes ſunk; 
Her high-built honour moulder'd to the duſt; 
Unnerv'd her force; her ſpirit vaniſh'd quite; 
With rapid wing her riches fled away; 

Her unfrequented ports alone the ſign 

Of what ſhe was; her merchants ſcatter'd wide; 
Her hollow ſhops ſhut up; and in her ſtreets, 
Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 


The chearful voice of labour heard no more. 


Oh let not then waſte Luxury impair 
That manly ſoul of toil, which ſtrings your nerves, 
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BRITANNIA, 


And your own proper happineſs creates. 


Oh let not the ſoft, penetrating plague | 
Creep on the free-born mind; and working there, 
With the ſharp tooth of many a new-form'd want, 
Endleſs, and idle all, eat out the heart 


Of Liberty; the high conception blaſt ; 


The noble ſentiment, th' impatient ſcorn 

Of baſe ſubjection, and the ſwelling wiſh 

For general good, erazing from the mind: 
While nought ſave narrow ſelfiſhneſs ſucceeds, 


And low deſign, the ſneaking paſſions all 


Let looſe, and reigning in the rankled breaſt. 
Induc'd at laſt, by ſcarce-perceiv'd degrees, 
Sapping the very frame of government, | 


And life, a total diſſolution comes; 


Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flattery, fear. 
Oppreſſion raging o'er the waſte he makes; 
The human being almoſt quite extinct; 

And the whole ſtate in broad corruption ſinks, 


Oh ſhun that gulph: that gaping ruin ſhun! 


And countleſs ages roll it far away 
From you, ye heaven-belov'd! may Liberty, 


The light of life! the ſun of human-kind ! | 
Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 


Even where the keen depreſſive North deſcends, 
Still ſpread, exalt, and actuate your powers! 
While {laviſh ſouthern climates beam in vain. 
And may a public ſpirit from the throne, 
Where every virtue ſits, go copious forth 

Live o'er the land! the finer arts inſpire; 

Make thoughtful Science raiſe his penſive head, 
Blow the freſh bay, bid Induſtry rejoice, 


And the rough ſons of loweſt Labour ſmile. 
As when, profuſe of Spring, the looſened Weſt 
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10 B NIT ANN TA. 

Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 
Youth, life, and love, and beauty o'er the world. 
But haſte we from theſe melancholy ſhores, 

Nor to deaf winds, and waves, our fruitleſs plaint 
Pour weak; the country claims our active aid; 
That let us roam; and where we find a ſpark 

Of public virtue, blow it into flame. 

Lo! now my ſons, the ſons of freedom! meet 
In awful ſenate; thither let us fly; | 

Burn in the patriot's thought, flow from his tongue 
In fearleſs truth; myſelf, transform'd, preſide, 
And ſhed the ſpirit of Britannia round. 


This ſaid; her fleeting form, and airy train, 
Sunk in the gale; and nought but ragged rocks 
Ruſh'd on the broken eye; and nought was heard 
But the rough cadence of the daſhin g wave. 


ANCIENT any MODERN 


— 


COMPARED 


BEING THE FIRST PART OF 


TO 


HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
F R E D E R I C, 


PRINCE OF WALES. 


SIR, 
HEN I refle& upon that ready con- 
deſcenſion, that preventing generoſity, 

with which Your ROYAL HiGHNness received 

the following Poem under your protection; I 

can alone aſcribe it to the recommendation, 

and influence of the ſubject, In you the cauſe 


n 


n 


| ; 
130 
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DEDICATION: 


and concerns of Liberty have ſo zealous a 
patron, as entitles whatever may have the leaſt 


| tendency to promote them, to the diſtinction 


of your favour. And:who can entertain this 


delightful reflection, without feeling a pleaſure 


far ſuperior to that of the fondeſt author; and 
of which all true lovers of their country muſt 
participate? To behold the nobleſt diſpoſitions 
of the prince, and of the patriot, united: an 
overflowing benevolence, generoſity, and can- 
dour of heart, joined to an enlightened zeal for 
Liberty, an intimate perſuaſion that on it de- 
pends the - happineſs and glory both of kings 
and people: to ſee theſe ſhining out in public 
virtues, as they have hitherto ſmiled in all the 
ſocial lights and private accompliſhments of life, 
is a proſpect that cannot but inſpire a general 
ſentiment of ſatisfaction and gladneſs, more 
eaſy to be felt than expreſſed. 


If the following attempt to trace Liberty, 
from the firſt ages down to her excellent 
eſtabliſhment in GREAT BRITAIN, can at all 


merit your approbation, and prove an entertain- 


ment to Your ROYAL Hicnness; if it can 


in any degree anſwer the dignity of the ſubject, 
and of the name under which J preſume to 


DEDICATION. 


ſhelter it; I have my beſt reward: particu- 
larly as it affords me an opportunity of de- 
claring that I am, with the greateſt zeal and 
RR ö 


8 I X, 
' YOUR ROYAL HIGHNEsSsS's 
Moſt obedient 


And moſt devoted Servant, 


" JAMES THOMSON. 
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CONTENTS of PART I. 


1 HE following Poem is thrown into the form of a Poetical 


Viſion. Its Scene the ruins of ancient Rome, The Gop- 
DEss of LIBERTY, who is ſuppoſed to ſpeak through the whole, 
appears, characterized as BRITISH LIBERTY; to ver. 44. Gives 
a view of Ancient Italy, and particularly of Republican Rome, in 
all her magnificence and glory; to ver. 112. This contraſted by 
Modern 7aly ; its vallies, mountains, culture, cities, people: the 
difference appearing ſtrungeſt in the Capital City Rome; to ver. 234. 
The ruins of the great works of LIBERTY more magnificent than 
the borrowed pomp of OryressION; and from them revived 
Sculpture, Painting, and Architecture; to ver. 256, The old Ro- 
mans apoſtrophiz'd, with regard to the ſeveral melancholy changes 


in ITALY: Horace, Tur Tr, and VII IL, with regard to 


their Tibur, Tuſculum, and Naples; to ver. 287. That once fineſt 


and moſt ornamented part of Italy, all along the Coaſt of Baiæ, 


how changed; to ver. 321. This deſolation of Traly applied to 
Britain; to ver. 344. Addreſs to the GoppEss of LizerTY, 
that ſhe would deduce from the firſt ages, her chief eſtabliſhments, 
the deſcription of which conſtitute the ſubje& of the following 
parts of this Poem. She aſſents, and commands what ſhe ſays to 
be ſung in Britain; whoſe happineſs, ariſing from freedom, and a 
limited monarchy, ſhe marks; to ver. 391- An immediate 


V1s10N attends, and paints her words. Invocation. 


r 


My lamented Tal gOr! while with thee 
The Muſe gay rov'd the glad Heſperian round, 
And drew the inſpiring breath of ancient arts; 
Ah! little thought ſhe her returning verſe 


Should ſing our darling ſubje& to thy Shade. 5 
And does the myſtic veil, from mortal beam, 
Involve thoſe eyes where every virtue ſmil'd, 

And all thy Fatazx's candid ſpirit ſhone? 


The light of reaſon, pure, without a cloud; 

Full of the generous heart, the mild regard; 10 
Honour diſdaining blemiſh, cordial faith, 

And limpid truth, that looks the very ſoul. 

But to the death of mighty nations turn, 

My ſtrain; be there abſorpt the private tear. 


Muſing, I lay; warm from the ſacred walks, 15 


Where at each ſtep imagination burns: 

While ſcatter'd wide around, awful, and hoar, 

Lies, a vaſt monument, once-glorious Rome, 

The tomb of empire! ruins! that efface 

Whate'er, of finiſh'd, modern pomp can boaſt. 20 
Vor. II. "ha 
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18 I PART I. 


| Snatch'd by theſe wonders to that world where thought 
Unfetter'd ranges, Fancy's magic hand 

Led me anew o'er all the ſolemn ſcene, 

Still in the mind's pure eye more ſolemn dreſt. 

When ſtraight, methought, the fair majeſtic Power 
Of Li1zerTyY appear'd. Not, as of old, 26 
Extended in her hand the cap, and rod, 

Whoſe ſlave-enlarging touch gave double life : 

But her bright temples bound with Britiſb oak, | 
And naval honours nodded on her brow. - 
Sublime of port: looſe o'er her ſhoulder flow'd 

Her ſea-green robe, with conſtellations gay. 

An iſland-goddeſs now ; and her high care 

The Queen of Iſles, the miſtreſs of the main. 

My heart beat filial tranſport at the fight; gg 
And, as ſhe mov'd to ſpeak, th* awakened Mu/e 
Liſten'd intenſe. A while ſhe look'd around, 
With mournful eye the well-known ruins mark'd, 
And then, her ſighs repreſſing, thus began. 

Mine are theſe wonders, all thou ſee*ſt is mine; 40 
But ah how chang'd! the falling poor remains 
Of what exalted once th' Aaſonian ſhore, 

Look back thro? time; and, riſing from the gloom, 
Mark the dread ſcene, that paints whate'er I ſay. 

The great Republic ſee! that glow'd, ſublime, 45 
With the mixt freedom of a thouſand ſtates; 
Rais'd on the thrones of Kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubje& world. 

See buſy millions quickning all the land, 

With cities throng'd, and teeming culture high: 50 
For Nature then ſmil'd on her free-born ſons, 
And pour'd the plenty that belongs to Mer. 

Behold, the country chearing, villas riſe, 

In lively proſpect; by the ſecret lapſe 


PART I. E 


Of brooks now loſt and ſtreams renown'd in ſong : 


In Umbria's cloſing vales, or on the brow 

Of her brown hills that breathe the ſcented gale: 
On Bai#e's viny coaſt ; where peaceful ſeas, 
Fann'd by kind zephyrs, ever kiſs the ſhore ; 
And ſuns unclouded ſhine, thro? pureſt air: 
Or in the ſpacious neighbourhood of Rome; 
Far-ſhining upward to the Sabine hills, 

To Anio's roar, and Tibur's olive ſhade 

To where Preneſte lifts her airy brow 

Or downward ſpreading to the ſunny ſhore, 
Where Alba breathes the freſhneſs of the main. 


See diſtant mountains leave their valleys dry, 


And o'er the proud Arcade the tribute pour, 


To lave imperial Rome. For ages laid, 
Deep, maſſy, firm, diverging every way, 
With tombs of heroes ſacred, ſee her roads: 
By various nations trod, and ſuppliant kings; 
With legions flaming, or with triumph gay. 
Full in the centre of theſe wondrous works, 
The pride of earth! Rome in her glory ſee! 
Behold her demigods, in ſenate met ; 
All head to counſel, and all heart to act: 
The commonweal inſpiring every tongue 
With fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold; 
Ere tame Corruption taught the ſervile herd 
To rank obedient to a maſter's voice, | 
Her Forum ſee, warm, popular, and loud, 


In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two SiRESs *, 


As they the private father greatly quell'd, 
Stood up the public fathers of the ſtate. | 
See Juſtice judging there in human ſhape. . 


L. J. Baurus, and VIRGINIVS» 
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20 ET. Pax r I. 


Hark! how with freedom's voice it thunders high, 
Or in ſoft murmurs ſinks to TuLLy's tongue. 

Her Tribes, her Cenſus, ſee; her generous troops, 
Whoſe pay was glory, and their beſt reward 90 
Free for their country and for ME to die; 

Ere mercenary murder grew a trade. 
Mark, as the purple triumph waves along, 
The higheſt pomp and loweſt fall of life. 
Fer feſtive games, the ſchool of heroes, ſee; 95 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth; e 
Her ſtreets, her temples, palaces, and baths, 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeſt born, 
And of a people caſt in virtue's mold. 
While ſculpture lives around, and Aſan hills 100 
Lend their beſt ſtores to heave the pillar'd dome: 
All that to Roman ſtrength the ſofter touch 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 
To paint this ſun, this centre of mankind; 
Where every virtue, glory, treaſure, art, 105 
Attracted ſtrong, in heightened luſtre met. 
Need I the contraſt mark? unjoyous view! 
A land in all, in government, and arts, | 
In virtue, genius, earth and heaven, revers'd. 
Who but theſe far-fam'd ruins to behold, 110 
Proofs of a people, whoſe heroic aims 
Soar'd far above the little ſelfiſh ſphere 
Of doubting modern life; who but inflam'd 
With claſſic zeal, theſe conſecrated ſcenes 
Of men and deeds to trace: unhappy land, 115 
Would truſt thy wilds, and cities looſe of ſway ? 
Are theſe the vales, that, once, exulting ſtates 
In their warm boſom fed? The mountains theſe, 
On whoſe high-blooming ſides my ſons, of old, 
I bred to glory? Theſe dejected towns, 120 


Parr I. L-IB ENT TY, 21 


Where, mean, and ſordid, life can ſcarce ſubſiſt, 
The ſcenes of ancient opulence, and pomp? 

Come! by whatever ſacred name diſguis'd, 
OreRExss10N, come! and in thy works rejoice! 
See Nature's richeſt plains to putrid fens 125 
Turn'd by thy fury. From their chearful bounds, 
See raz'd th? enlivening village, farm, and ſeat. 
Firſt, rural toil, by thy rapacious hand 

Robb'd of his poor reward, reſign'd the plow; 
And now he dares not turn the noxious glebe. 130 
*Tis thine entire. The lonely ſwain himſelf, | 
Who loves at large along the graſſy downs 
His flocks to paſture, thy drear champain flies. 

Far as the ſickening eye can ſweep around, | 
Tis all one deſart, deſolate, and grey, 135 
Graz'd by the ſullen bufalo alone; 

And where the rank uncultivated growth 

Of rotting ages taints the paſſing gale. 

Beneath the baleful blaſt the city pines, 

Or ſinks infeebled, or infected burns. 140 
Beneath it mourns the ſolitary road, 

RolPd in rude mazes o'er the abandon'd waſte; 
While ancient ways, ingulph'd, are ſeen no more. 

Such thy dire plains, thou /e[f-deftroyer ! Foe 

To human-kind! Thy mountains too, profuſe, 145 
Where ſavage Nature blooms, ſeem their ſad plaint 
To raiſe againſt thy deſolating rod. 

'There on the breezy brow, where thriving ſtates, 
And famous cities, once, to the pleas'd ſun, 
Far other ſcenes of riſing culture ſpread, Teo 
Pale ſhine thy ragged towns. Neglected round, 

Each harveſt pines; the livid, lean produce 
Of heartleſs labour: while thy hated joys, 
Not proper pleaſure, lift the lazy hand. 
C 3 
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Better to ſink in ſloth the woes of life, — 45 
Than wake their rage with unavailing toil. 
Hence drooping Art almoſt to Nature leaves 
The rude unguided year. Thin wave the gifts 
Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant bluſi 
Of orchard reddens in the warmeſt ray. 160 
To weedy wildneſs run, no rural wealth 
(Such as dictators fed) the garden pours. 
Crude the wild olive flows, and foul the vine; 
Nor juice Cæcubian, nor Falernian, more, 
Streams life and joy, ſave in the Muſe's bowl. 165 
Unſeconded by art, the ſpinning race 
Draw the bright thread in vain, and idly toil. 
In vain, forlorn in wilds, the citron blows; 
And flowering plants perfume the deſart gale. 
Thro' the vile thorn the tender myrtle twines. 170 
Inglorious droops the laurel, dead to ſong, 
And long a ſtranger to the heroe's brow. 
Nor half thy triumph this: caſt, from brute fields, 
Into the haunts of men thy ruthleſs eye. 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn; 175 
The grace and virtue of exterior life, 
No clean Convenience reigns; even Sleep itſelf, 
Leaſt delicate of powers, reluctant, there, 
Lays on the bed impure his heavy head. 
Thy horrid walk! dead, empty, unadorn'd, 180 
See ſtreets whoſe echoes never know the voice 
Of chearful hurry, commerce many - tongu'd, 
And art mechanic at his various taſk, 
Fervent, employ'd. Mark the deſponding race, 
Of occupation void, as void of hope; 185 
Hope, the glad ray, glanc'd from Eternal Good, 
That life enlivens, and exalts its powers, 
With views of fortune — madneſs all to them! 


Parr I. LIBERTY. 


By thee relentleſs ſeiz'd their better joys, 
To the ſoft aid of cordial airs they fly, 
Breathing a kind oblivion o'er their woes, 
And love and muſic melt their ſouls away. 


From feeble Juſtice ſee how raſh Revenge, 


Trembling, the balance ſnatches; and the ſword, 
Fearful himſelf, to venal ruffians gives. 
See where Gov's altar, nurſing murder, ſtands, 
With the red touch of dark aſſaſſins ſtain'd. 

But chief let Rome, the mighty city! ſpeak 
The full-exerted genius of thy reign. 
Behold her riſe amid the lifeleſs waſte, 
Expiring nature all corrupted round; 


| While the lone Tyber, thro? the deſart plain, 


Winds his waſte ſtores, and ſullen ſweeps along. 


Patch'd from my fragments, in unſolid pomp, 


Mark how the temple glares; and, artful dreſt, 
Amuſive, draws the ſuperſtitious train. 

Mark how the palace lifts a lying front, 
Concealing often, in magnific jail, 

Proud want; a deep unanimated gloom! 
And oft adjoining to the drear abode 

Of miſery, whoſe melancholy walls 

Seem its voracious grandeur to reproach, 
Within the city bounds, the defart ſee. 


See the rank vine o'er ſubterranean roofs, 


Indecent, ſpread; beneath whoſe fretted gold 
It once, exulting, flow'd. 'The people mark, 


Matchleſs, while fir'd by me; to public good 


Inexorably firm, juſt, generous, brave, 
Afraid of nothing but unworthy life, 


Elate with glory, an heroic ſoul 
| Known to the vulgar breaſt: behold them now 


A thin deſpairing number, all-ſubdu'd, 
C 4 
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The ſlaves of ſlaves, by ſuperſtition fool'd, 

By vice unmann'd and a licentious rule, 

In guile ingenious, and in murder brave. 225 

Such in one land, beneath the ſame fair clime, 

Thy ſons, Or REssiox, are; and ſuch were MIN E. 
Even with thy labour'd Pomp, for whoſe vain ſhow 

Deluded thouſands ſtarve; all age-begrim'd, 


Torn, robb'd and ſcatter'd in unnumber'd ſacks, 230 


And by the tempeſt of two thouſand years 
Continual ſhaken, let my Ruins vie. 


Theſe roads that yet the Roman hand aſſert, 


Beyond the weak repair of modern toil ; 

Theſe fractur'd arches, that the chiding ſtream 235 
No more delighted hear; theſe rich remains 

Of marbles now unknown, where ſhines imbib'd 
Each parent ray; theſe maſſy columns, hew'd 

From Afric's fartheſt ſhore ; one granite all, 

Theſe obeliſks high-towering to the ſky, 240 


Myſterious mark*d with dark Egyptian lore; 


Theſe endleſs wonders that this /acred way * 
Illumine ſtill, and conſecrate to fame; 


Theſe fountains, vaſes, urns, and ſtatues, charg'd 


With the fine ſtores of art-compleating Greece. 245 

Mine is, beſides, thy every later boaſt: 

Thy BuonakoTis |, thy PaLLaniosÞ mine; 

And mine the fair deſigns, which RAP HAEL's ſoul 

O'er the live canvaſs, emanating, breath'd. | 
What would you ſay, ye conquerors of earth! 250 

Ye Romans could you raiſe the laurel'd head; 

Could you the country ſee, by ſeas of blood, 


* Via Sacra. 


T M. AN cELO BuoNAROTI, PALLADIO, and RAPHAEL 
D'UrxBINo; the three great modern maſters in ſculpture, architec- 


ture, and painting. 


Parr I. ETBELRLTY, 25 


And the dread toil of ages, won ſo dear; 

Your pride, your triumph, your ſupreme delight! 
For whoſe defence oft, in the doubtful hour, 255 
You ruſh'd with rapture down the gulph of fate, 

Of death ambitious! till by awful deeds, 

Virtues, and courage, that amaze mankind, 

The queen of nations roſe; poſſeſt of all 


Which nature, art, and glory could beſtow : 260 


What would you ſay, deep in the laſt abyſs 

Of ſlavery, vice, and unambitious want, 

Thus to behold her ſunk? Your crowded plains, 

Void of their cities; unadorn'd your hills; 264 
Ungrac'd your lakes; your ports to ſhips unknown; 
Your lawleſs floods, and your abandon'd ſtreams : 
Theſe could you know? theſe could you love again? 
Thy Tibur, Horace, could it now inſpire 

Content, poetic eaſe, and rural joy, 

Soon burſting into ſong: while thro? the groves 270 
Of headlong Anio, daſhing to the vale, 

In many a tortur'd ſtream, you mus'd along ? 

Yon wild retreat *, where ſuperſtition dreams, 
Could, TurLy, you your Tſculum believe? 

And could you deem yon naked hills, that form, 275 
Fam'd in old ſong, the ſhip-forſaken bay +, 
Your Formian ſhore? once the delight of earth, 
Where art and nature, ever-ſmiling, join'd 
On the gay land to lavith all their ſtores. 
How chang'd, how vacant, VisG1L, wide around, 280 
Would now your Naples ſeem? Diſaſter'd leſs 

By black en, me o'er the coaſt, 


- 


* Tuſculum is reckoned to have ſtood at a place now called Grotta 
Ferrata, a convent of monks. 

+ The bay of Mola (anciently Formie ) into which HomER brings 
ULYSSES, and his companions. Near Formiæ CicERo had a villa, 
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$6.- - LIBERTY. Part I. 


His midnight earthquakes, and his mining fires, 


Than by deſpotic rage“: that inward gnaws, 


A native foe; a foreign, tears without. 285 


Firſt from your flatter'd CæsARS this began: 


Till, doom'd to tyrants an eternal prey, 

'Thin-peopled ſpreads, at laſt, the ſyren plain +, 

That the dire ſoul of HannisBar diſarm'd; 

And wrapt in weeds the ſhore of Venus | lies. 290 
There Baiæ ſees no more the joyous throng ; 

Her bank all beaming with the pride of Rome: 

No generous vines now baſk along the hills, 

Where ſport the breezes of the Tyrrhene main: 

With baths and temples mixt, no villas riſe; 295 
Nor, art- ſuſtain'd amid reluctant waves, 

Draw the cool murmurs of the breathing deep: 

No ſpreading ports their ſacred arms extend: 

No mighty moles the big intruſive ſtorm, 
From the calm ſtation, roll reſounding back. 309 
An almoſt total deſolation fits, 

A dreary ſtillneſs, ſaddening o'er the coaſt; 


Where, when ſoft ſuns and tepid winters roſe, 


Rejoicing crowds inhal'd the balm of peace; 

Where city'd hill to hill reflected blaze; 305 
And where, with Ceres, Bacchus wont to hold 

A genial ſtrife ll. Her youthful form, robuſt, 

Even nature yields; by fire, and earthquake rent: 
Whole ſtately cities in the dark abrupt 

Swallow'd at once, or vile in rubbiſh laid, 310 


* Naples then under the Auſtrian government. 

Campagna felice, adjoining to Capua. 

1 The coaſt of Baiæ, which was formerly adorned with the works 
mentioned in the following lines; and where, amidſt many magnifi- 
cent ruins, thoſe of a temple erected to Venus are ſtill to be ſeen. 


All along this coaſt, the ancient Romans had their winter re- 
treats; and ſeveral populous cities ſtood. 
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A neſt for ſerpents; from the red abyſs 
New hills, exploſive, thrown; the Lucrine lake 
A reedy pool; and all to Cuma's point, 

'The ſea recovering his uſurp'd domain, 
And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury'd dome. 315 
Hence, BRITAIx, learn; my beſt-eſtabliſh'd, laſt, 
And more than Gzzzce, or Roms, my ſteady reign; 

The land where, King and People equal bound 

By guardian laws, my fulleſt bleflings flow 

And where my jealous unſubmitting ſoul, 320 
The dread of tyrants! burns in every breaſt: 

Learn hence, if ſuch the miſerable fate 

Of an heroic race, the maſters once 

Of human-kind; what, when depriv'd of mr, 

How grievous mult be thine? In ſpite of climes, $25 
_ Whoſe ſun-enliven'd æther wakes the ſoul 

'To higher powers; in ſpite of happy ſoils, 

That, but by labour's ſlighteſt aid impell'd, 

With treaſures teem to thy cold clime unknown; 


If there deſponding fail the common arts, 330 


And ſuſtenance of life: could life itſelf, 

Far leſs a thoughtleſs tyrant's hollow pomp, 

Subſiſt with thee? Againſt depreſling ſkies, 

Join'd to full-ſpread Oppreſſion's cloudy brow, _ 
How could thy ſpirits hold? where vigour find, 335 
Forc'd fruits to tear from their unnative ſoil? 

Or, ſtoring every harveſt in thy ports, 

To plow the dreadful all-producing wave? 

Here paus'd the GoppEss. By the pauſe aſſur'd, 
In trembling accents thus I mov'd my prayer. 340 
Oh firſt, and moſt benevolent of powers! 

Come from eternal ſplendors, here on earth, 
* Againſt deſpotic pride, and rage, and Juſt, 
« To ſhield mankind; to raiſe them to aſſert 
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28 LIBERTY. Parr I. 


“The native rights and honour of their race: 345 
„Teach me thy loweſt ſubject, but in zeal 

“ Yielding to none, the pROGRESS OF THY REIGN, 
& And with a ſtrain from TAEE enrich the Muſe. 

«© As THEE alone ſhe ſerves, her patron, Tyov, 

& And great inſpirer be! then will ſhe joy, 350 
c Thro' narrow life her lot, and private ſhade: 

&« And when her venal voice ſhe barters vile, 

« Or to thy open or thy ſecret foes, 

% May ne'er thoſe ſacred raptures touch her more, 

«© By flaviſh hearts unfelt! and may her ſong 355 
« Sink in oblivion with the nameleſs crew! 


_ «© Vermin of ſtate! to thy o'erflowing light 


That owe their being, yet betray thy cauſe.” 
Then, condeſcending kind, the yeaventy Powtr 
Return'd. —< What here, ſuggeſted by the ſcene, 
J {light unfold, record and ſing at home, 361 
In that bleſt iſle, where (ſo we ſpirits move) 
«© With one quick effort of my will I am. 
There TxuTH, unlicens'd, walks; and dares accoſt 
« Even kings themſelves, the monarchs of the free! 
« Fix'd on my rock, there, an indulgent race 366 
«© O'er BRIroxs wield the ſceptre of their choice: 
And there, to finiſh what his ſires began, 
« A pRINCE behold! for mz who burns ſincere, 
Even with a ſubject's zeal. He my great work 37 
« Will parent-like ſuſtam; and added give 
“The touch, the Graces and the Muſes owe. 


« For BRTTAIx's glory ſwells his panting breaſt ; 


„And ancient arts he emulous revolves : 

His pride to let the ſmiling heart abroad; 375 
0 'Thro? clouds of pomp, that but conceal the man; 
«© To pleaſe his pleaſure; bounty his delight; 

& And all the ſoul of Tirus dwells in him.” 
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Pak T I. LIBERTY. 29 


Hail glorious theme! But how, alas! ſhall verſe, 


From the crude ſtores of mortal language drawn, 380 


How faint and tedious, ſing, what, piercing deep, 
The Gonptss flaſh'd at once upon my ſoul ? 


For, clear preciſion all, the tongue of gods 
Is harmony itſelf; to every ear 


Familiar known, like light to every eye. 385 
Mean-time diſcloſing ages, as ſhe ſpoke, 


In long ſucceſſion pour'd their empires forth 


Scene after ſcene, the human drama ſpread ; 
And ſtill th* embodied picture roſe to ſight. 

Oh THov! to whom the Muſes owe their flame 
Who bid'ſt, beneath the pole, Parnaſſus rile, 391 
And Hippocrenè flow; with thy bold eaſe, 

The ſtriking force, the lightning of thy thought, 
And thy ſtrong phraſe, that rolls profound, and clear; 
Oh gracious GoppEss! re- inſpire my ſong ; 395 
While I, to nobler than poetic fame 


Aſpiring, thy commands to Barros bear. 
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CONTENTS of PART II. 


IBERTY traced from the paſtoral ages, and the firſt uniting 
of neighbouring families into civil government; to ver. 47. 
The ſeveral eſtabliſhments of LIBER TV, in EcvyyrT, PERSIA, 
PhoENICIA, PALESTINE, lightly touched upon, down to her 
great eſtabliſhment in GREECE; to ver. 91. Geographical de- 
ſcription of GREECE, to ver. 113. SPARTA, and ATHENS, 
the two principal ſtates of Gx EE CE, deſcribed; to ver. 164. In- 
fluence of LIBERTY over all the Grecian ſtates; with regard to 
their Government, their Politeneſs, their Virtues, their Arts and 
Sciences. The vaſt ſuperiority it gave them, in point of force and 
bravery, over the Perſians, exemplified by the action of Thermo- 
pylæ, the battle of Marathon, and the retreat of the Ten Thouſand. 
Its full exertion, and moſt beautiful effects in ATRKENS; to ver. 216. 
LIBERTY the ſource of free philoſophy. The various ſchools, 
which took their riſe from Sock AT Es; to ver. 257. Enumera- 
tion of FINx E ARTS: Eloquence, Poetry, Muſic, Sculpture, Paint- 
ing, and Arcbitecture; the effects of LiBerTyY in Greece, and 
brought to their utmoſt perfection there; to ver. 381, Tranſition 
to the modern ſtate of GREECE; to ver. 411. Why LIBERTY 
declined, and was at laſt entirely loſt among the Gzzexs; to 
ver. 472. Concluding Reflection. 
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PART I. 


H Us ſpoke the Gopptss of the fearleſs eye; 
And at her voice, renew'd, the Vis1ox roſe, 
Firſt, in the dawn of time, with eaſtern ſwains, 4 
In woods, and tents, and cottages, I liv'd; | 1 
While on from plain to plain they led their flocks, 5 
In ſearch of clearer ſpring, and freſher field. 
'Theſe, as increaſing families diſclos'd 
The tender ſtate, I taught an equal ſway. 
Few were offences, properties, and laws. 
H Beneath the rural portal, palm-o'erſpread, 10 
5 The father-ſenate met. There Juſtice dealt, : 
E With reaſon then and equity the ſame, 
Free as the common air, her prompt decree; 
Nor yet had ſtain'd her ſword with ſubject's blood. 
The ſimpler arts were all their ſimple wants 15 
Had urg'd to light. But inſtant, theſe ſupply'd, 
Another ſet of fonder wants aroſe, 
And other arts with them of finer aim; 
Till, from refining want to want impell'd, 
The mind by thinking puſh'd her latent powers, 20 
And life began to glow, and arts to ſhine. 
Vor. II. D 
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34 LIBERTY. Parr II. 


At firſt, on brutes alone the ruſtic war | 
Launch'd the rude ſpear; ſwift, as he glar'd along, 


On the grim lion, or the robber-wolf. 


For then young ſportive life was void of toil, 25 
Demanding little, and with little pleas'd : 

But when to manhood grown, and endleſs joys, 

Led on by equal toils, the boſom fir'd; 

Lewd lazy rapine broke primzval peace, 

And, hid in caves and idle foreſts drear, 30 
From the lone pilgrim and the wandering ſwain, 
Seiz'd what he durſt not earn. Then brother's blood 
Firſt, horrid, ſmoak'd on the polluted ſkies. 

Awful in juſtice, then the burning youth, 

Led by their temper'd ſires, on lawleſs men, 35 
The laſt worſt monſters of the ſhaggy wood, 
Turn'd the keen arrow, and the ſharpen'd ſpear. 
Then war grew glorious. Heroes then aroſe; 

Who, ſcorning coward ſelf, for others liv'd, 

Toil'd for their eaſe, and for their ſafety bled. 40 
Welt with the living day to Greece I came: 
Earth ſmil'd beneath my beam: the Mu/e before 
Sonorous flew, that low till then in woods 

Had tun'd the reed, and ſigh'd the ſhepherd's pain; 


But now, to fihg heroic deeds, ſhe ſwell'd 45 


A nobler note, and bade the banquet burn. 
For GREECE my ſons of Ecyer I forſook; 
A boaſtful race, that in the vain abyſs 
Of fabling ages lov'd to loſe their ſource, 
And with their river trac'd it from the ſkies. 50 
While there my laws alone deſpotic reign'd, | 
And king, as well as people, proud obey'd; 
I taught them ſcience, virtue, wiſdom, arts; 
By poets, ſages, legiſlators ſought ; 
The ſchool of poliſh'd life, and human-kind. 55 


Pak r II. LEIDERT:Y, 35 


But when myſterious Superſtition came, 

And, with her Civil Siſter* leagu'd, involv'd 

In ſtudy'd darkneſs the deſponding mind; 

Then Tyrant Power the righteous ſcourge unloos' d: 

For yielded reaſon ſpeaks the ſoul a ſlave. . 60 

Inſtead of uſeful works, like Nature's, great, 

Enormous, cruel wonders cruſh'd the land; 

And round a tyrant's tomb +, who none deſery'd, 

For one vile carcaſs periſh'd countleſs lives. 

Then the great Dragon t, couch'd amid his floods, 65 

Swell'd his fierce heart, and cry'd—* This flood is mine, 

Nis I that bid it flow. - But, undeceiv'd, 

His phrenzy ſoon the proud blaſphemer felt; 

Felt that, without my fertilizing power, 

Suns loſt their force, and Niles o'erflow'd in vain. 70 

Nought could retard me: nor the frugal ſtate 

Of riſing Perſia, ſober in extreme, 

Beyond the pitch of man, and thence revers'd 

Into luxurious waſte: nor yet the ports 

Of old P̃okxIcIA; firſt for letters fam'd, 75 

That paint the voice, and ſilent ſpeak to ſight, 

Of arts prime ſource, and guardian! by fair ſtars, 

Firſt tempted out into the lonely deep; 

To whom ] firſt diſclos'd mechanic arts, - 

The winds to conquer, to ſubdue the waves, 80 

With all the peaceful power of ruling trade; 

Earneſt of Britain. Nor by theſe retain'd; 

Nor by the neighbouring land, whoſe palmy ſhore 

The ſilver Fordan laves. Before me lay 

The promis'd Land or AxrTs, and urg'd my flight. 85 
Hail Nature's utmoſt boaſt! unrival'd Gezece! 

My faireſt reign! where every power benign 


* Civil Tyranny, + The Pyramids. f The Tyrants of Ec vrr. 
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36 LIBERT-Y. Paxr II. 


Conſpir'd to blow the flower of human-kind, 


And laviſh'd all that genius can inſpire. 
Clear funny climates, by the breezy main, 90 


Ienuian or Agean, temper'd kind. 


Light, airy ſoils. A country rich, and gay; 


Broke into hills with balmy odours crown'd, 


And, bright with purple harveſt, joyous vales. 94 
Mountains and ſtreams, where verſe ſpontaneous flow'd; 
Whence deem'd by wondering men the ſeat of gods, 
And ſtill the mountains and the ſtreams of ſong. 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 
Of high materials, and Mr reſtleſs Ax rs 

Frame into finiſh'd life., How many ſtates, 100 
And cluſtering towns, and monuments of fame, 
And ſcenes of glorious deeds, in little bounds! 
From the rough tract of bending mountains, beat 
By Aaria's here, there by Ægean waves; 
To where the deep-adorning Cyclade 1/les 105 
In ſhining proſpect riſe, and on the ſhore 
Of fartheſt Crete reſounds the Lybian main. 

O'er All two rival cities rear'd the brow, 
And balanc'd all. Spread on Eurotas? bank, 
Amid a circle of ſoft-rifing hills, 110 
The patient SpARTA One: the ſober, hard, 
And man- ſubduing city; which no ſhape 

Of Pain could conquer, nor of Pleaſure charm. 
LycurGvus there built, on the ſolid baſe 

Of equal life, ſo well a temper'd ſtate; 115 
Where mix'd each government, in ſuch juſt poiſe; 
Each power ſo checking, and ſupporting, each; 
That firm for ages, and unmov'd, it ſtood, 

The fort of GREECE! without one giddy hour, 

One ſhock of faction, or of party-rage. 120 


For, drain'd the ſprings of wealth, Corruption there 
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PART II. LI BE NT N 37 


Lay withered at the root. Thrice happy land! 

Had not neglected Art, with weedy vice 
Confounded, ſunk. But if Athenian arts 

Lov'd not the ſoil; yet there the calm abode 125 
Of wiſdom, virtue, philoſophic eaſe, _ 

Of manly ſenſe and wit, in frugal phraſe 

Confin'd, and preſs'd into Laconic force. 
There too, by rooting thence {till treacherous ſelf, 
The Public and the Private grew the ſame. 130 


'The children of the nurſing Public all, 


And at its table fed, for that they toil'd, 
For that they liv'd entire, and even for that 
The tender mother urg'd her ſon to die. 
Of ſofter genius, but not leſs intent 135 


Jo ſeize the palm of empire, Arn xs roſe. 
Where, with bright marbles big and future pomp, 


Hymettus* ſpread, amid the ſcented ſæy, 
His thymy treaſures to the labouring bee, 
And to botanic hand the ſtores of health; 140 


Wrapt in a ſoul-attenuating clime, 


Between Iliſſus and CephifſusÞ glow'd 


This hive of ſcience, ſhedding ſweets divine, 


Of active arts, and animated arms. 


There, paſſionate for M, an eaſy-mov'd, 145 
A quick, refin'd, a delicate, humane, 


Enlightened people reign'd. Oft on the brink 

Of ruin, hurry'd by the charm of ſpeech, 

Inforcing haſty counſel immature, 

Totter'd the raſh Democracy; unpois'd, 150 
And by the rage devour'd, that ever tears 

A populace unequal; part too rich, 


* A mountain near Athens. 
+ Two rivers, betwixt which Athens was fituated. 
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And part or fierce with want or abject grown. 

SoLox, at laſt, their mild reſtorer, roſe: 

Allay'd the tempeſt; to the calm of laws 155 
Reduc'd the ſettling whole; and, with the weight 
Which the two ſenates * to the public lent, 

As with an anchor fix'd the driving ſtate. 


Nor was my forming care to 'Theſe confin'd. 


For emulation thro? the Whole I pour'd, 160 


Noble contention! who ſhould moſt excel 
In government well-pois'd, adjuſted beſt 
To public weal: in countries cultur'd high: 


In ornamented towns, where order reigns, 


Free ſocial life, and poliſh'd manners fair: 165 

In exerciſe, and arms; arms only drawn 

For common GREECE, to quell the Per/ian pride: 

In moral ſcience, and in graceful arts. 

Hence, as for glory peacefully they ſtrove, 

The prize grew greater, and the prize of all. 170 

By conteſt brighten'd, hence the radiant youth , 

Pour'd every beam; by generous pride inflam'd, 

Felt every ardor burn: their great reward 

The verdant wreathe, which ſounding Pi/a+- gave. 
Hence flouriſh'd GREECE; and hence a race of men, 

As gods by conſcious future times ador'd: 176 

In whom each virtue wore a ſmiling air, 

Each ſcience ſhed o'er life a friendly light, 

Each art was nature. SyarTAN valour hence, 

At the fam'd poſe}, firm as an iſthmus Rood ; I 180 


*The Arcopagus, or Supreme Court of Fr <Rer which So- 
Lom reformed, and improved: and the Council of Four Hundred, by 
him inſtituted. In this council all affairs of ſtate were deliberated, 
before they came to be voted in the aſſembly of the people, 

+ Or Olympia, the city where the Olympic games were celebrated. 

1 The Straits of Thermopyle. | 
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Pax II. LIBERTY. 39 


And the whole eaſtern ocean, waving far 

As eye could dart it's viſion, nobly check'd. 

While in extended battle, at the field 

Of Marathon, my keen Arn ENIANS drove 

Before their ardent band an hoſt of ſlaves. 185 
Hence thro? the continent ten thouſand Greeks 

Urg'd a retreat, whoſe glory not the prime 


Of victories can reach, Deſarts, in vain, 


Oppos'd their courſe; and hoſtile lands, unknown); 


And deep rapacious floods, dire-bank'd with death; 


And mountains, in whoſe jaws deſtruction grin'd 191 
Hunger, and toil; Armenian ſnows, and ſtorms; 
And circling myriads {till of barbarous foes. 
GREECE in their view, and glory yet untouch'd, 
Their ſteady column pierc'd the ſcattering herds, 195 
Which a whole empire pour'd; and held its way _ 
Triumphant, by the Sace-txaLTED Crier © 
Fir'd and ſuſtain'd. Oh light and force of mind, 
Almoſt almighty in ſevere extremes! 
The ſea at laſt from Colchian mountains ſeen, 200 
Kind-hearted tranſport round their captains threw - 
The ſoldier's fond embrace; o'erflow'd their eyes 
With tender floods, and loos'd the general voice 
To cries reſounding loud he ſea! The ſea! _. 
In ATTic bounds hence heroes, ſages, wits, 205 
Shone thick as ſtars, the milky way of GREECE! 


And tho? gay wit, and pleaſing grace was theirs, 


All the ſoft modes of elegance and eaſe; 
Yet was not courage leſs, the patient touch 


Of toiling art, and diſquiſition deep. 210 


My Se1z1T pours. a vigour thro' the ſoul, 


Th' unfetter'd thought with energy inſpires, 


* XENO HORN. 
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40 LIBERTY. PART II. 


Invincible in arts, in the bright field 

Of nobler Science, as in that of Arms. 

ATHENIANS thus not leſs intrepid burſt 215 
The bonds of tyrant darkneſs, than they urs? 4 

The Perſian chains: while thro? the city, full 

Of mirthful quarrel and of witty war, 

Inceſſant ſtruggled taſte refining taſte, 1 
And friendly free diſcuſſion, calling forth 220 
From the fair jewel Turn its latent ray. 

O' er All ſhone out the great ArRENIAN S4 GE, 

And Father of Philoſophy: the ſun, 

From whoſe white blaze emerg'd each various ſect 
Took various teints, but with diminiſh'd beam. 225 
Tutor of ATaens! he, in every ſtreet, 
Dealt priceleſs treaſure: goodneſs his delight, 

Wiſdom his wealth, and glory his reward. 

Deep thro' the human heart, with playful art, 

His ſimple queſtion ſtole; as into truth, 230 
And ſerious deeds, he ſmil'd the laughing race; 


Taught moral happy life, whate'er can bleſs, 


Or grace mankind; and what he taught he was. 
Compounded high, tho? plain, his doctrine broke 

In different ScyooLs. The bold poetic phraſe 235 
Of figur'd Plato; Xenoenon's pure ſtrain, 

Like the clear brook that ſteals along the vale; 
Diſſecting truth, the STAGyriTE's keen eye; 

Th' exalted SToic pride; the Cynic ſneer; 

The ſlow-conſenting AcapE MI doubt; 240 
And, joining bliſs to virtue, the glad eaſe 
Of Ericux us, ſeldom underſtood. 

They, ever-candid, reaſon ſtill oppos'd 

To reaſon; and, ſince virtue was their aim, 
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Parr II. LIBERTY. 41 


Each by ſure practice try'd to prove his way 245 

The beſt. Then ſtood untouch'd the ſolid baſe 

Of Liberty, the Liberty of Mind: 

For ſyſtems yet, and ſoul-enſlaving creeds, 

Slept with the monſters of ſucceeding times. 

From prieſtly darkneſs ſprung th enlightening arts 

Of fire, and ſword, and rage, and horrid names. 251 
O Gx REE] thou ſapient nurſe of FIX ER Arts! 

Which to bright ſcience blooming fancy bore, 

Be this thy praiſe, that Thou, and Thou alone, 


In theſe haſt led the way, in theſe excell'd, 1 


Crown'd with the laurel of aſſenting Time. 

In thy full language, ſpeaking mighty things; 
Like a clear torrent cloſe, or elſe diffus'd 
A broad majeſtic ſtream, and rowling on hi 
Thro' all the winding harmony of ſound: 260 
In it the power of ELoquence, at large, | 
Breath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic ſoul; 
StilPd by degrees the democratic ſtorm, 
Or bade it threatning riſe, and tyrants ſhook, 


Fluſh'd at the head of their victorious troops. 265 


In it the Musk, her fury never quench'd, 


By mean unyielding phraſe, or jarring ſound, 


Her unconfin'd divinity diſplay d; a 
And, ſtill harmonious, form'd it to her will: 
Or ſoft depreſs'd it to the ſhepherd's moan, 270 
Or rais'd it ſwelling to the tongue of Gods. 

Heroic Song was thine; the FounTain-BarpD®, 
Whence each poetic ſtream derives its courſe. _ 


Thine the dread Moral Scene, thy chief delight! 


Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her voice, 275 
When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt; the fervent heart 
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Or plain'd, or ſtorm'd; and in th' impaſſion'd man, 
Concealing art with art, the poet ſunk. | | 
This potent ſchool of manners, but when left 
To looſe negle&, a land-corrupting plague, 280 
Was not unworthy deem'd of public care, 
And boundleſs coſt, by thee; whoſe every ſon, 
Even laſt mechanic, the true taſte poſſeſs'd 
Of what had flayour to the nouriſh'd ſoul. | 
The ſweet enforcer of the poet's ſtrain, 285 
Thine was the meaning Music of the heart. 
Not the vain trill, that, void of paſſion, runs 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears; | 
But that deep-ſearching voice, and artful Rags 
To which reſpondent ſhakes the varied ſoul. 290 
Thuy fair ideas, thy delightful forms, 1 
* Love imagin'd, by the Graces touch'd, 
The boaſt of well-pleas'd Nature! SculeTuRE ſeiz'd, 
And bade them ever ſmile in Parian ſtone. 
Selecting Beauty's choice, and that again 295 
Exalting, blending in a perfect whole, 
Thy workmen left even Nature's ſelf behind. 
From thoſe far different, whoſe prolific hand 
Peoples a nation; they for years on years, 
By the cool touches of judicious toil, 300 
Their rapid genius curbing, pour'd it all | 
Thro' the live features of one breathing ſtone. 
There, beaming full, it ſhone; expreſſing Gods: 
Fove's awful brow, Apollo's air divine, 
The fierce atrocious frown of ſinewed Mars, > mo 
Or the ſly graces of the Cyprian Queen. 
Minutely perfect all! Each dimple ſunk, 
And every muſcle ſwell'd, as Nature taught. 
In treſſes, braided gay, the marble wav'd; 
Flow'd in looſe robes, or thin tranſparent veils; 310 
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Sprung into motion; ſoftened into fleſh ; 
Was fir'd to Paſſion, or refin'd to Soul. 

Nor leſs thy Pexcir, with creative touch, 
Shed mimic life, when all thy brighteſt dames, 


 Aﬀembled, Zevx1s in his HEILEN mix'd. 315 


And when ArtLLes, who peculiar knew 
To give a grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, 
The Soul of Beauty! call'd the Queen of Love, 


Freſh from the billows, bluſhing orient charms. 
Even ſuch enchantment then thy pencil pour'd, 320 
That cruel-thoughted War th' impatient torch | 


Daſh'd to the ground; and, rather than deſtroy 
The patriot picture *, let the city ſeape. 
Firſt elder Sculpture taught her Sifer Art 


Correct deſign; where great ideas ſhone, 325 


And in the ſecret trace expreſſion ſpoke : 


Taught her the graceful attitude; the turn, 


And beauteous airs of head; the native act, 

Or bold, or eaſy; and, caſt free behind, 

The ſwelling mantle's well-adjuſted flow. 330 
Then the bright Muſe, their eldeſt Siſter, came; 

And bade her follow where ſhe led the way: 


Bade earth, and ſea, and air, in colours riſe; 


And copious action on the canvaſs glow; Pi 
Gave her gay Fable; ſpread Invention's ftore; 335 
Inlarg'd her View; taught Compoſition high, 


And juſt Arrangement, circling round one point, 


That ſtarts to ſight, binds and commands the whole. 
Caught from the heavenly Muſe a nobler aim, 


* When DemztTrIvVs beſieged Rhodes, and could have reduced 
the city, by ſetting fire to that Po, of it, where ſtood the houſe of 
the celebrated PRoToGENEs; he choſe rather to raiſe the ſiege, 
than hazard the burning of a famous picture called e the 
maſter - piece of that painter. | 
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44 LIEBEN FN Paxr II. 
And ſcorning the ſoft trade of mere delight, 340 


O'er all thy temples, porticos, and ſchools, 


Heroic deeds ſhe trac'd, and warm diſplay'd 

Each moral beauty to the raviſh'd eye: | 

There, as th' imagin'd preſence of the God 

Arous'd the mind, or vacant hours induced 345 
Calm Contemplation, or aſſembled youth 


Burn'd in ambitious circle round the ſage, 


The living leſſon ſtole into the heart, 

With more prevailing force than dwells in words. 
Theſe rouſe to glory; while, to rural life, 350 
The ſofter canvaſs oft repos'd the ſoul. | 
There gayly broke the ſun- illumin'd cloud; 

The leſs' ning proſpect, and the mountain blue, 
Vaniſh'd in air; the precipice frown'd, dire; 
White, down the rock, the FRY torrent daſh'd; 355 


The ſun ſhone, trembling, o'er the diſtant main; 


The tempeſt foam'd, immenſe; the driving ſtorm 
Sadden'd the ſkies, and, from the doubling gloom, 


On the ſcath'd oak the ragged lightning fell; 


In cloſing ſhades, and where the current ſtrays, 360 
With Peace, and Love, and Innocence around, 
Pip'd the lone ſhepherd to his feeding flock: 
Round happy parents ſmil'd their younger ſelves; 
And friends convers'd, by death divided long. 

To public Virtue thus the ſmiling Arts, 365 
Unblemiſh'd handmaids, ſerv'd; the Graces they 
To dreſs this faireſt Venus. Thus rever'd, 
And plac'd beyond the reach of ſordid Care, 
The high awarders of immortal fame, 
Alone for glory thy great maſters trove; _ 370 
Courted by kings, and. by contending ſtates 
Aſſum'd the boaſted honour of their birth. 
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In AkCHITECTURE too thy rank ſupreme! 
'That art where moſt magnificent appears 


The little builder man; by thee refin'd, 


And, ſmiling high, to full perfection brought. 


Such thy ſure rules, that Goths of every age, 


Who ſcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With labour'd heavy monuments of ſhame. 


Not thoſe gay domes that o'er thy ſplendid ſhore 


Shot, all proportion, up. Firſt unadorn'd, 


And nobly plain, the manly Doric roſe; 


Th' Ionic then, with decent matron grace, 
Her airy pillar heav'd; luxuriant laſt, 
The rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton wreath. 


The whole ſo meaſur'd true, ſo lefſen'd off 


By fine proportion, that the marble pile, 


| Form'd to repel the ſtill or ſtormy waſte 
Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd 
That from the magic wand aerial riſe. 


45 


375 


390 


Theſe were the wonders that illumin'd Gaxker, 


From end to end Here interrupting warm, 


Where are they now? (I cry'd) ſay, Goppkss, where? 
And what the land thy darling thus of old? 


Sunk! ſhe reſum'd; deep in the kindred gloom 
Of Superſtition, and of Slavery, ſunk! 

No glory now can touch their hearts, benumb'd 
By looſe dejected floth and ſervile fear; 

No ſcience pierce the darkneſs of their minds; 
No nobler art the quick ambitious ſoul | 
Of imitation in their breaſt awake. 

Even, to ſupply the needful arts of life, 
Mechanic toil denies the hopeleſs hand. 

Scarce any trace remaining, veſtige grey, 

Or nodding column on the deſart ſhore, 

To point where Corinth, or where Athens ſtood. 
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A faithleſs land of violence, and death 

Where Commerce parleys, dubious, on the ſhore; 
And his wild impulſe curious ſearch reſtrains, 

Afraid to truſt th' inhoſpitable chme. | 410 
Neglected Nature fails; in ſordid want 

Sunk, and debas'd, their beauty beams no more. 

The Sun himſelf ſeems, angry, to regard, 

Of light unworthy, the degenerate race; 

And fires them oft with peſtilential rays: 415 
While Earth, blue poiſon ſteaming on the ſkies, | 
Indignant, ſhakes them from her troubled fides, 

But as from man to man, Fate's firſt decree, 


Impartial Death the tide of riches rolls, 


So ſtates mult die and LisexTy go round. 420 
Fierce was the ſtand, ere Virtue, Valour, Arts, 

And the Soul fir'd by Ms (that often, ſtung 

With thoughts of better times and old renown, 

From hydra-tyrants try'd to clear the land), 

Lay quite extin& in GrEEcx, their works effac'd 425 


And groſs o'er all unfeeling bondage ſpread. 


Sooner I mov'd my much-relucant flight, 

Pois'd on the doubtful wing: whenGrEEct with GR EECR 
Embroil'd in foul contention fought no more | 
For common glory, and for common weal: 430 
But falſe to Freedom, ſought to quell the Free; 

Broke the firm band of Peace, and ſacred Love, 

That lent the whole irrefragable force; 

And, as around the partial trophy bluſh'd, | 
Prepar'd the way for total overthrow. 435 
Then to the Perfian power, whoſe pride they ſcorn'd, 
When XERXES pour'd his millions o'er the land, 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens, vilely fu'd; 

Su'd to be venal parricides, to ſpil! | 
Their country's braveſt blood, and on chemfelves 440 
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To turn their matchleſs mercenary arms. 

Peaceful in Saſa, then, ſat the Great King“; 

And by the trick of treaties, the ſtill waſte 

Of fly corruption, and barbaric gold, 

Effected what his ſteel could ne'er perform. 445 
Profuſe he gave them the luxurious draught, 
Inflaming all the land: unbalanc'd wide 

Their tottering ſtates; their wild aſſemblies rul'd, 

As the winds turn at every blaſt the ſeas: 

And by their liſted orators, whoſe breath 450 
Still with a factious ſtorm infeſted GREECE, 

Rous'd them to civil war, or daſh'd them down 


To fordid peace Peace! that, when Sparta Rock 


Aſtoniſh'd AR TAX ERXES on his throne, 


Gave up, fair - ſpread o'er Afa's ſunny ſnore, 455 | 


Their kindred cities to perpetual chains. 


What could ſo baſe, ſo infamous a thought 
In Spartan hearts inſpire? Jealous, they ſaw 


Reſpiring Athens | rear again her walls; 

And the pale fury fir'd them, once again 460 
To cruſh this rival city to the duſt. 

For now no mose the noble ſocial ſoul 


Of LIBERTY my Families combin'd; 


But by ſhort views, and ſelfiſh paſſions, broke, 


Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, 465 


They mix'd ſevere, and wag'd eternal war: 
Nor felt they, furious, their exhauſted force; 
Nor, with falſe glory, diſcord, madneſs blind, 


* So hs kings of Perſia were called by the Greeks. | 

+ The peace made by Au TAL eps, the Lacedemonian admiral, 
with the Perfians ; by which the Lacedemonians abandoned all the Greeks 
eftabliſhed in the Leſſer Aſa to the dominion of the king of Perſia. 

1 Athens had been diſmantled by the Lacedemonians, at the end of 
the firſt Peloponneſian war, and was at this time reſtored by Conon to 
its former ſplendor, 
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But let deteſting ages, from the ſcene 


For every grace, and muſe, and ſcience born; 


The Perſian fetters, that inthrall'd the mind, 


Ne er yet by Force was Freedom overcome. 


8 LIBERTY. Parr II. 


Saw how the blackening ſtorm from Thracia came. 
Long years roll'd on, by many a battle ſtain'd*, 470 
The bluſh and boaſt of Fame! where courage, art, 
And military glory ſhone ſupreme: 


Of GRERECx ſelf-mangled, turn the ſickening eye. 
At laſt, when, bleeding from a thouſand wounds, 475 
She felt her ſpirits fail; and in the duſt 
Her lateſt heroes, NiciAs, Coxox, lay, 
AGcEsILAUS, and the TEBAN FRIENDS: 
The Macedonian vulture mark'd his time, 
By the dire ſcent of Cheronæa t lur d, 480 
And, fierce-deſcending, ſeiz'd his hapleſs prey. 
Thus tame ſubmitted to the victor's yoke 

Greece, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold; 


With arts of War, of Government, elate; 485 
To Tyrants dreadful, dreadful to the Beſt; 
Whom I MyseLe could ſcarcely rule: and thus 


Were turn'd to formal and apparent chains. 
Unleſs Cox Rur rio firſt dejed the pride, 490 

And guardian vigour of the free-born ſoul, | 

All crude attempts of Violence are vain; 

For firm within, and while at heart untouch'd, 


But ſoon as InvErExDANCE ſtoops the head, 495 
To Vice enſlav'd, and Vice- created Wants; | 

Then to ſome foul corrupting Hand, whoſe waſte 
Theſe heighten'd wants with fatal bounty feeds: 
From man to man the ſlackening ruin runs, 
Till the whole State unnerv'd in SLavezy ſinks. 500 


* The Peloponneſian war. | ＋ Prrorib As, and EPAMINONDAS» 


4 The battle of Cherenæa, in which PuiLie of Macedon my 9 | 
feated the Gr cekss 
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CONTENTS of PART III. 


S this Part contains a deſcription of the eſtabliſhment of 

LiBeRTY in Rome, it begins with a view of the Grecian 
colonies ſettled in the ſouthern parts of Italy, which with Sicily 
conſtituted the Great Greece of the Ancients. With theſe colo- 
nies the Spirit of LiBER TY, and of Republics, ſpreads over Italy; 
to ver. 32. Tranſition to PyTHAGoRas and his philoſophy, 
which he taught through thoſe free ſtates and cities; to ver. 71. 
Amidſt the many ſmall Republics in Italy, Rome the deſtined ſeat 
of LIBERTY. Her eſtabliſhment there dated from the expulſion of 


the Targuins. How differing from that in GREECE; to ver. 88. 


Reference to a view of the Roman ReevBLic given in the Firſt 
Part of this Poem: to mark its Riſe and Fall the peculiar purport 
of This. Duxing its firſt ages, the greateſt force of LIBER Ty, and 
Virtue, exerted; to ver. 03. The ſoures whence derived the 
Heroic Virtues of the Romans. Enumeration of theſe Virtues. 
Thence their ſecurity at home their glory, ſucceſs, and empire, 
abroad; to ver. 226. Bounds of the Roman empire geographi- 
cally deſcribed; to ver. 257. The ſtates of GR EEE reſtored to 
LIBERTY, by TiTus QuinTvus FLAmINIus, the higheſt in- 
ſtance of public generoſity and beneficence; to ver. 328. The 
loſs of LiszxxTyY in Roms, Its cauſes, progreſs, and completion 
in the death of BxuTus; to ver. 485. Rome under the em- 
perors; to ver. 513. From Roux the GoppEss of LIEBER Ty 
goes among the Nox THERN NATION SH; where, by infuſing into 
them her Spirit and general principles, Sn lays the groundwork 
of her future eſtabliſhments; ſends them in vengeance on the 
Roman empire, now totally enſlaved; and then, with Arts and 
Sciences in her train, quits earth during the dark ages; to ver. 550. 
The celeſtial regions, to which LIBERTY W not proper to 
be opened to the view of mortals. 
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V 
PART III. 


TE RE melting mix'd with air th' ideal forms, 
That painted ſtill whate'er the Goppess ſung. 


Then I, impatient.—“ From extinguiſh'd GREECE, 


„ To what new region ſtream'd the Human Day?” 


She ſoftly ſighing, as when Zepbir leaves, | 5 


Reſign'd to Boreas, the declining year, 
Reſum' d. Indignant, theſe laſt ſcenes * I fled; 
And long ere then, Leucadia's cloudy cliff, 

And the Ceraunian hills behind me thrown, 


All LAriun ſtood arous'd. Ages before, 10 


Great mother of republics! GREECE had pour'd, 
Swarm after ſwarm, her ardent youth around. 
On Ala, Afric, Sicily, they ſtoop'd, 

But chief on fair HES ERIA's winding ſhore; 
Where, from Lacinium + to Etrurian vales, 15 
They roll'd increaſing colonies along, 

And lent materials for my Roman REIGN. 

With them my Spirit ſpread; and numerous ſtates, 


And cities roſe, on Grecian models form'd; 


The laſt ſtruggles of Liberty in Ga k ECE. 
+ A promontory in Calabria. 
E 2 
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As its parental policy, and arts, 20 
Each had imbib'd. Beſides, to each aſſign'd 
A Guardian Genius, o'er the public weal, 
Kept an uncloſing eye; try'd to ſuſtain, 
Or more ſublime, the ſoul infus'd by Mx: 
And ftrong the battle roſe, with various wave, 25 
Againſt the Tyrant Demons of the land. 
Thus they their little wars and triumphs knew; 
Their flows of fortune, and receding times, 
But almoſt all below the proud regard 
Of ſtory vow'd to Rome, on deeds intent 30 
That Truth beyond the flight of Fable bore. 

Not ſo the Samian SAGE *; to him belongs 
The brighteſt witneſs of e Fame. 
For theſe free ſtates his native iſle+ forſook, 
And a vain tyrant's tranſitory ſmile, 35 
He ſought Crotona's pure ſalubrious air, 


| And thro? Great Greece t his gentle wiſdom taught; 
1 Wiſdom that calm'd for liſtening years 5 the mind, 
| | Nor ever heard amid the ſtorm of zeal. 
101 His mental eye firſt launch'd into the deeps 40 
1105 Of boundleſs æther; where unnumber'd orbs, 
1! 1-08 M,yriads on myriads, thro” the pathleſs ſky 
„ Unerring roll, and wind their ſteady way. 
1 0 There he the full conſenting choir beheld; 
| l There firſt diſcern'd the ſecret band of love, 45 
„ The kind attraction, that to central ſuns 
14 i Binds circling earths, and world with world unites. 
— 14 | (i Inſtructed chence, he great ideas form'd 
| 14 Wh | | * PyYTHAGORAS-. 


+ Samos, over which then reigned the tyrant PoLycBATES. 
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IF 10 + The ſouthern parts of Italy and Sicily, fo called becauſe of the 
Wi 1 Grecian colonies there ſettled. 
1 0 =. $ His ſcholars were enjoined filence for five years. 
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Of the whole-moving, all-informing Goo, 

The Sun of beings! beaming unconfin'd | 50 
Light, life, and love, and ever-attive power: 

Whom nought can image, and who beſt approves 
The ſilent worſhip of the moral heart, 

That joys in bounteous Heaven, and ſpreads the joy. 
Nor ſcorn'd the ſoaring ſage to ſtoop to life, 55 
And bound his reaſon to the ſphere of Man. 

He gave the four yet reigning virtues* name; 
Inſpir'd the ſtudy of the finer arts, | 

That civiliz'd mankind, and laws devis'd 


Where with enlighten'd juſtice mercy mix'd. 60 
He even, into his tender ſyſtem, took 5 


Whatever ſhares the brotherhood of life: 
He taught that life's indiſſoluble flame, 


From brute to man, and man to brute again, 


For ever ſhifting, runs th' eternal round; 65 
Thence try'd againſt the blood-polluted meal, 
And limbs yet quivering with ſome kindred ſoul, 

To turn the human heart. Delightful truth ! 

Had he beheld the living chain aſcend, 


And not a circling Form but riſing Whole. 70 


Amid theſe ſmall republics one aroſe, 
On yellow Tyber's bank, almighty Rome, 
Fated for Ms. A nobler ſpirit warm'd 
Her ſons; and, rous'd by tyrants, nobler Rill 


It burn'd in Buxus; the proud Targuins chas'd, 75 


With all their crimes; bade radiant æras riſe, 
And the long honours of the Conſul-Line. 
Here from the fairer, not the greater, plan 


Of Greece I vary'd; whoſe unmixing ſtates, 


By the keen ſoul of emulation pierc'd, 89 


*The four cardinal virtues. 
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54 LIBERTY. 


Long wag'd alone the bloodleſs war of arts, 
And their bef empire gain'd. But to diffuſe 
O'er Men an empire was my purpoſe now: 
To let my martial Majeſty abroad; 
Into the vortex of one State to draw 
The whole mix'd Force, and Liberty, on earth; 
To conquer Tyrants, and ſet Nations free. 
Already have I given, with flying touch, 
A broken view of this my ampleſt reign. 
Now, while its firſt, laſt, periods you ſurvey, 
Mark how it lab'ring roſe, and rapid fell. 


Parr III. 


8 


90 


When Rome in noon-tide empire graſp'd the world, 


And, ſoon as her reſiſtleſs legions ſhone, 


The nations ſtoop'd around; tho? then appear'd 
Her grandeur moſt, yet in her dawn of power, 
By many a jealous equal people preſs'd, 

Then was the toil, the mighty ſtruggle then; 


Then for each Roman I an Hero told; 


And every paſling ſun, and Latian ſcene, 
Saw patriot virtues then, and awful deeds, 
'That or ſurpaſs the faith of modern times, 
Or, if believ'd, with ſacred horror ſtrike. 
For then, to prove my moſt exalted power, 
I to the point of full perfection puſh'd, 
To fondneſs and enthuſiaſtic zeal, 
The great, the reigning paſſion of the Free. 
That godlike paſſion! which, the bounds of Self 
Divinely burſting, the whole public takes 
Into the heart, enlarg'd, and burning high 
With the mixt ardor of unnumber'd Selves; 
Of all who ſafe beneath the Voted Laws 
Of the ſame parent ſtate, fraternal, live. 
From this kind Sun of Moral Nature flow'd 


Virtues, that ſhine the light of human-kind, 
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| And, ray'd thro? ſtory, warm remoteſt time. 115 


Theſe Virtues too, reflected to their ſource, 
Encreas'd its flame. The ſocial charm went round, 
The fair idea, more attractive ſtill, 

As more by Virtue mark'd; till Romans, all 


One band of friends, unconquerable grew. 120 


Hence, when their Country rais'd her plaintive voice, 


The voice of pleading Nature was not heard; 


And in their hearts the fathers throbb'd no more: 
Stern to themſelves, but gentle to the whole. 


Hence ſweetened Pain, the luxury of toil; "227 


Patience, that baffled Fortune's utmoſt rage; 
High-minded Hope, which at the loweſt ebb, 
When Brennus conquer'd, and when Cannæ bled, 


The braveſt impulſe felt, and ſcorn'd deſpair. 


Hence Moderation a new conqueſt gain'd; 130 
As on the vanquiſh'd, like deſcending Heaven, 
Their dewy mercy dropp'd, their bounty beam'd, 
And by the labouring hand were crowns beſtow'd. 


Fruitful of men, hence hard laborious life, 


Which no fatigue can quell, no ſeaſon pierce. 135 
Hence, IxDEPEN DANCE, with his Little pleas'd 
Serene, and ſelf-ſufficient, like a God; 

In whom Cox Rur Tiox could not lodge one e 
While he his honeſt Roots to Gold preferr'd; 


— 


While truly rich, and by his Sabine field, 140 


The Man maintain'd, the Reman's ſplendor all 
Was in the public wealth and glory plac'd: 
Or ready, a rough ſwain, to guide the plough; 
Or elſe, the purple o'er his ſhoulder thrown, 
In long majeſtic flow, to rule the ſtate, 145 
With Wiſdom's pureſt eye; or, clad in ſteel, 
To drive the ſteady battle on the foe. 
Hence every paſſion, even the proudeſt, ſtoop'd 
E 
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To common- good: Cauilxus, thy revenge; 
Thy glory, FaBIus. All- ſubmiſſive hence, 150 


Conſuls, Dictators, ſtill reſign'd their rule, 


The very moment that the laws ordain'd. 
'Tho? Conqueſt o'er them clapp'd her eagle-wings, 


Her laurels wreath'd, and yok'd her ſnowy ſeeds 

To the triumphal car; ſoon as expir'd 155 
The lateſt hour of ſway, taught to ſubmit, 

(A harder leſſon that than to command) 


Into the Private Roman ſunk the Chief. 


If Roms was ſerv'd, and glorious, careleſs they 

By whom. Their country s fame they deem'd their ownz 
And above envy, in a rival's train, 161 
Sung the loud Jes by themſelves deſerv'd. 

Hence matchleſs courage. On Cremera's bank, 


Hence fell the Faz11; hence the DRI dy'd; 


And CuxTivs plung'd into the flaming gulph. 165 


Hence REeGvLvs the wavering fathers firm'd, 


By dreadful counſel never given before 

For Roman honour ſu'd, and his own doom. 

Hence he ſuſtain'd to dare a death prepar'd 

By Punic rage. On earth his manly look 170 
Relentleſs fix'd, he from a laſt embrace, 

By chains polluted, put his wife aſide, 

His little children climbing for a kiſs ; 

Then dumb thro? rows of weeping wondering friends, 
A new illuſtrious exile! preſs'd along. 175 
Nor leſs impatient did he pierce the crowds 

Oppoling his return, than if, eſcap'd 

From long litigious ſuits, he glad forſook 

'The noiſy town a while and city cloud, 

To breathe Yenafrian, or Tarentine air. 180 
Need I theſe high particulars recount? 

The meaneſt boſom felt a thirſt for fame; 
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Flight their worſt death, and ſhame their only fear. 


Life had no charms, nor any terrors fate, 


When Romz and Glory call'd. But, in one view, 


Mark the rare boaſt of theſe unequal'd times. 
Ages revolv'd unſully'd by a crime: 
Aſtrea reign'd, and ſcarcely needed laws 
To bind a race elated with the pride 


Of virtue, and diſdaining to deſcend 


To meanneſs, mutual violence, and wrongs. 
While war around them rag'd, in happy Roux 
All peaceful ſmil'd, all ſave the paſſing clouds 
That often hang on Freedom's jealous brow ; 


And fair unblemiſh'd centuries elaps'd, 


When not a Roman bled but in the field. 


Their virtue ſuch, that an unbalanc'd ſtate, 


Still between Noble and Plebeian toſt, 
As flow'd the wave of fluctuating power, 


186 


190 


195 


Was thence kept firm, and with triumphant prow 200 


Rode out the ſtorms. Oft tho' the native feuds, 


That from the firſt their conſtitution ſhook, 
(A latent ruin, growing as It grew) 

Stood on the threatening point of civil war 
Ready to ruſh: yet could the lenient voice 
Of.wiſdom, ſoothing the tumultuous ſoul, 


205 


-_- 


Thoſe ſons of virtue calm. Their generous hearts, 


Unpetrify'd by Self, ſo naked lay 
And ſenſible to Truth, that o'er the rage 


Of giddy faction, by oppreſſion ſwell'd, 
Prevail'd a ſimple fable, and at once 


To peace recover'd the divided ſtate. 


But if their often-cheated hopes refus'd 


The ſoothing touch; ſtill, in the love of Roms, 
'The dread Dictator found a ſure reſource. 


Was ſhe aſſaulted? was her glory ſtain'd? 
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One common quarrel wide inflam'd the whole. 

Foes in the Forum in the Field were friends, 

By ſocial danger bound; each fond for each, 

And for their deareſt country all, to die. 220 
Thus up the hill of empire ſlow they toil'd: 

Till, the bold ſummit gain'd, the thouſand ſtates 

Of One IrALIA blended into one: 

'Then o'er the nations they reſiſtleſs ruſh'd, 

And touch'd the limits of the failing world. 225 
Let Fancy's eye the diſtant lines unite. | 

See that which borders wild the weſtern main, 


Where ſtorms at large reſound, and tides immenſe : 
From Caledonia's dim cærulean coaſt, 


And moiſt Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 230 


Amid the reſtleſs clouds and leaning heaven, 


Hangs o'er the deep that borrows thence its name. 
Mark that oppos'd, where firſt the ſpringing morn 
Her roſes ſheds, and ſhakes around her dews: 

From the dire deſarts by the Caſpian lav'd, 235 


To where the Tygris and Euphrates, join'd, 


Impetuous tear the Babylonian plain; 
And bleſt Arabia aromatic breathes. 
See that dividing far the watry north, 
Parent of floods! from the majeſtic Rhine, 240 
Drunk by Batavian meads, to where, ſeven-mouth'd, 
In Euxine waves the flaſhing Danube roars; 


To where the frozen Tanais ſcarcely ſtirs 
The dead Meotic pool, or the long Rha &, 


In the black Scythian ſea + his torrent throws. 245 


Laſt, that beneath the burning zone behold. 
See where it runs, from the deep-loaded plains 


on Mauritania to the Lybian ſands, 


* The ancient name of the Volga. + The Caſpian ſea. 
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Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid waſte 

A verdant iſle with ſhade and fountain freſh ; 250 
And farther to the full Egyptian ſhore, | 
To where the Mile from Ethiopian clouds, 


His never-drain'd ethereal urn, deſcends. 


In this vaſt ſpace what various tongues, and ſtates ! 

What bounding rocks, and mountains, floods, and ſeas! 

What purple tyrants quell'd, and nations free'd! 256 
O'er GxrEecs deſcended chief, with ſtealth divine, 

'The Roman bounty in a flood of day: 

As at her 1hmian games, a fading pomp! 


Fer full-aſſembled youth innumerous ſwarm'd. 260 
Ona tribunal rais'd Framinivs fat; 


A victor he, from the deep phalanx pierc'd 
Of iron-coated Macedon, and back 
The Grecian tyrant * to his bounds repell'd. 


In the high thoughtleſs gaiety of game, 265 


While ſport alone their unambitious hearts 
Poſſeſs'd; the ſudden trumpet, ſounding hoarſe, 


Bade ſilence o'er the bright aſſembly reign. 


Then thus a herald. —* To the ſtates of GxEECR 
„The Roman PEOPLE, unconfin'd, reſtore 270 
« Their countries, cities, liberties, and laws: 

% Taxes remit, and garriſons withdraw.“ py 
The crowd aſtoniſh'd half, and half inform'd, 

Star'd dubious round; ſome queſtion'd, ſome exclaim'd, 
(Like one who dreaming, between hope and fear, 275 
Is loſt in anxious joy) Be that again, ; 
Be that again proclaim'd, diſtin, and loud. 

Loud, and diſtin, it was again proclaim'd; 

And till as midnight in the rural ſhade, | 
When the gale ſlumbers, they the words devour'd. 280 


The king of Macedonia, 
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A while ſevere amazement held them mute, 

Then, burſting broad, the boundleſs ſhout to heaven 
From many a thouſand hearts ecſtatic ſprung. 

On every hand rebellow'd to their joy 

The ſwelling ſea, the rocks, and vocal hills: 285 


Thro' all her turrets ſtately Corinth * ſhook; 


And, from the void above of ſhattered air, 


The flitting bird fell breathleſs to the ground. 


What piercing bliſs! how keen a ſenſe of fame, 

Did then, FLaminivs, reach thy inmoſt ſoul? 290 
And with what deep-felt glory didſt thou then 

Eſcape the fondneſs of tranſported GREECE? 

Mix'd in a tempeſt of ſuperior joy, 

They left the ſports; like Bacchanals they Row, 

Each other ſtraining in a ſtrict embrace, 295 
Nor {train'd a ſlave; and loud acclaims till night 


Round the Proconſul's tent repeated rung. 


Then, crown'd with garlands, came the feſtive hours; 
And muſic, ſparkling wine, and converſe warm, 
Their raptures wak'd anew.—“ Ye Gods! they cry'd, 
„ Ye guardian Gods of Greece! And are we free? 

“ Was it not madneſs deem'd the very thought? 
And is it true? How did we purchaſe chains? 

«© At what a dire expence of kindred blood? 

And are they now diſſolv'd? And ſcarce one drop 
<« For the fair firſt of bleſſings have we paid? 306 


Courage, and conduct, in the doubtful field, 


« When rages wide the ſtorm of mingling war, 


Are rare indeed; but how to generous ends 


To turn ſucceſs, and conqueſt, rarer ſtill: 310 
«© That the Great Gods and Romans only know. 
« Lives there on earth, almoſt to GREECE unknown, 


*The 1/hmian games were celebrated at Corinth. 
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“A people ſo magnanimous, to quit 

Their native ſoil, traverſe the ſtormy deep, 

And by their blood and treaſure, ſpent for us, 315 

% Redeem our ſtates, our liberties, and laws! 

&« There does! there does! Oh Saviour TiTus! Roms !”? 

Thus thro? the happy night they pour'd their ſouls, 

And in my laſt reffected beams rejoic'd. 

As when the ſhepherd, on the mountain brow, 320 

Sits piping to his flocks, and gameſome kids; 

Mean time the ſun, beneath the green earth ſunk, 

Slants upward o'er the ſcene a parting gleam : 

Short is the glory that the mountain gilds, 

Plays on the glittering flocks, and glads the ſwain; 

To weſtern worlds irrevocable roll'd, 326 

Rapid, the ſource of light recalls his ray. 
Here interpoſing I.—* Oh Quzex of men! 

“ Beneath whoſe ſceptre in eſſential rights 

Equal they live; tho' plac'd, for common good, 


& Various, or in ſubjection or command; 331 


& And that by common choice: alas! the ſcene, 
c With virtue, freedom, and with glory bright, 
„Streams into blood, and darkens into woe.“ 


Thus Sn purſu'd.— Near this great æra, Rome 33 5 | 


Began to feel the ſwift approach of Fate, 

That now her vitals gain'd: ſtill more and more 
Her deep diviſions kindling into rage, 

And war with chains and deſolation charg'd. 

From an unequal balance of her ſons 340 
Theſe fierce contentions ſprung and, as encreas'd 
This hated inequality, more fierce 

They flam'd to tumult. InDeeenDANCE fail'd; 

Here by luxurious wants, by real there | 
And with this virtue every virtue ſunk, 345 
As, with the ſliding rock, the pile ſuſtain'd. 
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A laſt attempt, too late, the GxAccut made, 

To fix the flying ſcale, and poiſe the ſtate. 

On one ſide ſwell'd Ariſtocratic Pride; 

With Uſury, the Villain! whoſe fell gripe 

Bends by degrees to baſeneſs the free ſoul; 

And Luxury rapacious, cruel, mean, 

Mother of vice! While on the other crept 

A populace in want, with pleaſure fir'd; 

Fit for proſcriptions, for the darkeſt deeds, 

As the proud feeder bade: inconſtant, blind, 

Deſerting friends at need, and dup'd by foes; 

Loud and ſeditious, when a chief inſpir'd 

Their headlong fury, but, of him depriv'd, 

Already ſlaves that lick'd the ſcourging hand. 
This firm Republic, that againſt the blaſt 

Of oppoſition roſe; that (like an oak, 

Nars'd on feracious Algidum, whoſe bonghs 

Still ſtronger ſhoot beneath the rigid axe) 

By loſs, by ilaughter, from the ſteel itſelf, 


Even force and ſpirit drew; ſmit with the calm, 


The dead ſerene of proſperous fortune, pin'd. 


Nought now her weighty legions could oppoſe; 


Her terror * once, on Afric's tawny ſhore, 


Now ſmoak'd in duſt, a ſtabling now for wolves ; 


And every dreaded power receiv'd the yoke. 


Beſides, deſtructive, from the conquer'd Eaſt, 
In the ſoit plunder came that worſt of plagues, 


That peſtilence of mind, a fever'd thirſt 
For the falſe joys which Luxury prepares. 
Unworthy joys! that waſteful leave behind 
No mark of honour, in reflecting hour, 
No ſecret ray to glad the conicious ſoul; 
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At once involving in one ruin wealth, 

And wealth-acquiring powers: while ſtupid Self, 480 . 
Of narrow guſt, and hebetating ſenſe 

Devour the nobler faculties of bliſs, 


Hence Roman virtue flacken'd into ſloth; 


Security relax'd the ſoftening ſtate; 
And the broad eye of government lay clos'd. 385 
No more the laws inviolable reign'd, 
And public weal no more: but party rag'd; 
And partial power, and licence unreſtrain'd, 
Let Diſcord thro? the deathful city looſe. 
Firſt, mild Tinerivs *, on thy ſacred head 390 
The Fury's vengeance fell; the firſt, whoſe blood 
Had ſince the conſuls {tain'd contending Roms, 
Of precedent pernicious! With thee bled 
Three hundred Romans; with thy brother, next, 
Three thouſand more: till, into battles turn d 395 
Debates of peace, and forc'd the trembling laws, 
The Forum and Comitia horrid grew, 
A ſcene of barter'd power, or reeking gore. 
When, half-aſham'd, CorrvueTion's thievith Arts, 
And ruffian Force begin to ſap the mounds 
And majeſty of laws; if not in time x. 
Repreſs d ſevere, for human aid too 3 ; 
The torrent turns, and overbears the whole. 

Thus Luxury, Diflenfion, a mix'd Rage 
Of boundleſs Pleaſure and of boundleſs Wealth, 405 
Want wiſhing Change, and Waſte repairing War, 
Rapine for ever loft to peaceful Toil, 
Guilt unaton'd, profuſe of blood Revenge, 
CoxxuPTIox all avow'd, and lawleſs Force, 
Each heightening each, alternate ſhook the ſtate. 410 
Mean time Ambition, at the dazzling head 


* Tin. GzAccuus. 
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Of hardy legions, with the laurels heap'd 

And ſpoil of nations, in one circling blaſt 

Combin'd in various ſtorm, and from its baſe 

The broad ReyvzLic tore. By Virtue built 415 

It touch'd the ſkies, and ſpread o'er ſhelter'd earth 

An ample roof: by Virtue too ſuflain'd, 

And balanc'd ſteady, every tempeſt ſung 

Innoxious by, or bade it firmer ſtand, | 

But when, with ſudden and enormous change, 420 

The Firſt of Mankind ſunk into the Laſt, 

As once in Virtue, ſo in Vice extreme, 

This univerſal fabric yielded looſe, 

Before Ambition ſtill; and thundering down, 

At laſt, beneath its ruins cruſh'd a world. 425 

A conquering people, to themſelves a prey, | 

Muſt ever fall ; when their victorious troops, 

In blood and rapine ſavage grown, can find 

No land to ſack and pillage but their own. | 
By brutal Maxlus, and keen SyLLA, firſt 430 

Effus'd the deluge dire of civil blood, 

Unceaſing woes began, and this, or that, 

( Deep-drenching their revenge) nor virtue ſpar'd, 

Nor ſex; nor age, nor quality, nor name; 

Till Roux, into an human ſhambles turn'd, 435 

Made deſarts lovely. — Oh, to well-earn'd chains 

Devoted race If no true Rou Ax then, 

No ScxvolA there was, to raiſe for ux 

A vengeful hand: was there no father, robb'd 

Of blooming youth to prop his wither'd age? 440 

No ſon, a witneſs to his hoary fire 

Tn duſt and gore defil'd ? No friend, forlorn ? 

No wretch that doubtful trembled for himſelf? 

None brave, or wild, to pierce a monſter's heart, 

Who, heaping horror round, no more deſerv'd 445 
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The ſacred ſhelter of the laws he ſpurn'd? 

No. Sad o'er all profound Dejection ſat; 

And nerveleſs Fear. The ſlave's aſylum theirs : 

Or flight, ill-judging, that the timid back 

Turns weak to ſlaughter; or partaken guilt. 450 
In vain from SyLL4A's vanity I drew | 
An unexampled deed. The power reſign'd, 

And all unhop'd the common-wealth reſtor'd, 
Amaz'd the public, and effac'd his crimes. 

Throꝰ ſtreets yet ſtreaming from his murderous hand 
Unarm'd he ftray'd, unguarded, unaſſail'd, 456 
And on the bed of peace his aſhes laid; 

A grace, which I to his demiſſion gave. 

But with him dy'd not the deſpotic ſoul. 

Ambition ſaw that ſtooping Roms could bear 460 
A MasrER, zor had Virtue to be free. 

Hence, for ſucceeding years, my troubled reign 


No certain peace, no ſpreading proſpect knew. 
Deſtruction gather'd round. Still the black ſoul, 


Or of a CAriILIx R, or RuLLus®, ſwell'd 4 


With fell deſigns; and all the watchful art 

Of Cickxo demanded, all the force, 

All the ſtate-wielding magic of his tongue; 

And all the thunder of my CAro's zeal. : 
With theſe I linger'd; till the flame anew 470 
Burſt out in blaze immenſe, and wrapt the world. 

The ſhameful conteſt ſprung; to whom mankind 
Should yield the neck: to Pourzv, who conceal'd 

A rage impatient of an equal name; | 

Or to the nobler CæsaR, on whoſe how I ©; + 
' O'er daring Vice deluding Virtue ſmil'd, 

* PuB..SErvILIUS RULLus, tribune of the people, propoſed an 
| Agrarian Law, in appearance very advantageous for the people, but de- 


ſtructive of their liberty; and which was defeated by the eloquence of 
cickRo, i in his ſpeech againſt RuLLus. 
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And who no leſs a vain ſuperior ſcorn'd. 
Both bled, but bled in vain. New traitors roſe, 
The wenal wilL be bought, the baſe have lords. 
To theſe vile wars I left ambitious ſlaves; 480 
And from Philippi*s field, from where in duſt 
The laſt of Romans, matchleſs BRurus! lay, 
Spread to the north untam'd a Geer wing. 
What tho? the firſt ſmooth Cxsar's arts careſs d, 


Merit, and virtue, ſimulating Mz ? 485 


Severely tender! cruelly humane! 
The chain to clinch, and make it ſofter ſit 
On the new- broken ſtill ferocious ſtate. 
From the dark Third , ſucceeding, I beheld 
Th' imperial monſters all. -A race on earth 490 
Vindictive, ſent the ſcourge of human-kind! 
Whoſe blind profuſion drain'd a bankrupt world ; 
Whoſe luſt to forming Nature ſeems diſgrace 
And whoſe infernal rage bade every drop 
Of ancient blood, that yet retain'd my flame, 495 
To that of Pærus , in the peaceful bath, 
Or Rome's affrighted ſtreets, inglorious flow. 
But almoſt juſt the meanly- patient death, 
That waits a tyrant's unprevented ſtroke. 
Tirtvs indeed gave one ſhort evening gleam; 500 
More cordial felt, as in the midſt it ſpread 
Of ſtorm, and horror. The delight of men! 
He who the day, when his o'erflowing hand 
Had made no happy heart, concluded loſt; 
TxaJan and He, with the MILD SIRE and SON t, 505 

* TixkRius. 

F TusAsEAPærus, put to death by Nero. Tacx us Introducts 


the account he gives of his death thus: “ After having inhumanly 
ce ſlaughtered ſo many illuſtrious men, he ¶ Nero) burned at laſt with a 


ce deſire of cutting off virtue itſelf in the perſon of TuRASEA, Sc. 


T AnToninus Pivs, and his adopted ſon Mazxcus APA. 
afterwards called APTIEINEs PUILOSOFNUD, 
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His ſon of virtue! eas'd awhile mankind; 
And Arts reviv'd beneath their gentle beam. 
Then was their laſt effort: what Sculpture rais'd 


To TRAJAx's glory, following triumphs ſtole; 509 


And mix'd with Gothic forms, (the chiſel's ſhame) 

On that triumphal arch *, the forms of Gx EEE S. 
Mean- time o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep vales 

Of gelid Hemus, I purſu'd my flight; 

And, piercing fartheſt Scythia, weſtward ſwept 


Sarmatia t, travers'd by a thouſand ſtreams. B28 - 


A ſullen land of lakes, and fens immenſe, 


Of rocks, reſounding torrents, gloomy heaths, 


And cruel deſarts black with ſounding pine; 
Where Nature frowns: tho? ſometimes into ſmiles 


She ſoftens; and immediate, at the touch 520 


Of ſouthern gales, throws from the ſudden glebe 


Luxuriant paſture, and a waſte of flowers, 


But, cold-compreſt, when the whole loaded heaven 
Deſcends in ſnow, loſt in one white abrupt, 

Lies undiſtinguiſh'd earth; and, ſeiz'd by froſt, 525 
Lakes, headlong ſtreams, and floods, and oceans ſleep. 
Yet there life glows; the furry millions there 
Deep-dig their dens beneath the ſheltering ſnows : 
And there a race of men prolific ſwarms, 1 
To various pain, to little pleaſure us'd; _ 530 
On whom, keen-parching, beat Riphear winds; 
Hard like their ſoil, and like their climate fierce, 
The nurſery of nations !—Theſe I rous'd, 

Drove land on land, on people people pour'd; 

Till from almoſt perpetual night they broke, 535 
As if in ſearch of day; and o'er the banks 


* ConsTANTINE's arch, to build which, that of TRAIJAN was 


deſtroyed, Sculpture having been then almoſt entirely loſt. 


I The ancient Sarmatia contained a vaſt tract of country running all 
along the north of Europe, and Aſia» nk 
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Of yielding empire, only ſlave-ſuſtain'd, 
Reſiſtleſs rag'd, in vengeance urg'd by Ms. 

Long in the barbarous heart the bury'd ſeeds 
Of Freedom lay, for many a wintry age; 540 
And tho' my ſpirit work'd, by ſlow degrees, | 
Nought but its pride and fierceneſs yet appear'd. 
Then was the night of time, that parted worlds. 
I quitted earth the while. As when the tribes 
Aerial; warn'd of riſing winter, ride e 
Autumnal winds, to warmer climates borne; 
So, Arts and each good Genius in my train, 
I cut the cloſing gloom, and ſoar'd to heaven. 

In the bright regions there of pureſt day, 
Far other ſcenes, and palaces, ariſe, 550 
Adorn'd profuſe with other arts divine. 
All beauty here below, to them compar'd, 
Would, like a roſe before the mid-day ſun, 
Shrink up its bloſſom; like a bubble break —_ 
The paſſing poor magnificence of kings. 5557 
For there the Kix d or NarvukE, in full blaze, 
Calls every ſplendor forth; and there his court 
Amid ætherial powers, and virtues, holds: 
Angel, archangel, tutelary gods, 
Of cities, nations, empires, and of worlds. 560 
But ſacred be the veil, that kindly clouds 
A light too keen for mortals; wraps a view 
Too ſoftening fair, for thoſe that here in duſt 
Muſt chearful toil out their appointed years. 
A ſenſe of higher life would only damp 565 
The ſchool-boy's taſk, and ſpoil his playful hours. 
Nor could the child of Reaſon, feeble Man, 
With vigour thro? this infant being drudge 
Did brighter worlds, their unimagin'd bliſs 
Diſcloſing, dazzle and diſſolve his mind. 570 
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CONTENTS of PART IV. 


DIFFERENCE betwixt the Ancients and Moderns ſlightly 

touched upon, to ver. 30. Deſcription of the dark ages. 
The Goppxss of LIBERTY, who during theſe is ſuppoſed to 
have left earth, returns, attended with ArTs and Sciztncx, to 


ver. 100. She firſt deſcends on Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and 


Ar chiteftare fix at Rome, to revive their ſeveral arts by the great 
models of antiquity there, which many barbarous invaſions had 
not been able to deſtroy. The revival of theſe arts marked out. 
That ſometimes arts may flouriſh for a while under deſpotic go- 
vernments, tho* neyer'the natural and genuine production of them, 
to ver. 2 54. Learning begins to dawn. The Muſe and Science 
attend LIBERTY, who in her progreſs towards GREAT BRITAIN 
raiſes ſeveral free ſtates and cities. Theſe enumerated, to ver. 381. 
Author's exclamation of joy, upon ſeeing the Britiſh ſeas and 
coaſts riſe in the Viſon, which painted whatever the Goppxss of 
LIE ER TV faid. She reſumes her narration. The Genius of the 


Deep appears, and, addrefling LIBERTY, aſſociates GREAT 


BRITAIN into his dominion, to ver. 451. LIBERTY received 
and congratulated by BRITANNIA, and the Native Genii or Vir- 
tues of the iſland. Theſe deſcribed. Animated by the preſence of 
LIBERTY, they begin their operations. Their beneficent in- 
fluence contraſted with the works and deluſions of oppoſing Demons, 
to ver. 626. Concludes with an abſtract of the Engliſb hiſtory, 
marking the ſeveral advances of LIBERTY, down to her com- 
plete eſtabliſhment at the Revolution. 


_ 
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PART IV. 


Sg RUCK with the riſing ſcene, thus I amaz'd. 
MI © Ah, Goppess, what a change! Is earth the ſame? 
Of the ſame kind the ruthleſs race ſhe feeds? 
& And does the ſame fair ſun, and #ther ſpread 
* Round this vile ſpot their all-enlivening foul? 5 
Lo! beauty fails; loſt in unlovely forms 
Of little pomp, Magnificence no more 
«© Exalts the mind, and bids the public ſmile ; 
«© While to rapacious Intereſt Glory leaves 
Mankind, and every grace of life is gone.“ 10 
To this the Pow R, whoſe vital radiance calls 
From the brute maſs of man an order'd world. 
ce Wait till the morning ſhines, and from the depth 
Of Gothic darkneſs ſprings another day. 
ce 'True, Genius droops; the tender ancient taſte 15 
&« Of Beauty, then freſh-blooming in her prime, 
«© But faintly trembles thro? the callous ſoul; 
&« And Grandeur, or of morals, or of life, 
“ Sinks into ſafe purſuits, and creeping cares. 


«© Even cautious Virtue ſeems to ſtoop her flight, 20 


And aged life to deem the generous deeds 
F 4 
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« Of youth romantic. Yet in cooler thought 

% Well-reaſon'd, in reſearches piercing deep 

% Thro' Nature's works, in profitable arts, 

« And all that calm Experience can diſcloſe, 25 
(Slow guide, but ſure) behold the world anew 
„Exalted riſe, with other honours crown'd ; 

« And, where My Srixrr wakes the finer powers, 

« Athenian laurels till afreſh ſhall bloom.” 


Oblivious ages paſs'd; while earth, forſook 30 
By her beſt Gex11, lay to Demons foul, 
And unchain'd Furitzs, an abandon'd prey. 
_ ConTENT10N led the van; firſt ſmall of ſize, 
But ſoon dilating to the ſkies ſhe tow'rs: 
Then, wide as air, the livid Fuxx ſpread, 95 
And high her head above the ſtormy clouds, | 
She blaz'd in omens, ſwell'd the groaning winds 
With wild ſurmizes, battlings, ſounds of war: 
From land to land the mad*ning trumpet blew, 
And pour'd her venom thro? the heart of man. 40 
Shook to the pole, the North obey'd her call. 
Forth ruſh*d the bloody Power or Gorhic War, 
War againft human-kind: Rarixe, that led 
Millions of raging robbers i in his train: 
Unliſtening, barbarous Foxcz, to whom the ſword 
Is reaſon, honour, law: the Foz or Ars 46 
By monſters follow'd, hideous to behold, 
That claim'd their place. Outrageous mix'd with theſe 
Another ſpecies of tyrannic rule *, 
Unknown before, whoſe cancrous ſhackles ſeiz d 50 
Th' envenom'd ſoul; a wilder Fury, SE 
Even o'er her EL DER SisTExÞ tyranniz'd; 
Or, if perchance agreed, inflam'd her rage. 
Dire was her train, and loud: the SazLs Ban, 


Church power, or eccleſiaſtical tyranny. + Civil tyranny. 
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Paar IV. LTSEETY. 73 


Thundering — — Submit, ye Laity! Ye prophane! 55 
« Earth is the Lord's, and therefore Ouxs; let kings 
& Allow the common claim, and half be theirs; 

If not, behold! the ſacred lightning flies :”? 
ScnoLasTic DiscorD, with an hundred tongues, 


For ſcience uttering jangling words obſcure, 60 


Where frighted Reaſon never yet could dwell: 
Of peremptory feature, CI ERIC PRI, 
Whoſe reddening cheek no contradiction bears; 
And HoLy SLanDER, his aſſociate firm, 
On whom the Lying Spirit ſtill deſcends : 65 
Mother of rortures! PRERSECUTIN G ZEAL, | 
High-flaſhing in her hand the ready torch, 
Or ponyard bath'd in unbelieving blood; 
Hell's fierceſt fiend! of ſaintly brow demure, 
Aſſuming a celeſtial ſeraph's name, 70 
While ſhe beneath the blaſphemous pretence 
Of pleaſing Pax Rx Heaven, the Source of Love 
Has wrought more horrors, more deteſted deeds, 
Than all the reſt combin'd. Led on by her, 
And wild of head to work her fell deſigns, 75 
Came idiot Sup ERSTIT ION; round with ears 
Innumerous ſtrow'd, ten thouſand monkiſh forms 
With legends ply'd them, and with tenets, meant 
To charm or ſcare the ſimple into ſlaves, 
And poiſon reaſon; groſs, She ſwallows all, 80 
The moſt abſurd believing ever moſt. 
Broad o' er the whole her univerſal night, 
The gloom ſtill doubling, IN ORANcx diffus'd 

Nought to be ſeen, but viſionary monks 
To councils trolling, and embroiling creeds; 8 
Banditti Saints“, diſturbing diſtant lands; 
And unknown nations, wandering for a home. 


- 


* Cruſades. 
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74 LIBERTY. Par IV. 


Pure plain Devotion to a ſolemn farce &; 


Diſcloſing, bade new brightening æras ſmile. 


Ah poor {talia! what a bitter cup 


 Haſt thou thy matrons and thy virgins ſeen 116 
To violation dragg'd, and mingled death ? | 


All lay revers'd: the ſacred arts of rule 
Turn'd to flagitious leagues againſt mankind, 
And arts of plunder more and more avow'd ; 9o 


To holy dotage Virtue, even to guile, 

To murder, and a mockery of oaths; 

Brave ancient Freedom to the Rage of Slaves +, 
Proud of their ſtate, and fighting for their chains; 95 
Diſhonour'd Courage to the Bravo's | trade, 

To civil broil; and Glory to Romance. 

Thus human life unhing'd to ruin reel'd, 

And giddy Reaſon totter'd on her throne. 


At laſt Heaven's beſt inexplicable ſcheme, 100 


The high command gone forth, Axrs in my train, 
And azure-mantled Scikxcx, ſwift Wx ſpread 

A ſounding pinion. Eager pity, mixt 

With indignation, urg'd her downward flight. 105 
On Latium firſt we ſtoop'd, for doubtful life 

That panted, ſunk beneath unnumber' d woes. 


Of vengeance haſt thou drain'd? Goths, Vandals, 2 
Lombards, barbarians broke from every land, 110 
How many a ruffian form haſt thou beheld? 

What horrid jargons heard, where rage alone 

Was all thy frighted ear could comprehend ? I 
How frequent by the red inhuman hand, = 
Yet warm with brother's, huſband's, father's blood, 


What conflagrations, earthquakes, ravage, floods, 


* The corruptions of the church of Rome. 
+ Vaſſalage, whence the attachment of clans to their chief. 
1 Duelling. 


ParT IV. SIBELTET I. 75 
HFave turn'd thy cities into ſtony wilds; 

And ſuccourleſs, and bare, the poor remains 120 

Of wretches forth to Nature's common caſt ? | 


Added to theſe, the Rill continued waſte 
Of inbred foes *®, that on thy vitals prey, 
And, double tyrants, ſeize the very ſoul. 


Where had'ſt thou treaſures for this rapine all? 125 


Theſe hungry myriads, that thy bowels tore, 
Heap'd ſack on ſack, and bury'd in their rage 
Wonders of art; whence this grey ſcene a mine 
Of more than gold becomes and orient gems, 


Where Egypt, Greece, and Rome united glow. 130 


Here ScuLPpTurE, PainTinNG, ARCHITECTURE, bent, 
From ancient models to reſtore their arts, | 
Remain'd. A little trace we how they roſe, 

Amid the hoary ruins Sculpture firſt, 


Deep-digging, from the cavern dark and damp, 135 


Their grave for ages, bid her marble race 

Spring to new light. Joy ſparkled in her eyes, 

And old remembrance thrill'd in every thought, 

As ſhe the pleaſing reſurrection ſaw. 

In leaning ſite, reſpiring from his toils, 140 
The well-known Hero r, who delivered Greece, 

His ample cheſt, all tempeſted with force, 
Unconquerable rear d. She ſaw the head, 

| Breathing the hero, ſmall, of Grecian ſize, 
Scarce more extenſive than the ſinewy neck; 145 
The ſpreading ſhoulders, muſcular, and broad; 

The whole a maſs of ſwelling ſinews, touch'd 

Into harmonious ſhape; ſhe ſaw, and joy*'d. 

The yellow hunter, Meleager, rais'd ry 
His beauteous front, and thro? the finiſh'd whole 150 


The Hierarchy, + The Hercules of Farneſee 
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76 LIBERTY. Parr IV. 


Shows what ideas ſmil'd of old in Greece. 

Of raging aſpect, ruſh'd impetuous forth 

The Gladiator &. Pityleſs his look, 

And each keen ſinew brac'd, the ſtorm of war, 
Ruffling, o'er all his nervous body frowns. 155 
The Dying Other + from the gloom ſhe drew. 
Supported on his ſhortened arm he leans, 

Prone agonizing; with incumbent fate, 

Heavy declines his head; yet dark beneath 

The ſuffering feature ſullen vengeance lowrs, 160 
Shame, indignation, unaccompliſh'd rage, - 


And ſtill the cheated eye expects his fall. 


All conqueſt-fluſh*d, from proſtrate Python, came 
The Quivered God F. In graceful act he ſtands, 
His arm extended with the ſlackened bow. 165 


Light flows his eaſy robe, and fair diſplays 


A manly-ſoftened form. The bloom of Gods 


Seems youthful o'er the beardleſs cheek to wave. 


His features yet heroic ardor warms 


And ſweet ſubſiding to a native ſmile, 170 


Mixt with the joy elating conqueſt gives, 
A ſcatter'd frown exalts his matchleſs air. 


On Flora mov'd; her full-proportion'd limbs 


Riſe thro? the mantle fluttering in the breeze. 

The Queen of Love aroſe,” as from the deep 175 
She ſprung in all the melting pomp of charms. N 
Baſhful ſhe bends, her well- taught look aſide 

Turns in enchanting guiſe, where dubious mix 


Vain conſcious beauty, a diſſembled ſenſe 
Of modeſt ſhame, and ſlippery looks of love. 180 


The gazer grows enamour'd, and the ſtone, 
As if exulting in its conqueſt, ſmiles, 


* The Fighting Gladiator, + The Dying Gladiator. 
1 The Apollo of Belvidere. $ The Venus of Medici. 
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PART IV. LIBERTY. 77 


$0 turn'd each limb, fo ſwell'd with ſoftening art, 


That the deluded eye the marble doubts. 

At laſt her utmoſt Maſterpiece * ſhe found, 185 
That Maro fir d; the miſerable fire, 

Wrapt with his ſons in Fate's ſevereſt graſp. 

The ſerpents, twiſting round, their ſtringent folds 


Inextricable tie. Such paſſion here, 


Such agonies, ſuch bitterneſs of pain, 190 
Seem ſo to tremble thro? the tortur'd ſtone, 

That the touch'd heart engroſſes all the view. 

Almoſt unmark'd the beſt proportions paſs, 

That ever Greece beheld; and, ſeen alone, 


On the rapt eye th' imperious paſſions ſeize: 195 


The father's double pangs, both for himſelf 
And ſons convuls'd; to Heaven his rueful look, 
Imploring aid, and half-accuſing, caſt; J.- 
His fell deſpair with indignation mixt, | 
As the ſtrong- curling monſters from his "Pg 200 
His full-extended fury cannot tear. 
More tender touch'd, with varied art, his ſons 
All the ſoft rage of younger paſſions ſhow, 
In a boy's helpleſs fate one ſinks oppreſs'd; 
While, yet unpierc'd, the frighted other tries 205 
His foot to ſteal out of the horrid twine. 

She bore no more, but ſtrait from Gothic ruſt 
Her chiſel clear'd, and duſt t and fragments drove 
Impetuous round. Succeſſive as it went 


* The groupe of Laoccen and his two ſons, deſtroyed by two ſer- 
pents. | 

+ See Aneid II. ver. 199—227. | 

1 It is reported of Michael Angelo Buonaroti, the moſt celebrated 
maſter of modern Sculpture, that he wrought with a kind of inſpira- 
tion, or enthuſiaſtical fury, which produced the effect here men- 
tioned, 


by. 


3 


78 LIB EMTV. PART IV. 


From ſon to ſon, with more enlivening touch, 210 
From the brute rock it call'd the breathing form; 


Till, in a legiſlator's awful grace 
Dreſs'd, Buonaroti bid a Moſes * riſe, 
And, looking love immenſe, a Savious-Gop®, 
Of Theſe obſervant, PainTixG felt the fire 215 
Burn inward. 'Then ecſtatic ſhe diffus'd 
The canvas, ſeiz'd the pallet, with quick hand 
The colours brew'd; and on the void expanſe 
Her gay creation pour'd, her mimic world. 
Poor was the manner of her eldeſt race, 220 


Barren, and dry; juſt ſtruggling from the taſte, 


That had for ages ſcar'd in cloyſters dim 
The ſuperſtitious herd: yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their works; where undevelop'd lay 


The future wonders that enrich'd mankind, 225 


And a new light and grace o'er Europe caſt. 


Arts gradual gather ftreams. Enlarging This 


To each his portion of her various gifts 
The Goppess dealt, to none indulging all; 


No, not to Raphael. At kind diſtance Rill 230 
Perfection ſtands, like Happineſs, to tempt 


Th' eternal chace. In elegant defign 

Improving Nature; in ideas fair, 

Or great, extracted from the fine antique; 

In attitude, expreſſion, airs divine 235 
Her ſons of Rome and Florence bore the prize. 

To thoſe of Venice ſhe the magic art 

Of colours melting into colours gave. 

Theirs too it was by one embracing maſs 


Of light and ſhade, that ſettles round the whole, 240 


Or varies tremulous from part to part, 
Ober all a binding harmony to throw, 


* E ſteemed the two fineſt pieces of modern n. 


PaxT IV. LTBEERTY.- 79 


To raiſe the picture, and repoſe the ſight. 1 
The Lombard ſchool & ſucceeding, mingled both. 


Mean-time dread Fanes, and Palaces, around, 245 
Rear'd the magnific front. Music again 
Her univerſal language of the heart 
Renew'd; and, riſing from the plaintive vale, 

To the full concert ſpread, and ſolemn quire. 

Even bigots ſmil'd; to their protection took 250 
Ars not their own, and from them borrow'd pomp: 
For in a Tyrant's garden theſe a while 
May bloom, tho? Freedom be their parent ſoil. 

And now confeſt, with gently-growing gleam, Fi 
The morning ſhone, and weſtward ſtream'd its light. Ik 
The Musk awoke. Not ſooner on the wing 256 $M 
Is the gay bird of dawn. Artleſs her voice, #hu 
Untaught and wild, yet warbling thro? the woods 1 
Romantic lays. But as her northern courſe 
She, with her tutor Science, in My train, 260 
Ardent purſu'd, her ſtrains more noble grew: 1 
While Reaſon drew the plan, the Heart inform'd [ol 
The moral page, and Fancy lent it grace. 

Rome and her circling deſarts caſt behind, 

I paſs'd not idle to my great ſojourn. 265 
On Arno's + fertile plain, where the rich vine - 
Luxuriant o'er Etrurian mountains roves, 

Safe in the lap repos'd of private bliſs, 

I ſmall republicst rais'd. Thrice happy they! 

Had ſocial Freedom bound their Peace, and Arts, 270 
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The ſchool of the Caracci. 

+ The river Arno runs through Florence. 

t The republics of Florence, Piſa, Lucca, and Sienna. They 
formerly have had very cruel wars together, but are now all peaceably 


ſubject to the Great Duke of Tuſcany, except it be Lucca, which ſtill 
maintains the form of a republic, fs 
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80 LIBERTY. Paar IV. 


Inſtead of ruling Power, ne'er meant for them, 

Employ'd their little cares, and ſav'd their fate. 
Beyond the rugged Apennines, that roll 

Far thro' Italian bounds their wavy tops, 

My path too I with public bleſſings ſtrow'd; 275 

Free ſtates and cities, where the Lombard plain, 

In ſpite of culture negligent and groſs, 

From her deep boſom pours unbidden joys, 

And green o'er all the land a garden ſpreads. 


The barren rocks themſelves beneath My Foor, 
Relenting bloom'd on the Ligurian ſhore, 2281 
Thick-ſwarming people“ there, like emmets, ſeiz'd, 
Amid ſurrounding cliffs, the ſcatter'd ſpots 

Which Nature left in her deſtroying rage +, 

Made their own fields, nor ſigh'd for other lands. 285 
There, in white proſpect, from the rocky hill | 
Gradual deſcending to the ſhelter'd ſhore, 

By Mx proud Genoa's marble turrets roſe. 

And while My genuine Spirit warm'd her ſons, 
Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, ſhe z; 1.800 
Vy'd for the trident of the narrow ſeas, 

Ere Britain yet had open'd all the main. 

Nor be the then triumphant ſtate forgot; 
Where], puſh'd from Wer earth, a remnant till, 


% The Sue territory is reckoned very populous, but the 1 towns 
and villages for the moſt part lie hid among the 1 8585 rocks and 
mountains. 


+ According to Dr. Burnet's ſyſtem of the deluge. 


2 Venice was the moſt flouriſhing city in Europe, with regard to 
trade, before the paſſage to the Eaſt Indie by the Cape of Good Hope, 
and America, were diſcovered. 


|} Thoſe who fled to ſome marſhes in the Adriatic gulph, Pk: the 


deſolation ſpread over Italy by an irruption of the Huns, firſt founded 
there this famous city, about the beginning of the fifth century. 
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PART IV. LIBERTY. 81 


Inſpir'd by Mx, thro' the dark ages kept 295 
Of My old Roman flame ſome ſparks alive: 
The ſeeming god- built city! which My hand 

Deep in the boſom fix'd of wondering ſeas. 
Aſtoniſh*'d mortals ſail'd, with pleaſing awe, 

Around the ſea-girt walls, by Neptune fenc'd, goo 
And down the briny ſtreet; where on each hand, 
Amazing ſeen amid unſtable waves, 

The ſplendid palace ſhines; and riſing tides, 

The green ſteps marking, murmur at the door. 


To this fair Queen of Aaria's ſtormy gulph, 305 


The Mart of nations! long, obedient ſeas 
Roll'd all the treaſure of the radiant Eaſt. 


But now no more. 'Than one great tyrant worſe 


(Whoſe ſhar'd oppreſſion lightens, as diffus d) 

Each ſubje& tearing, many tyrants roſe ; 310 
The leaſt the proudeſt. Join'd in dark cabal, 

They jealous, watchful, filent, and ſevere, 


Caſt o'er the whole indiſſoluble chains: 


The ſofter ſhackles of luxurious eaſe 
They likewiſe added, to ſecure their ſway. 315 


Thus Venice fainter ſhines; and Commerce thus, 


Of toil impatient, flags the drooping ſail. 
Burſting, beſides, his ancient bounds, he took 


A larger circle“; found another ſeat t, 


Opening a thouſand ports, and, charm'd with toil, 
Whom nothing can diſmay, far other ſons. 321 
The Mountains then, clad with eternal ſnow, 
Confeſs'd My power. Deep as the rampant rocks, 

By Nature thrown inſuperable round, 


I planted there a League of friendly ſtates t, 325 


* The Main Ocean, I Great Britain. 
1 The Swiſs Cantons. : 
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$2 LIBERTY. ParxrT IV. 


And bade plain Freedom their ambition be, 

There in the Vale, where rural Plenty fills, 

From lakes, and meads, and furrow'd fields, her horn, 
Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 
Rare to be ſeen! unguilty cities riſe, 330 
Cities of brothers form'd: while equal Life, 
Accorded gracious with revolving Power, 

Maintains them free; and, in their happy ſtreets, 
Nor cruel deed, nor miſery, is known. 


\ 


For valour, faith, and innocence of life, 335 


 Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there, 
Not only give the dreadful Alps to ſmile, 
And preſs their culture on retiring ſnows; 
But, to firm order train'd and patient war, 


They likewiſe know, beyond the nerve remiſs 340 


Of Mercenary force, how to defend 
'The taſteful little their hard toil has earn'd, 
And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy. 

Even, chear'd by Mx, their ſhaggy mountains charm, 
More than or Gallic or Italian plain 345 
And ſickening Fancy oft, when abſent long, 

Pines to behold their Alpine views again 1: 

The hollow-winding ftream: the vale, fair-ſpread 
Amid an amphitheatre of hills; 

, Whence, vapour-wing'd, the ſudden tempeſt ſprings : 
' From ſteep to ſteep aſcending, the gay train 351 
Of fogs, thick-roll'd into romantic ſhapes: 

The flitting cloud, againſt the ſummit daſh'd; 

And, by the ſun illumin'd, pouring bright 


* Geneva, ſituated on the Lacus Lemanus, a ſmall Rate, but noble 
example of the bleſſings of civil and religious liberty. 
+ The Swiſs, after having been long abſent from their native country, 
are ſeized with ſuch a violent deſire of ſeeing it again, as affects them 
with a kind of languiſhing indiſpoſition, called the Swiſt fickneſs. 
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A gemmy ſhower: hung o'er amazing rocks, 355 | 
The mountain aſh, and ſolemn-ſounding pine: 


The ſnow-fed torrent, in white mazes toſt, 
Down to the clear etherial lake below: 


And, high o'er-topping all the broken ſcene, 


The mountain fading into ſky ; where ſhines 360 
On winter winter ſhivering, and whoſe top 
Licks from their cloudy magazine the ſnows. 
From theſe deſcending, as I wav'd Mr courſe 
O' er vaſt Germania, the ferocious nurſe 
Of hardy men and hearts affronting death, 365 
I gave ſome favour'd cities & there to lift 
A nobler brow, and thro? their ſwarming ſtreets, 
More buſy, wealthy, chearful, and alive, 
In each contented face to look my ſoul. | 
Thence the loud Baltic paſſing, black with ſtorm, | 
To wintry Scandinavia's utmoſt bound; 371 


There, I the manly race , the parent-hive 


Of the mixt kingdoms, form'd into a ſtate 

More regularly free. By keener air 

Their genius purg'd, and temper'd hard by froſt, 375 
Tempeſt and toil their nerves, the ſons of thoſe 
Whoſe only terror was a bloodleſs death f, 

They wiſe, and dauntleſs, ſtill ſuſtain my cauſe. 

Yet there I fix'd not. Turning to the ſouth, 


The whiſpering zephyrs ſigh'd at my delay. 380 


Here, with the ſhifted Viſion, burſt my joy. 
D O the dear proſpect! O majeſtic view! 
© See BriTain's empire! Lo! the watry vaſt 
« Wide-waves, diffuſing the cerulean plain. 


“And now, methinks, like clouds at diſtance ſeen, 385 


* The Hans Towns + The Swedes, 
J See note on verſe 678. 
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„Emerging white from deeps of æther, dawn 

My kindred cliffs; whence, wafted in the gale, 

4 Tneffable, a ſecret ſweetneſs breathes. 

„ Goppess, forgive !—My heart, ſurpriz'd, o '*erflows 
& With filial fondneſs for the land you bleſs.” 390 
As parents to a child complacent deign 

Approvance, the cELESTIAL BaIcHTxEss ſmil'd; 
Then thus—As o'er the wave-reſounding deep, 

To my near reign, the happy Iſle, I ſteer'd 

With eaſy wing; behold! from ſurge to ſurge, 395 
Stalk'd the tremendous Gkxius or THE DEee. 
Around him clouds, in mingled tempeſt, hung ; 
Thick-flaſning meteors crown'd his ſtarry head; 

And ready thunder redden'd in his hand, 

Or from it ſtream'd compreſt the gloomy cloud. 400 
Where-e'er he look'd, the trembling waves recoil'd. 
He needs but ſtrike the conſcious flood, and ſhook 
From ſhore to ſhore, in agitation dire, 

It works his dreadful will. To Ms his voice 
(Like that hoarſe blaſt that round the cavern howls, 
Mixt with the murmurs of the falling main) 406 
Addreſs'd, began — “ By Fate commiſſion'd, go, 
„ My SisrER-Goppkss now, to yon bleſt Iſle, 

« Henceforth the Partner of my rough domain. 

« All my dread walks to Britons open lie. 410 
6 Thoſe that refulgent, or with roſy morn, 

Or yellow evening, flame; thoſe that, profuſe 
Drunk by equator-ſuns, ſeverely ſhine ; 

Or thoſe that, to the poles approaching, riſe - 
In billows rolling into Alps of ice. 415 
Even, yet untouch'd by daring keel, be theirs | 
„The vaſt Pacific; that on other worlds, ) 
“Their future conqueſt, rolls reſounding tides, 

« Long I maintain'd inviolate my reign z; 
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© Nor Alexanders me, nor Cæſars brav'd. 420 
« Still, in the crook of ſhore, the coward ſail 

„Till now low-crept; and peddling Commerce ply*d 
% Between near-joining lands. For Bxirtoxs, chief, 
& Tt was reſerv'd, with ſtar- directed prow, | 
To dare the middle deep, and drive aflur'd 425 
& To diſtant nations thro? the pathleſs main. 

& Chief, for their fearleſs hearts the glory waits, 
Long months from land, while the black ſtormy night 
c Around them rages, on the groaning maſt 

% With unſhook knee to know their giddy way; 430 
“To ſing, unquell'd, amid the laſhing wave; 
« To laugh at danger. Theirs the triumph be, 
By deep Invention's keen pervading eye, 

„The heart of Courage, and the hand of Toil, 


c Each conquer'd ocean ſtaining with their blood, 435 


6 Inſtead of treaſure robb'd by ruffian War, 

© Round ſocial Earth to circle fair exchange, 

« And bind the nations in a golden chain. 

66 To theſe I honour'd ſtoop. Ruſhing to light 

6A race of men behold! whoſe daring deeds 440 
Will in renown exalt my nameleſs plains 

Ober thoſe of fabling Earth, as her's to mine 

In terror yield. Nay, could my ſavage heart 
Such glories check, their unſubmitting ſoul 

« Would all my fury brave, my tempeſt climb, 445 
« And might in ſpite of me my kingdom force.” 
Here, waiting no reply, the ſhadowy Power 

Eas'd the dark ſky, and to the deeps return'd: 

While the loud thunder rattling from his hand, 


Auſpicious, ſhook opponent Gallia's ſhore. 450 


Of this encounter glad, My way to land 
I quick purſu'd, that from the ſmiling ſea 
Receiv d 1 joyous. Loud acclaims were heard; 
G 3 


% hs 5 _— — . = 
hed noe) eee —— er EE I ron. ren of” — 2 * — 7 
_ - N So 


7 — — 
— I SEND XD: 


8 EO, IT ET Re lh eg EP" 4 8 
ESE * * 5 
n DA 
0 io re ye OY on, ner cut were} Lt <0, 8 
foo be do Po. oe > „ I ee Alan 
Cage os Ce TER - 
re 


P — * 2 — * 
— e 
—— —— apr ireys 3 


he < te 
— ——— 
— bY 8 
* 


4? 
: . 
14 
2 
* 
1 
4 
ES. 
4 * 
1 
1 
x * 4 
* 7 * 
F \ 
1 
i 
f 
bs 
. 
* 
. 
4 
1 
15 
7:4 
3% 
- þ . 
IN, 
* 
+H 8 
? 5 
1 
+ } 


— 


- 


. wel 
5 8 — 2 
— . 28 
p : 5 C — — 
n —— — 3 
5 2 — 
— cat 


6 „ 
ä — 
LIES 
2 


PS. 
. 2 


— 


" A oe nee 
- Ge Fs 2 8 


ue «Segue 
r 


—— 


* 


; Lig > x - * 
Fe; e 
= 


UL» rele 
$5.0 Hopi 


. 
Fm 


Ze 
n . mes n 
_ d N 5 1 
eee GC 


p 23 
er I 


— o 1 85 
: „ 


— roroireiany — —— 
2 . "Has > 
— 


2 
e 
7 Ro 
— 


D 
— n 


Sr 
. £ 52 


86 LYBERTY. Fi . 


And muſic, more than mortal, warbling, fill'd 
With pleas'd aſtoniſhment the lab'ring hind, 455 
Who for a while th? unfiniſh'd furrow left, 

And let the liſtening ſteer forget his toil. 

Unſeen by groſſer eye, BxirANNIA breath'd, 

And her aerial train, theſe ſounds of joy, 

Full of old time, ſince firſt the ruſhing flood, 460 

Urg'd by Almighty Power, this favour'd iſle 
Turn'd flaſhing from the continent aſide, 

Indented ſhore to ſhore reſponſive till, 

Its Guardian Sur The Govvtss, whoſe ſtaid eye 
Beams the dark azure of the doubtful dawn. 16 5 
Her treſſes, like a flood of ſoftened light | 
Thro' clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play. 
Warm on her cheek ſits Beauty's brighteſt roſe. 

Of high demeanour, ſtately, ſhedding grace 
With every motion. Full her riſing cheſt; 470 
And new ideas, from her finiſh'd ſhape, 

Charm'd Sculpture taking might improve her art. 
Such the fair Guardian of an ifle that boaſts, 

Profuſe as vernal blooms, the faireſt dames. | 
High- ſhining on the promontory's brow, 475 
Awaiting Mx, ſhe ſtood; with hope inflam'd, 
By my mixt Spirit burning in her ſons, 

To firm, to poliſh, and exalt the ſtate. 

The NaTivs Gxnn, round her, radiant ſmil'd, 
Covrace, of ſoft deportment, aſpect calm, 480 
Unboaſtful, ſuffering long, and, till provok'd, 

As mild and harmleſs as the ſporting child; 

But, on juſt reaſon, once his fury rons'd, 

No lion ſprings more eager to his prey: 
Blood is a paſtime; and his heart, elate, 485 
Knows no depreſſing fear. Tnar Virtue known 
By the relenting look, whoſe equal heart 
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For others feels, as for another ſelf: 

Of various name, as various objects wake, 

Warm into action, the kind ſenſe within: 490 
Whether the blameleſs poor, the nobly maim'd, 

The loſt to reaſon, the declin'd in life, 

The helpleſs young that kiſs no mother's hand, 

And the grey ſecond infancy of age, 

She gives in public families to live, 495 
A ſight to gladden Heaven! whether She ſtands 
Fair beck'ning at the hoſpitable gate, 

And bids the ſtranger take repoſe and joy; 

Whether, to ſolace honeſt labour, She 


Rejoices thoſe that make the land rejoice: | 500 


Or whether to Philoſophy, and Arts, 

(At once the baſis and the finiſh'd pride 

Of government and life) She ſpreads her hand; 
Nor knows. her gift profuſe, nor ſeems to know, 
Doubling her bounty, that She gives at all,  5gog 
Jus ric to theſe her awful preſence join'd, 

The mother of the ſtate! No low revenge, 

No turbid paſſions in her breaſt ferment; 

Tender, ſerene, compaſſionate of vice, 


As the laſt woe that can afflict mankind, 510 


She puniſhment awards; yet of the good 
More piteous ſtill, and of the ſuffering whole, 
Awards it firm. So fair her juſt decree, 
That, in his judging Peers, each on himſelf 


Pronounces his own doom. O happy land! 315 


Where reigns alone this juſtice of the Free! 
Mid the bright groupe SixckRIr his front, 
Diffuſive, rear'd; his pure untroubled eye 
The fount of truth. The TxovcnTruL Power apart, 
Now, penſive, caſt on earth his fix'd regard, 520 
Now, touch'd celeſtial, launch'd it on the ſky. 
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The Genius He whence Bx1Tain ſhines ſupreme, 


The land of light, and rectitude of mind. 

He too the fire of fancy feeds intenſe, 

With all the train of paſſions thence deriv'd: 525 
Not kindling quick, a noiſy tranſient blaze, 

But gradual, ſilent, laſting, and profound. 


Near him ReTiREMENT, pointing to the ſhade, 


And IxpEENDANcE ſtood: the generous Pair, 

That ſimple life, the quiet-whiſpering grove, 530 
And the ſtill raptures of the free-born ſoul, | 
To cates prefer by Virtue bought, not earn'd, 
Proudly prefer them to the ſervile pomp, 

And to the heart-embitter*d joys of Slaves. 


Or ſhould the latter, to the public ſcene 535 


Demanded, quit his ſylvan friend a while; 

Nought can his firmneſs ſhake, nothing ſeduce 

His zeal, ſtill active for the common-weal ; 

Nor ſtormy Tyrants, nor Corruption's tools, 

Foul miniſters, dark-working by the force 540 
Of ſecret-ſapping gold. All their vile arts, 

Their ſhameful honours, their perfidious gifts, 


He greatly ſcorns; and, if he muſt betray 


His plunder'd country, or his power reſign, ; 
A moment's parley were eternal ſhame: 545 
Illuſtrious into private life again, be 
From dirty levees he unſtain'd aſcends, ' 

And firm in ſenates ſtands the patriot's ground, 

Or draws new vigour in the peaceful ſhade. 


Aloof the BAs HUI Virtue hover'd coy, 550 


Proving by ſweet diſtruſt diſtruſted worth. 
Rough Lazovs clos'd the train: and in his hand 
Rude, callous, ſinew-ſwell'd, and black with toil, 
Came manly Ix DI GNMATIOR. Sour he ſeems, 


And more than ſeems, by lawleſs pride aſſail' d; 5 55 
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Vet kind at heart, and juſt, and generous, there 

No vengeance lurks, no pale inſidious gall: 

Even in the very luxury of rage, 

He ſoftening can forgive a gallant foe; 

The nerve, ſupport, and glory of the land! 560 
Nor be RELIGIOx, rational, and free, = 
Here paſs'd in ſilence; whoſe enraptur'd eye 

Sees heaven with earth connected, human things 
Link'd to divine: who not from ſervile fear, 

By Rites for ſome weak tyrant incenſe fit, 565 
The Gor or Loves adores, but from a heart 
Effuſing gladneſs, into pleaſing awe 

That now aſtoniſh'd ſwells, now in a calm 

Of fearleſs confidence that ſmiles ſerene ; 


That lives devotion, one continual hymn, 570 | 


And then moſt grateful, when Heaven's bounty moſt 
Is right enjoy'd. 'This ever-chearful Power 
O'er the rais'd circle ray'd ſuperior day. 

I joy'd to join the Vixruss whence my reign 
O'er Ar ziox was to riſe. Each chearing each, 575 
And, like the circling planets from the ſun, 
All borrowing: beams from Mx, a heighten'd zeal 
Impatient fir'd us to commence our toils, 
Or pleaſures rather. | Long the pungent time 
Paſs'd not in mutual hails; but, thro? the land 580 
Darting our light, we ſhone the fogs away. 

The Vik ruzs conquer with a ſingle look. 
Such grace, ſuch beauty, ſuch victorious light, 
Live in their preſence, ſtream in every glance, 
That the ſoul won, enamour' d, and refin'd, 585 
Grows' their own image, pure etherial flame. 


Hence the foul Dzmoxs, that oppoſe our reign, 


Would ſtill from us deluded mortals wrap; 


Or in groſs ſhades they drown the viſual ray, 
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The Genius He whence Bx1Tain ſhines ſupreme, 

The land of light, and rectitude of mind. 

He too the fire of fancy feeds intenſe, 
With all the train of paſſions thence deriv'd: 525 
Not kindling quick, a noiſy tranſient blaze, 

But gradual, ſilent, laſting, and profound. 

Near him RETIREMENT, pointing to the ſhade, 

And InpErenDance ſtood: the generous Pair, 


That ſimple life, the quiet-whiſpering grove, 530 


And the ſtill raptures of the free-born ſoul, 

To cates prefer by Virtue bought, not earn'd, 
Proudly prefer them to the ſervile pomp, 

And to the heart-embitter'd joys of Slaves. 

Or ſhould the latter, to the public ſcene = 535 
Demanded, quit his ſylvan friend a whilez 
Nought can his firmneſs ſhake, nothing ſeduce 

His zeal, ſtill active for the common-weal ; 

Nor ſtormy Tyrants, nor Corruption's tools, 

Foul miniſters, dark-working by the force 540 
Of ſecret-ſapping gold. All their vile arts, | 
Their ſhameful honours, their perfidious gifts, 

| He greatly ſcorns; and, if he muſt betray 

His plunder'd country, or his power reſign, | 
A moment's parley were eternal ſhame: _ 545 
IIluſtrious into private life again, * 
From dirty levees he unſtain'd aſcends, 

And firm in ſenates ſtands the patriot's ground, 

Or draws new vigour in the peaceful ſhade. 


Aloof the BasnruL Virtue hover'd coy, © 550 


Proving by ſweet diſtruſt diſtruſted worth. 

Rough Lazovs clos'd the train: and in his hand 
Rude, callous, ſinew-ſwell'd, and black with toil, 
Came manly InvicnaT10N. Sour he ſeems, 
And more than ſeems, by lawleſs pride aſſail'd 555 
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Yet kind at heart, and juſt, and generous, there 

No vengeance lurks, no pale inſidious gall: 

Even in the very luxury of rage, 

He ſoftening can forgive a gallant foe; 

The nerve, ſupport, and glory of the land! _ 560 
Nor be RELIGIOx, rational, and free, | 
Here paſs'd in ſilence; whoſe enraptur'd eye 

Sees heaven with earth connected, human things 
Link'd to divine: who not from ſervile fear, 


By Rites for ſome weak tyrant incenſe fit, 565 


The Gop or Loves adores, but from a heart 
Effuſing gladneſs, into pleaſing awe 


That now aſtoniſh'd ſwells, now in a calm 


Of fearleſs confidence that ſmiles ſerene ; 
That lives devotion, one continual hymn, 570 
And then moſt grateful, when Heaven's bounty molt 
Is right enjoy'd. This ever-chearful Power 
O'er the rais'd circle ray'd ſuperior day. 
I joy'd to join the VixTues whence my reign 
O'er ALBoNn was to riſe. Each chearing each, 575 
And, like the circling planets from the ſun, 
All borrowing: beams from Mx, a heighten'd zeal 
Impatient fir'd us to commence our toils, 
Or pleaſures rather. | Long the pungent time 
Paſs'd not in mutual hails; but, thro” the land 5 80 
Darting our light, we ſhone the fogs away. | 
The VixTves conquer with a ſingle look. 
Such grace, ſuch beauty, ſuch victorious light, 
Live in their preſence, ſtream in every glance, 
That the ſoul won, enamour'd, and refin'd, 585 
Grows their own image, pure etherial flame. 
Hence the foul Dzmoxs, that oppoſe our reign, 
Would ſtill from us deluded mortals wrap; 
Or in groſs'ſhades they drown the viſual ray, 
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Or by the fogs of prejudic e, where mix | 590 
Falſehood and truth confounded, foil the ſenſe 


With vain refracted images of bliſs. 


But chief around the court of flatter'd kings 
They roll the duſky rampart, wall o'er wall 


Of darkneſs pile, and with their thickeſt ſhade 595 


Secure the throne. No ſavage Ap, the den 

Of wolves, and bears, and monſtrous things obſcene, 
'That vex the ſwain, and waſte the country round, 
Protected lies beneath a deeper cloud. 

Yet there we ſometimes ſend a ſearching ray. 600 
As, at the ſacred opening of the morn, 

The prowling race retire; ſo, pierc'd ſevere, 

Before our potent blaze theſe Demons fly, 

And all their works difſolve—The whiſper'd Tale, 
That, like the fabling Nile, no fountain knows. 605 
Fair-fac'd Deceit, whoſe wily conſcious eye TE] 
Ne'er looks direct. The Tongue that licks the duſt, 
But, when it ſafely dares, as prompt to ſting ; 
Smooth crocodile Deſtruction, whoſe fell tears 
Enſnare. The Janus face of courtly Pride; 610 
One to ſuperiors heaves ſubmiſſive eyes, 

On hapleſs worth the other ſcouls diſdain. 

Cheeks that for ſome weak tenderneſs, alone, 

Some virtuous ſlip, can wear a bluſh. The Tak” 
Prophane, when midnight bowls diſcloſe the heart, 
At ſtarving Virtue, and at Virtue's Fools. 616 


Determin'd to be broke, the plighted Faith; 


Nay more, the Godleſs Oath, that knows no ties. 
Soft-buzzing Slander; ſilky moths, that eat 
An honeſt name. 'The harpy hand, and maw, 620 
Of avaricious Luxury; who makes 

The throne his ſhelter, venal laws his fort, 

And, by his ſervice, who betrays his king. 
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Now turn your view, and mark from Celtic * night 
To preſent grandeur how my BRITAIx roſe, 625 
Bold were thoſe Bxiroxns, who, the careleſs ſons 

Of Nature, roam'd the foreſt-bounds, at once 

Their verdant city, high-embowering fane, 

And the gay circle of their wood - land wars: 

For by the Druid + taught, that death but ſhifts 630 
The vital ſcene, they that prime fear deſpis'd; 

And, prone to ruſh on ſteel, diſdain to ſpare 

An ill- ſav'd life that muſt again return, 

Ere& from Nature's hand, by tyrant Force, 
And ſtill more tyrant Cuſtom, unſubdu'd, 635 


Man knows no maſter ſave creating Hzaven, 
Or ſuch as choice and common good ordain. 


This general ſenſe, with which the nations I 
Promiſcuous fire, in Bxrroxs burn'd intenſe, 
Of future times prophetic. Witneſs, Rome, 640 


Who ſaw'ſt thy Ce/ar, from the naked land, 


Whoſe only fort was Britiſb hearts, repell'd, 
To ſeek Phar/alian wreaths. Witneſs, the toil, 
The blood of ages, bootleſs to ſecure, 


Beneath an Empire's yoke, a ſtubborn iſle, 645 


Diſputed hard, and never quite ſubdu'd. 

The North {|remain'duntouch'd, where thoſe who ſcorn'd 
To ſtoop retir'd; and, to their keen effort | 
Yielding at laſt, recoil'd the Roman power. 


In vain, unable to ſuſtain the ſhock, N 650 


From ſea to ſea deſponding legions rais d 


„Gar Ba TT AN was peopled by the Celtæ or Oauls. 
+ The Druids, among the ancient Gauls and Britons, had the care 


1 of all religious matters. 


l Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots and Pict:; whither a great many 
Britons, who would not ſubmit to the Rewans, retired. 
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92 LIBERTY. PART IV. 


The wall * immenſe, and yet, on ſummer's eve, 
While ſport his lambkins round, the ſhepherd's gaze. 
Continual o'er it burſt the Northern Storm +, 
As often, check'd, receded; threatening hoarſe 655 
A ſwift return. But the devouring flood 
No more endur'd controul, when, to ſupport 
The laſt remains of empire , was recall'd 
The weary Roman, and the Briton lay 
Unnerv'd, exhauſted, ſpiritleſs, and ſunk. 660 
Great proof! how men enfeeble into ſlaves. 
W The ſword behind him flaſh'd; before him roar'd, 
| 1 Deaf to his woes, the deep l. Forlorn, around 
bY He roll'd his eye, not ſparkling ardent flame, 
| As when Cara&acus g to battle led 665 
We: Silurian ſwains, and Boadicea** taught | 
Her raging troops the miſeries of ſlaves. 
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1 * The wall of Severus, built upon Adrian's rampart, which ran for 
_ = eeighty miles quite croſs the country, from the mouth of the Tyne to 
88 _ Solway fritu. 
8 + Irruptions of the Scots ao Pitts. 
kf | 1 The Roman empire being miſerably torn by the northern nations, 
1 Britain was for ever abandoned by the Romans in the year 426 or 
14 3 | 
the [| The Britons applying to Ætius the Roman general for aſſiſtance, 
. thus expreſſed their miſerable condition. We know not which 
| « way to turn. us. The Barbarians drive us to ſea, and the ſea forces 
ce us back to the Barbarians ; between which we have only the choice 
11 * of two deaths, either to be ſwallowed up by the waves, ur butchered 
38 “ by the ſword,” _ 
Mi § King of the Silures, famous for his great exploits, and accounted 
Wick. | | the beſt general Great Britain had ever produced. The Silures were 
eſteemed the braveſt and moſt powerful of all the Britons ; they in- E 
habited Herefordſhire, ons ord a rages Monmuuthſhire, and | 3 
. Glamorgarſhires | 

** | Queen of the lr be mag, 
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= Then (fad relief!) from the bleak coaſt, that hears 


The German ocean roar, deep-blooming, ſtrong, 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-ey'd Saxon came. 670 


He came implor'd, but came with other aim 


Than to protect. For conqueſt and defence 

Suffices the ſame arm. With the fierce race 

Pour'd in a freſh. invigorating ſtream, 

Blood, where unquell'd a mighty ſpirit glow'd. 675 
Raſh war, and perilous battle, their delight; 

And immature, and red with glorious wounds, 
Unpeaceful death their choice“: deriving thence 

A right to feaſt, and drain immortal bowls, 

In Odin's hall; whoſe blazing roof reſounds 680 
The genial uproar of thoſe ſhades, who fall 

In deſperate fight, or by ſome brave attempt; 

And tho? more poliſh'd times the martial Creed 


Diſown, yet ſtill the fearleſs habit lives. 


Nor were the ſurly gifts of war their all. 685 
Wiſdom was likewiſe theirs, indulgent laws, 
The calm gradations of art-nurſing Peace, 


* It is certain, that an opinion was fixed and general among them 
(the Gobs ), that death was but the entrance into another life; that 
all men who lived lazy and unaQtive lives, and died natural deaths, 
by fickneſs or by age, went into vaſt caves under ground, all dark and 
miry, full of noiſome creatures uſual to ſuch places, and there for ever 
grovelled in endleſs ſtench and miſery. On the contrary, all who 
gave themſelves to warlike actions and enterpriſes, to the conqueſt of 
their neighbours and the ſlaughter of their enemies, and died in battle, 
or of violent deaths upon bold adventures or reſolutions, went imme- 
diately to the vaſt hall or palace of Odin, their god of war, who eter- 


nally kept open houſe for all ſuch gueſts, where they were entertained 


at infinite tables, in perpetual feaſts and mirth, carouſing in bowls 
made of the ſkulls of their enemies they had ſlain; according to the 
number of whom, every one in theſe manſions of pleaſure was the moſt 
honoured and beſt entertained. 

Sir Wi.Liam TzmyLz's Eſſay on Heroic Virtues 
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And matchleſs Orders, the deep baſis ſtill 

On which aſcends my BRITISH REIGN. Untam'd 

To the refining ſubtleties of ſlaves, 690 
They brought an happy government along; 

Form'd by that Freedom, which, with ſecret voice, 
Impartial Nature teaches all her ſons, 


And which of old thro? the whole Scythian Maſs 


I ſtrong inſpir'd. Monarchical their ſtate, 695 
But prudently confin*d, and mingled wiſe 


Of each harmonious power: only, too much, 


Imperious war into their rule infus'd, 
Prevail'd their General-King, and Chieftain-Thanes. 
In many a field, by civil fury ſtain'd, 700 
Bled the diſcordant Heptarchy *; and long 
(Educing good from ill) the battle groan'd; 
Ere, blood-cemented, Anglo- Saxons ſaw 
Egbert + and Peace on one united throne, 
No ſooner dawn'd the fair-diſcloſing calm og 
Of brighter days, when lo! the North anew, 
With ſtormy nations black, on EncLanD pour'd 
Woes the ſevereſt e'er a people felt. 
The Daniſh Raven t, lur'd by annual prey, 
Hung o'er the land inceſſant. Fleet on fleet 710 
Of barbarous pirates unremitting tore 


* The ſeven kingdoms of the Anglo-Saxons, conſidered as being 
united into one common government, under a general in chief or 
monarch, and by the means of an aſſembly-general, or Wittenagemot. 


+ Egbert king of Weſſex, who, after having reduced all the other 
kingdoms of the Heptarchy under his n. was the firſt king of 
England. 


t A famous Danuiſb ſtandard was called . or Raven, The 


Danes imagined that, before a battle, the Raven wrought upon this 
ſtandard clapt its wings or hung down its head, in token of victory or 


The miſerable coaſt. Before them ſtalk'd, 

| Far ſeen, the Demon of deyouring Flame 

Rapine, and Murder, all with blood beſmear'd, 

Without or ear, or eye, or feeling heart ; 715 

While cloſe behind them march'd the ſallow PIE: 

Of deſolating Famine, who delights 
In graſs-grown cities, and in deſert fields; 

And purple-ſpotted Peſtilence, by whom 
Ev'n Friendſhip ſcar'd, in ſickening horror ſinks 720 
Each ſocial ſenſe and tenderneſs of life. 

Fixing at laſt, the ſanguinary race 
Spread, from the Humber's loud-reſounding ſhore, 

To where the Thames devolves his gentle maze, 
And with ſuperior arm the Saxen awd. 725 
But Superſtition firſt, and Monkiſh dreams, 

And monk directed cloyſter-ſeeking kings, 

Had ate away his vigour, ate away 
His edge of Courage, and depreſs'd the ſoul 
Of conquering Freedom, which he once reſpir' d. 730 
Thus cruel ages paſs'd; and rare appear'd 
White-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the vale, 

As when, with ALraeD®, from the wilds ſhe came 
To polic'd cities and protected plains. 
Thus by degrees the Saxon empire ſunk, 735. 
Then ſet intire in Haſting + bloody field. 

Compendious war! (on Britain's glory bent, 
80 Fate ordain'd) in that deciſive day, 
The haughty Norman ſeiz d at once an iſle, 
For which, thro many a century, in vain, 740 


* AtyzED the Great, renowned in war, and no leſs 1 in 
peace for his many excellent inſtitutions, particularly that of Juries. 

+ The battle of Haſtings, in which Harold II. the laſt of the Saxon 
kings, was ſlain, — — m 
England. | | 
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96 LIBERTY. Par IV. 


The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd and bled. ; 
Of Gothic nations this the final burſt; : 
And, mix'd the genius of theſe people all, : 
Their virtues mix'd in one exalted ſtream, | 
Here the rich tide of Ezg/i/þs blood grew full. 745 
Awhile my Spirit ſlept ; the land awhile, 
Affrighted, droop'd beneath deſpotic rage. 
Inſtead of Edward's equal gentle laws &, 
| The furious victor's partial. will prevail'd. 
Wh All proftrate lay; and, in the ſecret ſhade, 750 
1 Deep-ſtung but fearful Indignation gnaſh'd 
1388 His teeth. Of Freedom, Property, deſpoild, 
18 h And of their bulwark, Arms; with Caſtles cruſh'd, 
jp |. With Ruffians quarter'd o'er the bridled land; 
Wh! The ſhivering wretches at the Curfew | ſound, 755 
1 j | Dejected ſhrunk into their ſordid beds, | 
8 And, thro' the mournful gloom, of ancient times 
"18 Mus'd ſad, or dreamt of better. Even to feed 
Wl A tyrant's idle ſport the peaſant ſtarv'd: 
To the wild herd, the paſture of the tame, 760 
The chearful hamlet, ſpiry town, was given, 
And the brown foreſt t roughen'd wide around. 
But this fo dead, ſo vile ſubmiſſion, long 
Endur'd not. Gathering force, My gradual flame 
Shook off the mountain of tyrannic ſway. 765 
Unus'd to bend, impatient of controul, e 
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* Edward III. the Confeſſor, who reduced the Wef-Saxon, Ner- 
cian, and Daniſh laws into one body; which from that time became 
common to all England, under the name of the Laws of Edward. 


+ The Curfew Bell (from the French Couvrefeu ), which was rung 
every night at eight of the clock, to warn the Engliſþ to put out * 
fires and candles, under the penalty of a ſevere fine. 

t The New Foreft in Hampſbire; to make which, the country f for 
boys thirty miles in compaſs was laid waſh. 
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Tyrants themſelves the common tyrant check'd. 
The Church, by Kings intractable and fierce, 
Deny'd her portion of the plunder'd ſtate, 

Or tempted, by the timorous and weak, 
To gain new ground, firſt taught their rapine law. 
The Barons next a nobler league began, 

Both thoſe of Engliſh and of Norman race, 

In one fraternal nation blended now, 
The nation of the Free! preſs'd by a band 
Of Patriots *, ardent as the ſummer's noon 
That looks delighted on, the Tyrant ſee! 
Mark! how with feign'd alacrity he bears 
His ſtrong reluctance down, his dark revenge, 
And gives the CrarTER, by which life indeed 780 
Becomes of price, a glory to be man. 

Thro' this and thro? ſucceeding reigns affirm'd 


97 


170 


Theſe long-conteſted rights, the wholeſome winds 
Of OppoſitionF hence began to blow, 


And often ſince have lent the country life. 785 


Before their breath Corruption's inſe&-blights, 


The darkening clouds of evil counſel fly; 
Or ſhould they ſounding ſwell, a putrid court, 
A peſtilential miniſtry, they purge, 


And ventilated ftates renew their bloom. 17090 


Tho' with the temper'd Monarchy here mix'd 
Ariſtocratic ſway, the People ſtill, 
Flatter*d by this or that, as intereſt lean'd, 
No full protection knew. For Mx reſerv'd, 
And for my Commons, was that glorious turn. 795 


* On the 5th of June 1215, King Fobn, met by the Barons on 
Runnemede, ſigned the Great Charter of Liberties, or Magna Charta. 

+ The league formed by the Barons, during the reign of Jobn, in 
the year 1213, was the firſt confederacy made in ws baoeh in defence 
of the nation's intereſt againſt the King. 
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98 LIBERTY. Paar IV. 


They crown'd my firſt attempt, in ſenates“ roſe, 


The Fort of Freedom! Slow till then, alone, 

Had work'd that general Liberty, that ſoul, 

Which generous Nature breathes, and which, when left 
By Mx to bondage was corrupted Rome, 800 
I thro? the Northern nations wide diffus'd. | 
Hence many a people, fierce with Freedom, ruſh'd 
From the rude iron regions of the North, 

To Ly6b:an deſarts ſwarm protruding ſwarm, 

And pour'd new ſpirit thro” a {laviſh world. 805 
Yet, o'er theſe Gothic ſtates, the King and Chiefs 


 Retain'd the high prerogative of war, 
And with enormous property engroſs'd 


The mingled power. But on BziTanx14's ſhore 
Now. preſent, I to raiſe My reign began 810 
By raifing the Democracy, the third 


And broadeſt bulwark of the guarded ſtate. 


Then was the full the perfect plan diſclos'd 
Of BriTain's matchleſs Conſtitution, mixt 


Of mutual checking and ſupporting powers, 815 


Kixc, LoxDs, and Commons; nor the name of Free 
Deſerving while the Vaſſal- many droop'd: 

For ſince the moment of the whole they form, 

So, as depreſs'd or rais'd, the balance they | 
Of public welfare aad of glory caſt. 820 
Mark from this period the continual proof. 


* The commons are generally thought to have been firſt repreſented 
in parliament. towards the end of Henry the Third's reign. To a par- 
liament called in the year 1264, each county was ordered to ſend four 
knights, as repreſentatives of their reſpective ſhires; and ta a parlia- 
ment called in the year following, each county was ordered to ſend, 
as their repreſentatives, two knights, and each city and borough as 
many citizens and burgeſſes. Till then, hiſtory makes po mention 


of them; whence a very ſtrong argument may be drawn, to ” the 


original of the houſe of commons to that ra. 
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When Kings of narrow genius, minion-rid, 

Neglecting faithful worth for fawning ſlaves; 

Proudly regardleſs of their people's plaints, 

And poorly paſſive of inſulting foes; 825 
Double, not prudent, obſtinate, not firm, 

Their mercy fear, neceſſity their faith; 

Inſtead of generous fire, preſumptuous, hot, 

Raſh to reſolve, and ſlothful to perform; 

Tyrants at once and ſlaves, imperious, mean, 830 
To want rapacious joining ſhameful waſte; 
By counſels weak and wicked, eaſy rous'd 

To paltry ſchemes of abſolute command, 

To ſeek their ſplendor in their ſure diſgrace, 

And in a broken ruin'd people wealth: 835 
When ſuch o'ercaſt the ſtate, no bond of love, 

No heart, no ſoul, no unity, no nerve, 

Combin'd the looſe disjointed public, loſt 

To fame abroad, to happineſs at home. 

But when an EpwaRp“ and an HENRY Þ+ breath'd 
Thro' the charm'd whole one all-exerting ſoul: 841 
Drawn ſympathetic from his dark retreat, 

When wide-attracted merit round them glow'd: 
When counſels juſt, extenſive, generous, firm, 

Amid the maze of ſtate, determin'd kept 845 
Some ruling point in view: when, on the ſtock 
Of public good and glory grafted, ſpread 

Their palms, their laurels; or, if thence they ray d, 
Swift to return, and patient of reſtraint: 


When regal ſtate, pre-eminence of place, 850 


They ſcorn'd to deem pre-eminence of eaſe, 
To be luxurious drones, that only rob 
The buſy hive: as in  diſtinQion, power, 


1 Edward ut. | + Henry v. * 
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100 L 8 R T V. PART IV. 


Indulgence, honour, and advantage, firſt; 

When they too claim'd in virtue, danger, toil, 855 
Superior rank; with equal hand, prepar'd 

To guard the ſubject, and to quell the foe: 

When ſuch with Me their vital influence ſhed, 

No mutter'd grievance, hopeleſs ſigh, was heard; 

No foul diſtruſt thro? wary ſenates ran, 860 
Confin'd their bounty, and their ardor quench'd: 

On Aid, unqueſtion'd, liberal Aid was given: 

Safe in their conduct, by their valour fir'd, 

Fond where they led victorious armies ruſh'd; 

And Crefſy, Poitiers, Agincourt * proclaim 865 
What Kings ſupported by almighty Love, 

And People fir'd with Liberty, can do. 

Be veil'd the ſavage ſ reigns, when kindred rage 
The numerous-once Plantagenets devour'd, 

A race to vengeance vow'd! and when, oppreſs'd 870 
By private feuds, almoſt extinguiſh'd lay 

My quivering flame. But, in the next, behold! 

A cautious Tyrant lend it oil anew. 

Proud, dark, ſuſpicious, brooding o'er his gold, 
As how to fix his throne he jealous caſt | 875 
His crafty views around; pierc'd with a ray, 

Which on his timid mind I darted full, 

He mark'd the Barons of exceſſive ſway, 

At pleaſure making and unmaking kings $; 

And hence, to cruſh theſe petty Tyrants, plann'd 380 


Three famous battles, gained by the Engliſh over the 1 


+ During the civil wars betwixt the families of Vork and Lan- 


caſter. 
3. Henry VII. 


The famous Earl of Warwick, during the reigns of «Heng VI. 
d Edward IV. Was called the King Maker. 


* 


Parr IV. LIBERTY. 101 


A law, that let them, by the ſilent waſte 
Of luxury, their landed wealth diffuſe, 
And with that wealth their implicated power. 
By ſoft degrees a mighty change enſw'd, 


Even working to this day. With ſtreams, deduc'd 885 
From theſe diminiſh'd floods, the country ſmil'd. 
As when impetuous from the ſnow-heap'd Alps, 


To vernal ſuns relenting, pours the Rhine; 

While undivided, oft, with waſteful ſweep, 

He foams along; but, thro* Batavian meads, 890 
Branch'd into fair canals, indulgent flows; 

Waters a thouſand fields; and culture, trade, 
Towns, meadows, gliding ſhips, and villas mix'd, 

A rich, a wondrous landſkip riſes round. 

His furious Son the ſoul-enſlaving W 895 
Which many a doating venerable age 7 
Had link by link ſtrong-twiſted round the land, 

Shook off. No longer could be borne a power, 

From Heaven pretended, to deceive, to void 

Each ſolemn tie, to plunder without bounds, goo 
To curb the generous ſoul, to fool mankind; 

And, vild at laſt, to plunge into a ſea 

Of blood, and horror. The returning light, 

That firſt thro* Vicłliſfſ ſtreak'd the prieſtly gloom, 
Now burſt in open day. Bar'd to the blaze, 905 
Forth from the haunts of Superſtition 5 crawl'd 

Her motly ſons, fantaſtic figures all; 


* Permitting the Barons to alienate their lands. 

+ Henry VIII. I Of papal dominion, 

| Fobn Wickiiff, doctor of divinity, who towards the cloſe of the 
fourteenth century, publiſhed doctrines very contrary to thoſe of the 
church of Rome, and particularly denying the Papal authority. His 
followers grew very numerous, and were r Lollardi. | 


8 Suppreſſion of monaſteries. 
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102 LIBERTY. Part IV. 


And, wide-diſpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid wealth 
In graceful labour bloom'd, and fruits of peace. 
Trade, join'd to theſe, on every ſea diſplay'd 910 


A daring canvaſs, pour'd with every tide 


A golden flood. From other worlds & were roll'd 
The guilty glittering ſtores, whoſe fatal charms, 
By the plain Indian happily deſpis'd, 


Yet work'd his woe; and to the bliſsful groves, 915 
Where Nature liv'd herſelf among her ſons, 


And Innocence and Joy for ever dwelt, 
Drew Rage unknown to Pagan climes before, 
The worſt the zeal-inflam'd Barbarian drew. 


Be no ſuch horrid commerce, BzxiTtain, thine! = 
But want for want, with mutual aid, ſupply. 


The Commons thus enrich'd, and powerful grown, 


Againſt the Barons weigh'd. Er1za then, 


Amid theſe doubtful motions, Ready, gave 

The beam to fix. She! like the SEcRET Eve 925 
That never cloſes on a guarded world, 
So ſought, ſo mark'd, ſo ſeiz'd the Public good, 
That ſelf-ſupported, without one ally, 

She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling foes. 
Inſpir'd by Mx, beneath her ſheltering arm, 930 
In ſpite of raging «aniver/al Sway} 4 
And raging ſeas repreſs'd, the Belgic ſtates, 

My Bulwark on the Continent, aroſe. 

Matchleſs in all the ſpirit of her days! 

With confidence, unbounded, fearleſs love | 935 
Elate, her fervent people waited gay, 

Chearful demanded the long-threaten'd Fleet |, 


„The Spaniſh Weſ-Indies. 
+ The dominion of the houſe of Auſtria. 


4 The Spaniſh Armada. Rapin ſays, that after proper meaſures 
had been taken, the enemy was expected with uncommon alacrity. 
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And daſh'd the Pride of Spain around their iſle. 
Nor ceas'd the Brizif Thunder here to rage: 
The deep, reclaim'd, obey'd its awful call; 940 
In fire and ſmoke Iberian ports involy'd, 
The trembling; foe even to the centre ſhook 
Of their new-conquer*d world, and ſkulking ſtole 
By veering winds their Indian treaſure home. 
Mean-time, Peace, Plenty, Juſtice, Science, Arts, 945 
With ſofter laurels crown'd her happy reign. 
As yet uncircumſcrib'd the Regal power, 
And wild and vague Prerogative remain'd, 


A wide voracious gulph, where ſwallow'd oft 


The helpleſs Subject lay. This to reduce 950 
To the juſt limit was Mx great effort. 


By means, that evil ſeem to narrow man, 


Superior Beings work their myſtic will: 


From ſtorm and trouble thus a ſettled calm, 

At laſt, effulgent, o'er BziTaxx14 ſmiPd. 955 
The gathering tempeſt, Hz aven-commiſhon'd, came, 

Came in the Prince *, who, drunk with flattery, dreamt 

His vain pacific counſels ruPd the world; 


'Tho? ſcorn'd abroad, bewilder*d in a maze 


Of fruitleſs treaties; while at home enſlav'd, 960 
And by a worthleſs crew inſatiate drain'd, 
He loſt his people's confidence and love : 

Irreparable loſs! whence crowns become 

An anxious burden. Years inglorious paſs'd: 
Triumphant Spain the vengeful draught enjoy'd: 965 
Abandon'd Fxtpxtrick + pin'd, and RALEIOR bled. 


* James I. 

+ Elector Palatine, and who had been choſen king of Bohemia, but 
was ftript of all his dominions and dignities by the Emperor Ferdinand, 
while Fames the Firſt, his father-in-law, being amuſed from time to 
time, endeavoured to mediate a peace. 
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104 LIBERTY, Pur Iv. 


But nothing that to theſe internal broils, 

That rancour, he began; while lawleſs Sway 

He, with his ſlaviſn Doctors, try'd to rear 

On metaphyſic on enchanted ground &, 970 

And all the mazy quibbles of the ſchools: 

As if for One, and ſometimes for the Worſt, 

HEAVEN had mankind in vengeance only made. 

Vain the pretence! not ſo the dire effect, 

The fierce, the fooliſh diſcord + thence deriv'd, 975 

That tears the country ſtill, by party-rage 

And miniſterial clamour kept alive. 

In action weak, and for the wordy war 

Beit fitted, faint this prince purſu'd his claim: 

Content to teach the ſubject- herd, how great, 980 

How ſacred he! how deſpicable they | 
But his unyielding Son | theſe doctrines drank, 

With all a Bigot's rage; (who never damps 

By reaſoning his fire) and what they taught, | 

Warm, and tenacious, into practice puſh'd. 985 

Senates, in vain, their kind reſtraint apply'd: 

The more they ſtruggled to ſypport the laws, 

His juſtice-dreading miniſters the more 

Drove him beyond their bounds. Tir'd with the check 

Of faithful Love, and with the flattery pleas'd 99o 

Of falſe deſigning Guilt, the Fountain || he 

Of Public Wiſdom and of Juſtice ſhut. 

Wide mourn'd the land. Strait to the voted Aid 

Free, cordial, large, of never-failing ſource, 

Th' illegal Impoſition follow'd harſu, 995 

With execration given, or ruthleſs ſqueez'd 


* The monſtrous, and till then unheard-of, doctrines of divine in- 
_ defeaſible hereditary right, paſſive obedience, Sc. | 


+ The parties of Mpig and Ing 4 CO Ie? 1. 
|| Parliaments. : 
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Paar IV. LIBERTY: 10% 


From an inſulted people, by a band 
Of the worſt ruffians, thoſe of tyrant power. 


Oppreſſion walk'd at large, and pour'd abroad 
Her unrelenting train: Informers, Spies, 1000 


Blood-hounds, that ſturdy Freedom to the grove 
Purſue; projectors of aggrieving ſchemes, 

Commerce “* to load for unprotected ſeas, 

To ſell the ſtarving many to the few, 1 
And drain a thouſand ways th? exhauſted land. 1005 


Even from that Place, whence healing Peace ſhould flow, 


And Goſpel truth, inhuman bigots ſhed 
Their poiſon f round; and on the venal bench, 


Inſtead of Juſtice, Party held the ſcale, 


And Violence the ſword. Afflicted years, 1010 
Too patient, felt at laſt their vengeance full. Nick 
Mid the low murmurs of ſubmiſſive fear 


And mingled rage, My Hamsven rais'd his voice, 
And to the laws appeal'd; the laws no more 


In judgment ſat, behov'd ſome other ear. 1015 
When inſtant from the keen reſentive North, 

By long Oppreſſion by Religion rous'd, 

The Guardian Army came. Beneath its wing 

Was call'd, tho' meant to furniſh hoſtile aid, 
The more than Romas ſenate. There a flame 1020 
Broke out, that clear d, conſum'd, renew'd the land. 
In deep emotion hurl'd, nor Greece, nor Rome, P 
Indignant burſting from a tyrant's chain, 

While, full of Me, each agitated ſoul | 
Strang every nerve and flam'd in every eye, 1025 
Had e'er beheld ſuch light and heat combin'd! 


* Ship-moneys + Monopolies. 

1 The raging High-Church ſermons of theſe times, inspiring at once 
a ſpirit of ſlaviſh ſubmiſſion to the court, and of bitter perſecution 
againſt thoſe whom they call Church and State Puritans, 
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106 LIBERTY; 


Such heads and hearts! Such dreadful Zeal, ed on 
By calm majeſtic Wiſdom, taught its courſe - | 
What nuſance to devour; ſuch wiſdom fir d 
With unabating zeal, and aim'd ſincere 100 
To clear the weedy State, reſtore the Laws, 
And for the future to ſecure their ſway. | 

This then the purpoſe of my mildeſt _ 12 
But man is blind. A nation once inflam'd | 
(Chief, ſhould! the breath of factious Fury RY 103 5 
With the wild rage of mad Enthuſiaſt ſwell'd) 
Not eaſy cools again. From breaſt to breaſt, 


PaxT IV. 


From eye to eye, the kindling paſſions mix 


In heightened blaze; and, ever wiſe and juſt, 


High Heaven to gracious ends dire&s the ſtorm. 
Thus in one conflagration BxiTain wrapt, 1041 
And by Confuſion's lawleſs ſons deſpoil'd, 

Kix, Lokps, and Commons, thundering tothe ground, 


Succeſſive, ruſh*d—Lo! from their aſhes roſe, 


 Gay-beaming radiant youth, the Phenix State x. 1045 


The grievous yoke of Vaſſalage, the yoke 
Of private life, lay by thoſe flames diſſolv'd; 
And, from the waſteful, the luxurious King +, 


Was purchas' d that which taught the young to bend. 


Stronger reſtor'd, the Commons tax'd the Whole, 
And built on that eternal rock their power. 1051 
The Crown, of its hereditary wealth 

Deſpoil'd, on Senates more dependant grew, 

And they more frequent, more aſſur'd. Yet liv'd, 


And in full vigour ſpread that bitter root, 1055 


The Paſſive Doctrines, by their patrons firſt 
Oppos'd ferocious, when they touch themſelves. 


. Þ+ Charles IT. 1 Court of Wards. 


* At the Reſtoration. 
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Paxr IV. LIBERTY. 197 | 


This wild deluſive Cant; the raſh Cabal 
Of hungry courtiers, ravenous for prey; 5 
The Bigot, reſtleſs in a double chain 1060 
To bind anew the land; the conſtant need 
Of finding faithleſs means, of ſhifting forms, 
And flattering Senates, to ſupply his waſte; | 
Theſe tore ſome moments from the careleſs Prince, ; 
And in his breaſt awak'd the kindred plan. 1065 
By dangerous ſoftneſs long he min'd his way; ; 4 
By ſubtle arts, diſſimulation dees; Eq 
By ſharing what. Corruption ſhower'd, Weine 
By breathing wide the gay licentious plague, 
And pleaſing manners, fitted to deceive. 1070 
At laſt ſubſided the delicious jo,, 
On whoſe high billow, from the faintly reign, 
The nation drove too far. A penſion'd king, 
Againſt his country brib'd by Gallic gold; 
The Port* pernicious ſold, the Scy/la ſince 1075 
And fell Charybdis of the Britiſh ſeas; — 
Freedom attack*d abroad t, with ſurer blow 
To cut it off at home; the Saviour-League 1 
Of Europe broke; the progreſs even advanc'd 1 
Of univerſal Sway ll, which to reduce _ 1080 
Such ſeas of blood and treaſure BzxiTain coſt; 
The millions, by a generous people given, 
Or ſquander'd vile, or to corrupt, diſgrace, 
And awe the land with forces 5 not their own, 
Employ'd; the darling Church herſelf betray'd; 
All theſe, broad glaring, op'd the general eye, 1086 
And wak'd my Spirit, he reſting ſoul. =Y 


* Dunkir ks | 
+ The war, in conjunction with France, againſt the Dutch, 
1 The Triple Alliance. ' | Under Lewis XIV. 


§ A ſtanding army, raiſed without the conſent of * 
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108 LIBERTY, Parr IV. 


Mild was, at firſt, and half aſham'd, the check 
Of Senates, ſhook from the fantaſtic dream b 
Of abſolute ſubmiſſion, tenets vile ! 5055 11090 
Which ſlaves would bluſh to own, and which, reduc'd 


To practice, always honeſt Nature ſhock. 


Not even the maſk remov'd, and the fierce front 

Of Tyranny diſclos'd; nor trampled laws; 1094 
Nor ſeiz'd each badge of Freedom * thro? the land; 
Nor Sioux bleeding for th? unpubliſh'd Page; 

Nor on the bench avow'd Corruption plac'd, 

And murderous Rage itſelf, in Fe efferies form: 

Nor endleſs acts of Arbitrary Power, 

Cruel, and falſe, could raiſe the public arm. 1100 


Diſtruſtful, ſcatter'd, of combining chiefs 


Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious war, 

The patient public turns not, till impell'd 

To the near verge of ruin. Hence I rous'd 

The Bigot king r, and hurry'd fatedon 1105 
His meaſures immature. But chief his zeal, 
Out-flaming Rome herſelf, portentous ſcar'd 


The troubled nation: Mary's horrid days 


To fancy bleeding roſe, and the dire glare 

Of Smithfield lightened in its eyes anew. 1110 
Yet ſilence reign'd. Each on another ſcowl'd | 
Rueful amazement, preſſing down his rage: 

As, muſtering vengeance, the deep thunder frowns, 
Awfully ſtill, waiting the high command 

To ſpring. Strait from his country Europe fav'd, 1115 
To ſave BRITA NNIA, lo! my darling Son, 
Than hero more! the patriot of mankind! 
Immortal Nass Au came. I huſh'd the deep 


* The charters of corporations. 1 James II. 
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Parr IV. LIBERTY. 109 


By Demons rous'd, and bade the liſted winds “, 

Still ſhifting as behov'd, with various breath, 1120 
Waft the DEIIVERER to the longing ſhore. 

See! wide alive, the foaming Channel + bright 

With ſwelling fails, and all the pride of war, 
Delightful view! when Juſtice draws the ſword: 


And mark! diffuſing ardent ſoul. around, 1125 


And ſweet contempt of death, My ſtreaming flag t. 

Even adverſe navies || bleſs'd the binding gale, 

Kept down the glad acclaim, and filent joy'd. 

Arriv'd, the pomp, and not the waſte of arme 

His progreſs mark*d. The faint oppoſing hoſt F 1130 

For once, in yielding their beſt victory found, 

And by deſertion prov'd exalted faith; | 

While his the bloodleſs conqueſt of the heart, 

Shouts without groan, and triumph without war. 
Then dawn'd the period deſtin'd to confine 1135 

The ſurge of wild Prerogative, to raiſe 

A. mound reſtraining its imperious rage, 


* The Prince of Orange, in his paſſage to England, though his 
fleet had been at firſt diſperſed by a ſtorm, was afterwards extremely 
favoured by ſeveral changes of wind. 

+ Rapin, in his Hiſtory of England, — The third of November the 
fleet entered the Channel, and lay by between Calais and Dover, to ſtay 
for the ſhips that were behind. Here the Prince called a council of 
war. It is eaſy to imagine what a glorious ſhow the fleet made. Five 
or fix hundred ſhips in ſo narrow a channel, and both the Engliſh and 
| French ſhores covered with numberleſs ſpectators, are no common ſight. 

For my part, who was then on boatd the fleet, I own it Aruck me 
extremely. . 


1 The Prince Ke himſelf i in the main body, carrying 2 * with 
Engliſh colours, and their Highneſſes arms ſurrounded with this 
motto, TRE PROTESTANT RELIGION AND THE LIBERTIES OF 
ENGLAND; and underneath the motto of the houſe of 8 JR 
MAIN TIENDRAI, Iwill maintain, Ravine. | 


|| The Engliſo fleet. | § The King's army. 
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110 LI-BERTY Parl. 
And bid the raving deep no farther flow, 

Nor were, without that fence, the ſwallow'd ſtate 
Better than Belgian plains without their dykes, 1140 
Suſtaining weighty ſeas. This, often ſav'd 

By more than human hand, the public ſaw, 

And ſeiz'd the white-wing'd moment. Pleas'd to yield 


_ Deſtructive power“, a wiſe heroic prince 1144 
Even lent his aid Thrice happy! did they know 


Their happineſs, BRITANNIA's BounDED KinGs. 
What tho? not theirs the boaſt, in dungeon glooms 
To plunge bold Freedom; or, to chearleſs wilds, 


To drive him from the cordial face of friend; 


Or fierce to ſtrike him at the midnight hour, 1150 
By mandate blind, not Juſtice, that delights 


| To dare the keeneſt eye of open day. 


What tho? no glory to controul the laws, 

And make injurious Will their only rule, 

They deem it! What tho', tools of wanton power, 
Peſtiferous A.rmies ſwarm not at their call! 1156 
What tho? they give not a relentleſs crew 

Of Civil Furies, proud Oppreſſion's fangs! 

To tear at pleaſure the dejected land, 

With ſtarving labour pampering idle waſte. 1160 
To clothe the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 

The guiltleſs tear from lone Aflition's eye; 

To raiſe hid Merit, ſet th' alluring light 

Of Virtue high to view; to nouriſh Arts, 

Direct the thunder of an injur'd ſtate, 1165 
Make a whole glorious people ſing for joy, _ 
Bleſs human kind, and thro' the downward depth 
Of future times to ſpread that better Sun 


* By the Bill of Rights, and the A of Succeſſione 
+ William III. | e 


ParT IV. LIBERTY. 111 
Which lights up Britiſb Soul: for deeds like theſe, 
The dazzling fair career unbounded lies; 1170 


While (ſtill ſuperior bliſs!) the dark abrupt 
Is kindly barr'd, the precipice of ill. 
Oh luxury divine! O poor to this, 
Ye giddy glories of Deſpotic thrones! 
By this, by this indeed, is imag'd Heaven, 1175 
By boundleſs Good without the power of III. 
And now behold! exalted as the cope 
That ſwells immenſe o'er many-peopled earth, 
And like it free, My Fazzic ſtands complete, 
The PaLact or THE Laws. To the four heavens 


Four gates impartial thrown, unceaſing crowds, 1181 


With Kings themſelves the hearty peaſant mix'd, 
Pour urgent in. And tho? to different ranks 
Reſponſive place belongs, yet equal ſpreads 

The ſheltering roof o'er all; while plenty flows, 1185 
And glad contentment echoes round the whole. 

Ye floods deſcend! Ye winds, confirming, blow ! 
Nor outward tempeſt, nor corroſive time, 

Nought but the felon undermining hand 

Of dark Coxxurriox, can its frame diſſolve, 1190 
And lay the toil of ages in the duſt. 
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CONTENTS of PART v. 


A V THOR an the Goppess of LIBER T, marking 


the happineſs and grandeur of GREAT BriTAIN, as ariſing 


from xx influence; to ver. 88. Snx reſumes nzr diſcourſe, 


and points out the chief VIx TuES which are neceſſary to main- 


.7 


tain ER ESTABLISHMENT there; to ver. 374+ Recommends, 


as 178 laſt ornament and finiſhing, SCIENCES, FIX E ARTS 
and evsLIc Worxs. The encouragement of theſe urged from 


the example of France, though under a deſpotic government; to 
ver. 549. The whole concludes with a PzosrecT of future 
times, given by the GopyRtss of LittzxzTY: this deſcribed by 
the Author, as it paſſes in Vis1on before him. 


LL THER T VL 


PART V. 


H RE interpoſing, as the Goppess paus'd, — 
1 © Oh bleſt Britannia! in thy preſence bleſt, 

T nHou guardian of mankind! whence ſpring, alone, 
All human grandeur, happineſs, and fame: 

« For toil, by THERE protected, feels no pain; 5 
The poor man's lot with milk and honey flows; 

« And, gilded with thy rays, even death looks gay. 
Let other lands the potent bleſſings boaſt 

&© Of more exalting ſuns. Let Afia's woods, 


© Untended, yield the vegetable fleece: 10 


“ And let the little inſe&-artiſt form, 

“O On higher life intent, its ſilken tomb. 

Let wondering rocks, in radiant birth, diſcloſe 

© The various-tin&ur'd children of the ſun. 

% From the prone beam let more delicious fruits 15 
A flavour drink, that in one piercing taſte 

&« Bids each combine. Let Gallic vineyards burſt 

«© With floods of joy; with mild balſamic juice 
The Tuſcan olive. Let Arabia breathe 


Her ſpicy gales, her vital gums diſtil, 20 


« Turbid with gold, let ſouthern rivers flow; 
I 2 
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11 LIDE NI. Part V. 


And orient floods draw ſoft, o'er pearls, their maze. 
Let Afric vaunt her treaſures; let Peru 

«© Deep in her bowels her own ruin breed, 

„The yellow traitor that her bliſs betray'd— 25 
& Unequall'd bliſs! —and to unequall'd rage! 


Vet nor the gorgeous Eaſt, nor golden South, 


« Nor, in full prime, that new-diſcover'd world, 

«© Where flames the falling day, in wealth and praiſe, 
Shall with BziTANNiA vie, while, Goppzss, ſhe 30 
% Derives her praiſe from THREE, her matchleſs charms. 


Her hearty fruits the hand of Freedom own; 


«& And, warm with culture, her thick-cluſtering fields 
& Prolific teem. Eternal verdure crowns 

«© Her meads; her gardens ſmile eternal ſpring. 35 
She gives the hunter-horſe, unquell'd by toil, 


« Ardent, to ruſh into the rapid chace: 
She, whitening o'er her downs, diffuſive, pours 


* Unnumber'd flocks: ſhe weaves the fleecy robe, 
«« 'That wraps the nations: ſhe, to luſty droves, 40 
The richeſt paſture ſpreads; and, her's, deep-wave 


« Autumnal ſeas of pleaſing plenty round. 
© Theſe her delights: and by no baneful herb, 


No darting tyger, no grim lion's glare, 

No fierce-deſcending wolf, no ſerpent roll'd 45 
<« In ſpires immenſe progreflive o'er the land, = 
«© Dilturb*'d. Enlivening theſe, add cities, full 

« Of wealth, of trade, of chearful toiling crowds : 


„Add thriving towns; add villages and farms, 


& Innumerous ſow'd along the lively vale, 50 
« Where bold unrival'd peaſants happy dwell: 

«© Add ancient ſeats, with venerable oaks 

&© Emboſom'd high, while kindred floods below 

«© Wind thro' the mead; and thoſe of modern hand, 
«© More pompous, add, that ſplendid ſhine afar. 55 
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“Need I her limpid lakes, her rivers name, 

«© Where ſwarm the finny race? Thee, chief, O Thames! 
On whoſe each tide, glad with returning ſails, 

« Flows in the mingled harveſt of mankind? 
And thee, thou Severn, whoſe prodigious ſwell, 60 
« And waves, reſounding, imitate the main ? 

* Why need I name her deep capacious ports, 
That point around the world? And why her ſeas? 
All ocean is her own, and every land 

« To whom her ruling thunder ocean bears. 65 
« She too the mineral feeds: th? obedient Lead, 
„The warlike Iron, nor the peaceful leſs, 

“ Forming of life art-civiliz'd the bond; 

And that the Jyrian merchant ſought of old *, 

« Not dreaming then of Bz1Tain's brighter fame. 70 
„She rears to Freedom an undaunted race: 

© Compatriot zealous, hoſpitable, kind, 

* Her's the warm Cau RIAN: her's the lofty Scor, 
*« To hardſhip tam'd, active in arts and arms, | 
6 Fir'd with a reſtleſs, an impatient flame, 75 
That leads him raptur'd where Ambition calls: 

« And ExncLlisn Mir her's; where meet, combin'd, 
« Whate'er high fancy, ſound judicious thought, 
“An ample generous heart, undrooping ſoul, 

And firm tenacious valour can beſtow. 1 6 
© Great nurſe of fruits, of flocks, of commerce, SE! 
« Great nurſe of men! By TuER, O Goppess, taught, 
& Her old renown I trace, diſcloſe her ſource 

Of wealth, of grandeur, and to BRxiroxs ſing 

„A ſtrain the Muſes never touch'd before.“ 

„gut how ſhall this Thy mighty Kix G DOM Hand? 
«© On what unyielding baſe? how finiſp'd ſhine?" 
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At this nER eye, collecting all its fire, 
Beam'd more than human; and xt awful voice, 
Majeſtic thus SHE rais'd “ To Britons bear go 
„ This cloſing ſtram, and with intenſer note 
& Loud let it ſound in their awaken'd ear.” 
On VirTUE can alone my KinGpom Hand, 
On PusLic VirTuE, EvERY VIRTUE JOIN'D, 
For, loſt this ſocial cement of mankind, 95 
The greateſt empires, by ſcarce-felt degrees, 
Will moulder ſoft away; till, tottering looſe, 
They prone at laſt to total ruin ruſh, 
Unbleſt by Vix rug, Government a League 
Becomes, a circling junto of the Great, 100 
Jo rob by law; Religion mild a Yoke 
To tame the ſtooping ſoul, a trick of ſtate 
To maſk their rapine, and to ſhare the prey. 
What are without 1T Senates, ſave a face 
Of conſultation deep and reaſon free, 105 
While the determin'd voice and heart are ſold? 
What boaſted Freedom, ſave a ſounding name? 
And what election, but a market vile 
Of ſlaves ſelf-barter d? VIX TVE! without TuE r, 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in ſtates; 110 
War has no vigour, and no ſafety peace: 
Even juſtice warps to party, laws oppreſs, 
Wide thro' the land their weak protection fails, 
Firſt broke the balance, and then ſcorn'd the ſword. 
Thus nations ſink, ſociety diſſolves; | 115 
| Rapine and guile and violence break looſe, 
Everting life, and turning love to gall; 
Man hates the face of man, and Indian woods 
And Lyb:a's hiſſing ſands to him are tame. 
By thoſe TuxkE VirTvuEs be the frame ſuſtain'd 
Of Barrisn FREEDOM: INDEPENDENT LIFE; 121 
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IxTECRITY In Or ric; and, o'er all 

Supreme, A Pass iox FOR THE COMMON-WEAL. 
Hail! IxpEYVEVDANcR, hail! Heaven's next beſt gift, 

To that of life and an immortal ſoul ! I25 

The life of life! that to the banquet high 

And ſober meal gives taſte; to the bow'd roof 

Fair-dream'd repoſe, and to the cottage charms. 

Of public Freedom, hail, thou ſecret Source! 

Whoſe ſtreams, from every quarter confluent, form 

My better Nile, that nurſes human life. 131 

By rills from thee deduc'd, irriguous, fed, 

The private field looks gay, with Nature's wealth 

Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 

That Nature craves. Its happy maſter there, 135 

The oxLy Fret-maAn, walks his pleaſing round: 

Sweet · featur d Peace attending; fearleſs Truth; 

Firm Reſolution; Goodneſs, bleſſing all 

That can rejoice; Contentment, ſureſt friend; 

And ſtill freſh ſtores from Nature's book deriv'd, 140 

Philoſophy, companion ever-new. 

Theſe chear his rural, and ſuſtain or fire, 

When into action call'd, his buſy hours. 

Mean-time true-judging moderate deſires, 

Oeconomy and Taſte, combin'd, direct 145 

His clear affairs, and from debauching fiends 

Secure his little kingdom. Nor can thoſe 

Whom Fortune heaps, without theſe Virtues, reach 

That truce with pain, that animated eaſe, 

That ſelf-enjoyment ſpringing from within; 150 

That InDEPENDANCE, active, or retir'd, 

Which make the ſoundeſt bliſs of man below: 

But, loſt beneath the rubbiſh of their means, 

And drain'd by wants to Nature all unknown, 
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120 LIBERTY. Part V. 

A wandering, taſteleſs, gaily-wretched train, I55 

Tho? rich, are beggars, and tho' noble, ſlaves. 
Lo! damn'd to wealth, at what a groſs expence, 

They purchaſe diſappointment, pain, and ſhame, 

Inſtead of hearty hoſpitable chear, | 

See! how the hall with brutal riot flows; 160 

While in the foaming flood, fermenting, Reep' d, 

The country maddens into party- rage. 

Mark! thoſe diſgraceful piles of wood and Boge; - 

Thoſe parks and gardens, where, his haunts betrimm'd, 

And Nature by preſumptuous Art oppreſs'd, 165 

The woodland Genius mourns. See! the full board 

That ſteams diſguſt, and bowls that give no joy: 

No Truth invited there, to feed the mind; 

Nor Wit, the wine rejoicing reaſon quaſfs. 

Hark! how the dome with Infolence reſounds, 170 

With thoſe retain'd by Vanity to ſcare 

Repoſe and friends. To tyrant Faſhion mark! 

The coſtly worſhip paid, to the broad gaze 

Of fools. From ſtill deluſive day to day, 

Led an eternal round of lying hope, 175 

See! ſelf- abandon'd, how they roam adrift, 

Daſh'd o'er the town, a miſerable wreck! 

Then to adore ſome warbling eunuch turn'd, 

With Midas ears they crowd; or to the buzz | 

Of maſquerade unbluſhing: or, to ſhow _ 189 

Their ſcorn of Nature, at the tragic ſcene 

They mirthful fit, or prove the comic true. 

But, chief, behold! around the rattling board, 

The civil robbers rang'd; and even the fair, | 

The tender fair, each ſweetneſs laid aſide, 185 

As fierce for plunder as all-licens'd troops 

In cg ſack'd city. Thus diſſolv'd their wealth, 


* 


By merchant. pilfer'd, to theſe willing Slaves! 
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Without one generous luxury diſſolv' d, 5 
Or quarter'd on it many a needleſs want, 

At the throng' d levee bends the venal tribe: 
With fair but faithleſs ſmiles each varniſh'd o'er, 
Each ſmooth as thoſe that mutually deceive, 
And for their falſehood each deſpiſing each; 

Till ſnook their patron by the wintry winds, 
Wide flies the withered ſhower, and leaves him bare. 
O far ſuperior Afric's ſable ſons, 


And, rich, as unſqueez'd favourite, to them, 

Is he who can his Virtue boaſt alone! 5 
Barroxs! be firm l- nor let Corruption fly 200 

Twine round your heart indiſſoluble chains! 


The ſteel of Bxurus burſt the groſſer bonds 


By Cæſar caſt o'er Rome ; but ſtill remain'd 

'The ſoft enchanting fetters of the mind, 

And other Cæſars roſe. Determin'd, hold 205 
Your InDerEnDANCE; for, that once deſtroy'd, 
Unfounded, Fx RE DOM is a morning dream, 

That flits aerial from the ſpreading eye. 

Forbid it Heaven! that ever I need urge 
IxTEGRITY IN OFFi1ce on my ſons! 210 
Inculcate common honour——not to rob 
And whom?—the gracious the confiding hand, 


That laviſhly rewards; the toiling poor, 


Whoſe cup with many a bitter drop is mit; 

The guardian public; every face they ſee, 215 
And every friend; nay, in effect, themſelves. 

As in familiar life, the villain's fate 


Admits no cure; ſo, when a deſperate age 


At this arrives, I the devoted race 1d rh 
Indignant ſpurn, and hopeleſs ſoar away. ' 220 
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But, ah too little known to modern times! 
Be not the nobleſt paſſion paſt unſung; 
That ray peculiar, from unzounDeD Love 
Effus'd, which kindles the heroic ſoul; 
Dvoriox To THE PusBLic. Glorious flame! 225 
Celeſtial ardor! in what unknown worlds, 
Profuſely ſcatter'd thro” the blue immenſe, 
Haſt thou been bleſſing myriads, ſince in Roms, 
Old virtuous Romer, ſo many deathleſs names 
From Thee their luſtre drew? ſince, taught by Thee, 
Their poverty put ſplendor to the bluſh, 231 
Pain grew luxurious, and even death delight? 
O wilt thou ne'er, in thy long period, look, 
With blaze direct, on this my laſt retreat? 

Tis not enough, from Self right underſtood 235 
Reflected, that thy rays inflame the heart: 
Tho' Vixrur not diſdains appeals to Self, 
Dreads not the trial; all her joys are true, 
Nor is there any real joy ſave her's. 
Far leſs the tepid the declaiming race, 240 
Foes to Corruption, to its wages friends, 
Or thoſe whom private paſſions, for a while, 
Beneath my ſtandard liſt, can they ſuffice 
To raiſe and fix the glory of my ReiGn? 
An active flood of univerſal Love 245 
Muſt ſwell the breaſt, Firſt, in effuſion wide, 
The reſtleſs ſpirit roves creation round, 
And ſeizes every being : ſtronger then 
It tends to Life, whate'er the kindred ſearch 
Of bliſs allies: then, more collected Kill, 250 
It urges Human-kind: a paſſion grown, 
At laſt, the central Parent-Public calls 
Its utmoſt effort forth, awakes each ſenſe, 
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The comely, grand, and tender. Without this, by 
This awful pant, ſhook from ſublimer powers 255 1 
Than thoſe of Self, this Heaven-intus'd delight, 1 
This moral gravitation, ruſhing prone | 0 1 
To preſs the public Good, mv ſyſtem ſoon, | 3 
Traverſe, to ſeveral ſelfiſh centres drawn, | 1 
Will reel to ruin: while for ever ſhut a 14 
Stand the bright portals of deſponding Fame. i 
From ſordid Self ſhoot up no ſhining deeds, 9 
None of thoſe ancient lights, that gladden earth, = 
Give grace to being, and arouſe the Brave 4 
To juſt Ambition, VisxTve's quickening fire! 265 i li 
Life tedious grows, an idly-buſtling round, | 
Fill'd up with actions animal and mean, | 1 
A dull gazette! Th' impatient reader ſcorns [oh 
The poor hiſtoric page; till kindly comes 9 
Oblivion, and redeems a people's ſhame. 270 5 
Not ſo the times when, emulation- ſtung, 14 
Greece ſhone in Genius, Science, and in Arts, | 770 
And Roms in Virtues dreadful to be told! | 4 
To live was glory then! and eharm'd mankind, | 1 


Thro? the deep periods of devolving time, 275 
Thoſe, raptur'd, copy; Theſe, aſtoniſh'd, read. 
True, a corrupted ſtate, with every vice 
And every meanneſs foul, this paſſion damps. 
Who can, unſhock*d, behold the cruel eye? 
The pale inveigling ſmile? The ruffian front? 280 
The wretch abandon'd to relentleſs ſelf, | 
Equally vile if miſer or profuſe? 
Powers not of Gop, aſſiduous to corrupt? 
The fell deputed Tyrant, who devours 
The poor and weak, at diſtance from redreſs *? 285 
Lord MoLxgworTH in his account of Denmark fays,-It is ob- 
ſerved, that in limited monarchies and commonwealths, a neighbourhood 


to the ſeat of the government is advantageous to the ſubjects; whilſt 
the diſtant provinces are leſs thriving, and more liable to oppreſſion. 


N 


FF 
* r — EIT Dr . 
F F 
— 5 unn fu * * 2 * * 
* 2 x _— 


3 * S 
— 3 $ 

8 * 88 
7 rn Ry 

DI AST 

S Fey's 

og” 5 
— 2 


. 
— 


5 


* 2 — — 
> - 0 * * 
L . < a 2 — * * 
2 Re or e ne N e FEW — "at F 
Pc GIS DISD RS So ar WT ea ro emo = neg 2 —_ 
8 I + - . RT * X - q 
>» 3 


+ Wh 2-445, al 


124 nn 


Delirious faction bellowing loud ny name? 


The falſe fair-ſeeming patriot's hollow boaſt ? 


A race reſolv'd on bondage, fierce for chains, 

Mr ſacred rights a merchandiſe alone 

Eſteeming, and to work their feeder's will 290 
By deeds, a horror to mankind, prepar'd, 

As were the dregs of Romulus of old? 


Who theſe indeed can undeteſting ſee ?— 


But who unpitying? To the generous eye : 

Diſtreſs is Virtue; and, tho? ſelf-betray'd, 295 

A people ſtruggling with their fate muſt rouſe 

The hero's throb. Nor can a land, at once, 

Be loſt to virtue quite. How glorious then! 

Fit luxury for gods! to ſave the good, 

Protect the feeble, daſh bold vice aſide, 300 

Depreſs the wicked, and reſtore the frail. 

Poſterity, beſides, the young are pure, 

And ſons may tinge their father's cheek with ſhame. 
Should then the times arrive (which Heaven avert!) 


| That BRiroxs bend unnerv'd, not. by the force 305 


Of arms, more generous, and more manly, quell'd, 
But by Corruption's ſoul-dejecting arts, 


Arts impudent! and groſs! by their own gold, 


In part beſtow'd, to bribe them to give all. 
With party raging, or immers'd in {loth, 310 
Should they BRTANxNIA“'s well - fought laurels yield 


To ſlily-conquering Gaul; even from her brow 


Let her own naval oak be baſely torn, 
By ſuch as tremble at the ſtiffening gale, 
And nerveleſs ſink while others ſing rejoic'd. 315 
Or (darker proſpect! ſcarce one gleam. behind 
Diſcloſing) ſhould the broad corruptive plague 
Breathe from the city to the fartheſt hut, 
That fits ſerene within the foreſt-ſhade - 
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The fever'd people fire, inflame their wants, 
And their luxurious thirſt, ſo gathering rage, 
That, were a buyer found, they ſtand prepar'd 
To ſell their birthright for a cooling draught. 


The hir'd aſſaſſins of the commonweal! 


Should Public Virtue grow the public ſcoff, 
Till Private, failing, ſtaggers thro? the land: 


Till round the city looſe mechanic Want, 
Dire-prowling nightly, makes the chearful haunts 


Of men more hideous than Numidian wilds, 
Nor from its fury ſleeps the vale in peace; 
And Murders, Horrors, Perjuries abound: 


Nay, till to loweſt deeds the higheſt ſtoop; 
The rich, like ſtarving wretches, thirſt for gold; 
And thoſe, on whom the vernal ſhowers of Heaven 


All-bounteous fall, and that prime lot beſtow, 
A power to live to Nature and Themſelves, 
In fick attendance wear their anxious days, 


Mean-time, perhaps, Profuſion flows around, 


No mark of millions in the gulph abſorpt 
Of uncreating Vice, none but the rage 


Of rous'd Corruption till demanding more. 


That very portion, which (by faithful {kill 
Employ'd) might make the ſmiling Public rear 
Her ornamented head, drilPd thro? the hands 
Of mercenary tools, ſerves but to.nurſe 

A locuſt-band within, and in the bud 

Leaves ſtarv'd each work of dignity and uſe. 


If any nobler paſſion yet remain, 


The Waſte of War, without the Works of Peace; 


125 


320 


Should ſhameleſs pens for plain Corruption plead ; 


325 


Deem'd the declaiming rant of Gzetct and Roms, 


331 


333 


With fortune, joyleſs, and with honours, mean. 340 


345 


350 


I paint the worſt. But ſhould theſe times arrive, 
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Let all my Sons all parties fling aſide, 


Deſpiſe their nonſenſe, and together join; 5 5 


Let Worth and Virtue ſcorning low deſpair, 
Exerted full, from every quarter ſhine, 


Commix'd in heightened blaze. Light flaſh'd to light, 


Moral, or intellectual, more intenſe 


By giving glows. As on pure winter's eve, 360 


Gradual, the ſtars effulge; fainter, at firſt, 

They, ftraggling, riſe; but when the radiant hoſt, 

In thick profuſion pour'd, ſhine out immenſe, 

Each caſting vivid influence on each, 

From pole to pole a glittering deluge plays, 365 
And worlds above rejoice, and men below, 

But why to Bxrroxs this ſuperfluous ſtrain ?— 
Good-nature, honeſt truth even ſomewhat blunt, 
Of crooked baſeneſs an indignant ſcorn, 

A zeal unyielding in their country's cauſe, 370 
And ready Bounty, wont to dwell with them— 

Nor only wont Wide o'er the land diffas'd, 

In many a bleſt retirement ſtill they dwell. 

To fofter proſpect turn we now the view, 

To laureFd Scitxct, Axrs, and Pusric Works, 


That lend my rinisn*p Fa BRIC comely pride, 376 


Grandeur and grace. Of ſullen genius he! 

Curs'd by the Muſes! by the Graces loath'd! 

Who deems beneath the public's high regard 

Theſe laſt enlivening touches of wy reign. 380 
However puff'd with power, and gorg'd with wealth, 
A nation be; let trade enormous riſe, 

Let Eaſt and South their mingled treafure pour, 

Till, ſwell'd impetuous, the corrupting flood = 
Burſt o'er the city and devour the land: 385 
Yet theſe neglected, theſe recording Arts, 

Wealth rots, a nuſance; and, oblivious ſunk, 
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That nation muſt another Carthage lie. 

If not by them, on monumental braſs, 

On ſculptur'd marble, on the deathleſs page, 390 
Impreſt, renown had left no trace behind: 

In vain, to future times, the ſage had thought, 

The legiflator plann'd, the hero found 

A beauteous death, the patriot toil'd in vain, 


Th' awarders they of Fame's immortal wreath, 395 


They rouſe Ambition, they the mind exalt, 
Give great ideas, lovely forms infuſe, 
Delight the general eye, and, dreſt by them, 
The moral Venn, glows with double charms. 
SCIENCE, ux cloſe aſſociate, ſtill attends 400 
Where: e' er I go. Sometimes, in ſimple guiſe, 
She walks the furrow with the Conſul Swain, 
Whiſpering unletter'd wiſdom to the heart, 
Direct; or, ſometimes, in the pompous robe 
Of Fancy dreft, ſhe charms Athenian wits, 405 
And a whole ſapient city round her burns. 


Then o'er her brow MixERvA“s terrors nod: 


With XI NOT Hon, ſometimes, in dire extremes, 
She breathes deliberate ſoul, and makes Retreat 


VUnequall'd glory: with the Theban ſage, 410 


EeaminonDas, firſt and beſt of men! 

Sometimes ſhe bids the deep-embattled hoſt, 

Above the vulgar reach, reſiſtleſs form'd, | 
March to ſure conqueſt—never gain'd before +! 

Nor on the treacherous ſeas of giddy tate 415 


* The fitnous Retreat of the Ten Thouſand was chiefly conducted 
by Xznornone 


+ Epaminondas, ane ae ee neee ie ts, 


poſſeſſed this country, and in all that time the face of an enemy had 
not been ſeen within their tertitories, Plutarch in Agreſlaus. 
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in the battle of Leufira, made an incurſion at the head of a powerful 
army, into Laconia. It was now fix hundred years fince the Derians had 
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Unſfilful ſhe: when the triumphant tide 
Of high-ſwoln Empire wears one boundleſs ſmile, 
And the gale tempts to new purſuits of fame, 
Sometimes, with Scir io, ſhe collects her ſail, . 06 5 
And ſeeks the bliſsful ſhore of rural eaſe, 420 
Where, but th' Aonian Maids, no Syrens ſing; ' 
Or ſhould the deep-brew'd tempeſt muttering riſe, ' 
While rocks and ſhoals perfidious lurk around, 
With TuLLy ſhe her wide-reviving light | 
To ſenates holds, a Catiline confounds, - 425 
And ſaves a while from Cæſar ſinking Rome. 'F 
Such the kind power, whoſe piercing eye diſſolves 
Each mental Fetter, and ſets Reaſon free; 
For me inſpiring an enlighten'd zeal, IO 2 7 7 
The more tenacious as the more convincd 430 
How happy Freemen, and how wretched; Slaves. 
To Balroxs not unknown, to Britons full 
The Goppess ſpreads her ſtores, the ſecret ſoul 
That quickens trade, the breath unſeen that wafſts 
To them the treaſures of a balanc'd world. 435 
But rixkR ArTs (ſave what the Mus has fung 41 
In daring flight, above all modern wing) + 
Neglected droop the head; and Pusi1e Works, 
Broke by Corruption into private gain, 9 
Not ornament, diſgrace; not ſerve, deſtroyr. 449 
Shall BziToNs, by their own JoinT Wispom rul'd 
Beneath one RoraL HEAD, whole vital power 
Connects, enlivens, and exerts the Wrors ; 
In rixkx Ars, and Punic Works, ſhall they. 1 
To Gallia yield? yield to a land that bends, =P 
Depreſt, and broke, beneath the will of . 
Of One who, ſhould th* unkingly thirſt of gold, 
Or tyrant paſſions, or ambition, prompt, 2 no | 
Calls Locuſt-armies o'er the blaſted land: 
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Drains Fran its thirſty bounds the ſprings of wealth, 

His own inſatiate reſervoir to fill! 451 

To the lone deſart Patriot-Merit frowns . 

Or into dungeons Arts, when they, their chains, 

Indignant, burſting, for their nobler works * 

All other Licence ſcorn but TRUTRH'“Ss and Mins. 445 

Oh ſhame to think! ſhall BRiroxs, in the field 7 

Unconquer'd ſtill, the better laurel loſe? '. 

Even in that Monarch's® reign, who vainly dreamt, 

By giddy power betray'd, and flattered pride, 

To graſp unbounded ſway ; while, ſwarming round, 

His armies dar'd all Europe to the field; 461 

To hoſtile hands while treaſure flow'd profuſe, 

And, that great ſource of treaſure, ſubjects? blood, 

Inhuman ſquander'd, ficken'd every land; 

From BxIr AN, chief, while my ſuperior ſons, 465 

In vengeance ruſhing, daſh'd his idle hopes, 

And bad his agonizing heart be low: 

Even then, as in the golden calm of peace, | 

What evsiic Works, at home, what Axrs odr 

What various Scitnce ſhone! what Genius low! 
*Tis not for Mx to paint, diffuſive ſhot” 471 

O'er fair extents of land, the ſhining road; © 


The flood-compelling arch; the long canal , SY 


Thro' mountains piercing and uniting ſeas ; 

The dome} reſounding ſweet with infant joy, 475 
From famine ſav'd, or eruel-handed ſhame, Yo 
And that where Valour counts his noble ſcars ft; 
The land where ſocial Pleaſure loves to dwell, — 
Of the fierce Demon, Gothic Duel, freed; |. 
The robber from his fartheſt foreſt chas*'dz | 480 


Lui xXVV. The canal of Languedec. 
1 The hoſpitals for foundlings and invalids. 
Vol. II. K 
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The turbid city clear'd, and, by degrees, 

Into ſure peace the beſt police refin'd, 

Magnificence, and grace, and decent joy. 

Let Gallic bards record, how honour'd Ax rs, 

And Scitxce, by deſpotic bounty bleſs'd, 485 
At diſtance flouriſh'd from my ParexnT-Eve, 

Reſtoring ancient taſte, how BoiLxav roſe, 

How the big Roman ſoul ſhook, in CogneiuLLE, 

The trembling ſtage. In elegant Racine; 
How the more powerful tho' more humble voice 490 
Of nature-painting GERNE, reſiſtleſs, breath'd 
The whole-awaken'd heart, How Mouitxe's ſcene, 
Chaſtis'd and regular, with well-judg'd wit, 

Not ſcatter'd wild, and native humour, grac'd, 
Was life itſelf. To public honours rais'd, 495 

How learning in warm ſeminaries * ſpread; 

And, more for glory than the ſmall reward, 

How emulation ſtrove, How their pure tongue 
Almoſt obtain'd what was deny'd their arms. 

From Rome, awhile, how PaixTiNG, courted long, 500 
With Povssin came; Ancient Deſign, that lifts 
A fairer front, and looks another ſoul. _ _ 

How the kind Art , that, of unvalu'd price, 
The fam'd and only picture, eaſy, gives 

Refin'd her touch, and, thro' the ſhadow'd piece, 505 
All the live ſpirit of the painter pour d. 

Coyeſt of Arts, how Sculpture northward deign'd_ 

A look, and bade her Gizazpon ariſe. 

How laviſh grandeur blaz'd ; the barren waſte, 1 75 
Aſtoniſnh'd, ſaw the ſudden palace ſwell, 510 
And fountains ſpout amid its arid ſhades. we 


* The Academies of Sciences of te Bel lea, and of Palnng 
T Engraving. | | 
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For leagues, bright viſtas opening to the view, 

How foreſts in majeſtic gardens ſmil'd, 

How menial Arts, by their gay Siſters taught, | 
Wove the deep flower, the blooming foliage train'd 


In joyous figures o'er the filky lawn, 516 


The palace chear'd, illum'd the ſtory'd wall, 
And with the pencil vy'd the glowing loom “. 
Theſe laurels, Lovis, by the droppings rais'd 
Of thy profuſion, its diſhonour ſhade, 10 
And, green thro? future times, ſhall bind wif brow; 


While the vain honours of perfidious war 


Wither abhorr'd, or in oblivion loſt. 


With what prevailing vigour had they ſhot, 


And ſtole a deeper root, by the full tide 525 
Of war-ſunk millions fed? Superior ſtill, Wy, 
How had they branch'd luxuriant to the ſkies, 

In BrrTain' planted, by the potent juice | 

Of Freedom ſwell'd? Forc'd is the bloom of Axrs, 


A falſe uncertain ſpring, when Bounty gives, 530 


Weak without me, a tranſitory gleam. 


Fair ſhine the ſlippery days, enticing ſkies 


Of favour ſmile, and courtly breezes blow; 

Till Axrs, betray'd, truſt to the flattering air 
Their tender bloſſom: then malignant riſe 535 
The blights of Envy, of thoſe inſect- clouds, $ 
That, blaſting Merit, often cover Courts ; 

Nay, ſhould, perchance, ſome kind M=zcznas aid 
The doubtful beamings of his Pamcz's foul, _ 
His wav'ring ardor fix, and unconfin'd' 640 
Diffuſe his warm beneficence around; 
Yet death, at laſt, and wintry tyrants come, 
Each SF of n killing at the root. 


wet The tapeſtry of the Sache. 
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But when with me IMPERIAL Bounty joins, 

Wide o'er the public blows eternal ſpring ; 545 

While mingled autumn every harveſt pours 

Of every land; whate'er Invention, Art, | 

Creating Toil and Nature can produce. " 
Here ceas'd the GobppEss; and HER nc wings, 

Dipt in the colours of the heavenly bow, 5 50 


Stood waving radiance round, for ſadden flight 


Prepar'd, when thus, impatient, burſt my Journ | 

« Oh forming light of life! O better ſan! | 

« Sun of mankind! by whom the cloudy Wand, 

« Sublim'd, not envies Languedocian ſkies, 555 

% That, unſtain'd æther all, diffuſive ſmile: 

« When ſhall aue call theſe ancient laurels ours? 

« And when Tay WoRKk ſay” Sant with Hes 
hand., | 


_ Celeſtial red, Sus touch'd _ FE Ae eyes. 


As at the touch of day the ſhades diflolye, 560 
So quick, methought, the miſty circle * yp 
That dims the dawn of being here below: 
The future ſhone diſclos d, and, in long view, 
Bright-riſing #ras inſtant. ruſh'd to ligt. 
They come! GrxearTGonpess! Lthe Tynzs behold! 
The Tims our fathers, in the bloody field, 566 
«© Have earn'd ſo dear, and, not with leſs renowẽwn, 
cc In the warm ſtruggles of the ſenate fight. _ 
The 'Timzs I ſee! whoſe glory to-ſupply, | | 
For toiling ages, Commerce round the world; 570 
„Has wing'd unnumber'd ſails, and from each land 
« Materials heap'd, that, well- employ'd, with Roux 
Might vie our Grandeur, and with GxxRCE our Art. 
« Lo! Prixces I behold! contriving ſtilll 
% And ſtill conducting firm ſome brave deſign; 575 
* Kings! that the narrow joyleſs circle ſcorn, 
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« Burſt the blockade of falſe deſigning men, 
&« Of treacherous ſmiles, of adulation fell, 
And of the blinding clouds around them thrown : 


6 Their court rejoicing millions; Worth, alone, 580 


And Virtue dear to them; their beſt delight, 

In juſt proportion, to give general joy; 

<« 'Their jealous care Tyy -KinGpom to maintain; 

The public glory theirs ; -unſparing love 584 

“Their endleſs treaſure; and their deeds their praiſe. 

& With 'Txzx they work. Nought can reſiſt your force: 

Life feels it quickening in her dark retreats: 

Strong ſpread the blooms of Genius, Science, Art; 

« His baſhful bounds diſcloſing Merit breaks; | 

“And, big with fruits of Glory, Virtue blows 590 

5 Expanſive o'er the land. Another race 

% Of GEN EROUS YouTH, of PATRIOTr-SiRESs, I ſee! 

Not thoſe vain inſects fluttering in the blaze 

« Of court, and ball, and play; thoſe venal ſouls, 

6 Corruption's veteran unrelenting bands, 595 

“That, to their vices ſlaves, can ne'er be free. 

6 T fee the Fouxraix 's purg*d! whence life derives 
« A clear or turbid flow; ſee the young mind 

Not fed impure by chance, by flattery fool'd, 


Or by ſcholaſtic jargon bloated proud, 600 


© But fill'd and nouriſh'd by the light of truth 

Then, beam'd thro? fancy the refining ray, 

And pouring on the heart, the paſſions feel 

« At once informing light and moving flame; 

&« Till moral, public, graceful action crowns 605 

© The whole. Behold! the fair contention W_”_ 

In all that mind or body can adorn, _ 

© And form to life. Inſtead of barren heads, 

* Barbarian pedants, wrangling ſons of pride, 
"4 


* 
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6 And truth - perplexing metaphyſic wits, 610 
“Men, patriots, chiefs, and citizens, are form'd. 

© Lo! Jusriex, like the liberal light of Heaven, 
“ Unpurchas'd ſhines on all, and from her beam, 
« Appalling guilt, retire the ſavage crew, 
6 That prowl amid the darkneſs they themſelves 615 
Have thrown around the laws. Oppreſſion grieves, 


66 See! how her legal Furies bite the lip, 


« While Yoxxs and TaLzors their deep ſnares detect, 
* And ſeize ſwift juſtice thro? the clouds they raiſe. 
«© See! ſocial Lanovs lifts his guarded head, 620 


„And men not yield to government in vain, 


“From the ſure land is rooted ruffian force, 


« And, the lewd nurſe of villains, idle waſte; 


* Lo! raz'd their haunts, down daſh'd their madden- 
ing bowl, 


« A nation's poiſon! Beauteous order WY 625 


Manly ſubmiſſion, unimpoſing toil, 
Trade without guile, civility that marks 


© From the foul herd of brutal ſlaves Tay ſons, 
« And fearleſs peace, Or ſhould affronting war 
To flow but dreadful vengeance rouſe the juſt, 630 
« Unfailing fields of Freemen I behold! 4-0 


4 That know, with their own proper arm, to guard 
Their own bleſt iſle againſt a leaguing world. 
© Deſpairing Gaul her boiling youth reſtrains, 


6 Diffolv'd her dream of univerſal Sway: 635 
„The winds and ſeas are Britain's wide domain; 
And not a fail, but by permiſſion, ſpreads. 

« Lo! ſwarming ſouthward on rejoicing ſuns, . 
Gay Coroxixs extend; the calm retreat 
« Of undeſerv'd diſtreſs, the better home 640 
" Of thoſe whom bigots chaſe from foreign lands. 


: 

Part V. LIBERTY. 135 1 
« Not built on Rapine, Servitude, and Woe, of 
« And in their turn ſome petty tyrant's prey, I 
« But, bound by ſocial Freedom, firm they riſe; i 
c Such as, of late, an OcteTHORPE has form- dd, 645 bi! 
4 And, crowding round, the charm'd Sanaa ſees. ©" 

« Horrid with want and miſery, no more | 1 


Our ſtreets the tender paſſenger affſict. 
&« Nor ſhivering age, nor ſickneſs without friend, 


Or home, or bed to bear his burning load, 650 ii 
“ Nor agonizing infant, that ne'er earn'd 1 


« Its guiltleſs pangs, I fee! The ſtores, profuſe, 1 
„Which Britiſb bounty has to theſe aſſign; d, 
No more the ſacrilegious riot ſwell 
© Of cannibal devourers! Right apply'd, 655 
No ſtarving wretch the land of Freedom ſtains : 
« If poor, employment finds; if old, demands, 
&« If ſick, if maim' d, his miſerable due; 
« And will, if young, repay the fondeſt care. 
« Sweet ſets the ſun of ſtormy life, and ſweet 660 
“The morning ſhines, in Mercy's dews array'd. 
Lo! how they riſe! TESE Families of Heaven! 
„ That! chief, (but why—ye Bigots !—why ſo late ?) 
«© Where blooms and warbles glad a riſing age *:. -- 
«© What ſmiles of praiſe ! And, while their ſong aſcends, - 
“The liſtening ſeraph lays his lute aſide. 666 
Hark! the gay Muss raiſe a nobler ſtrain 
&« With active Nature, warm impaſhon'd truth, 
«© Engaging fable, lucid order, notes _ 
“Of various ftring, and heart-felt image filFd. 670 | 
«© Behold! I ſee the dread delightful School | 
Of temper'd Paſſions, and of poliſh'd Life, 
« Reſtor d: behold! the well-difſembled ſcene 
* An Hoſpitkl for Foundlings. 
K 4 


2 
5 by 


8 2 Sr e 
EOS = van PLD Sa ” 1 
ns Pot ed oo me og. 1 CIS 72 
L a> x n 
— Is 
. er e ee n 
4 — — 2 : : 


— 
2 
r 5 Hcy 
ZIG 2 . 
LY RY 8 ny 


©. — 
* 4 * 72 Lp Ay AS 
SAS Ro 
my SST + . 
— OATS 
5 Tattoo net - 
4 — > —_— 


17 © 
«ks 8 


ns. LLBERTY, war u 


& Calls from embelliſhed eyes the lovely tear, 
6 Or lights up mirth in modeſt cheeks again. 675 
Lo! vaniſh'd Monſter-land. Lo! driven away 
“ 'Thoſe that Apollo's ſacred walks profane: 
Their wild creation ſcatter'd, where a world 
&© Unknown to Nature, Chaos more confus'd, 
« O'er the brute ſcene its Ouran-Outangs* pours; 680 
< Deteſted forms! that, on the mind impreſt, 
% Corrupt, confound, and barbarize an age. 
“ Behold! all thine again the StsrER-Akrs, 
£ 'Thy Graces they, knit in harmonious dance. 
6 Nurs'd by the treaſure from a nation drain'd 685 
„Their works to purchaſe, they to nobler rouſe | 
Their untam'd genius, their unfetter'd thought; 
«© Of pompous tyrants, and of dreaming monks, 
« The gaudy tools, and priſoners, no more. 
Lo! numerous Domss a BuxLIx Gro confeſs: 
For Kings and Senates fit, the Palace ſee! 691 
„The Temple breathing a religious awe; 
Even fram'd with elegance the plain Retreat, 
The private dwelling. Certain in his aim, 
«© Taſte, never idly working, ſaves expence. 695 
„See! SyLvan SCENES, where Art, alone, pretends 
% To dreſs her Miſtreſs, and diſcloſe her charms : 
Such as a Port in miniature has ſhown; 
«© A BaThuksrT ver the widening foreſt + ſpreads ; 
And ſuch as form a Ricymony, CRHISwIcx, STOWE. 
« Acguſt, around, what evBLic Works I ſee! 701 
© Lo! ſtately Streets, Io! Squares that court the breeze, 
In ſpite of thoſe to whom pertains the care, 


* A creature which, of all brutes, moſt reſembles man.=See 
Dr. Tyſon's treatiſe on this animal. 


+ Okely woods, near Cirenceſter. 
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« Ingulphing more than founded Roman ways, 
Lo! ray'd from cities o'er the brighten'd land, 705 
Connecting ſea to ſea, the ſolid Road. 
Lo! the proud Arch (no vile exactor's ſtand) 
“With eaſy ſweep beſtrides the chafing flood. 
See! long Canals, and deepened Rivers join 
« Each part with each, and with the circling main 
“The whole enliven'd iſle. Lo! Ports expand, 711 
Free as the winds and waves, their ſheltering arms. 
© Lo! ſtreaming comfort o'er the troubled deep, 
«© On every pointed coaſt the Light-houſe tow'rs: 
And, by the broad imperious Mole repell'd, 715 
Hark! how the baffled ſtorm indignant roars.” 

As thick to view THEsE VARIED WonDERs roſe, 
Shook all my ſoul with tranſport, unaſſur'd, 
The V1s1on broke; and, on my waking eye, 
Ruſh'd the ſtill Ruins of dejeted Rome. 720 
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TO THE 


& 4B MN, 
#4 a” n 4 "= #3 7 


M A DA M, 


ITI notice, your Ma JESTY has ende 
to take of the following Tragedy, emboldens 


me to lay it, in the humbleſt manner, at your 


MajesTv's feet. And to whom can this illuſtrious 
Carthaginian ſo properly fly for protection, as to 


2 Queen, who commands the hearts of a people, 
more powerful at ſea than Carthage? more 
_ flouriſhing, in commerce than thoſe firff merchants ? 
more ſecure againſt conqueſt? and, under a Mo- 
zarchy, more free than a Commonwealth itſelf ? 


I dare not, nor indeed need I, here attempt a 
character where both the great and the amiable 


qualities ſhine forth in full perfection. All words 
are faint to ſpeak what is univerfally felt, and 


acknowledged, by a happy people. Permit me 
therefore only to ſubſcribe myſelf, with che trueſt 
zeal and veneration, | 


MADA M, 151 10 T= 
Tour majnory's | 0% HED a. 
Mot humble, moſt durtiful, and. 
M.ioſt devoted Servant, / 


JAMES THOMSON. 
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P'R K F Ac E 


1 is not my intention, in this preface, to defend 
any faults that may be found in the following 
piece. I am afraid there are too many; but thoſe 
who are beſt able to diſcover, will be moſt ready 


to pardon them. They alone know how difficult 
an undertaking the writing of a W th is: and 


this is a firſt attempt. 


| I beg leave only to mention >this reaſon that 


determined me to make choice of this ſubje&. 


What pleaſed me particularly, though perhaps it 
will not be leaſt liable to objection with ordinary 


readers, was the great ſimplicity of the ſtory, It 


is one, regular, and uniform, not charged with a 
multiplicity of incidents, and yet affording ſeveral 


revolutions of fortune; by which the paſſions may 


be excited, varied, and driven to their full tumult 
of emotion. 

This unity of deſign v was always eie e 
and admired by the Ancients: and the moſt emi- 
nent among the Moderns, who underſtood their 


writings, have choſen to imitate them in this, 
from an entire conviction that the reaſon of it 


muſt hold good in all ages. And here allow me 


to tranſlate a Paſſage from the celebrated Monfieur | 
| Racine, which contains all that I have to lay on 


this head. 
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PREFACE. 


« We muſt not fancy that this rule has na 
6 other foundation but. the caprice of thoſe wha 
% made it. Nothing can touch us in tragedy, but 
« what is probable. And what probability is 


5 there, that, in one Day, ſhould happen a mul- 


« titude of things, which could ſearce happen in 
66 ſeyeral Weeks? There are ſome who think that 
ce this ſimplicity is a mark of barrenneſs of inven- 
„ tion. But they do not conſider, that, on the 
«© contrary, invention conſiſts of making ſome- 


te thing out of nothing: and that this huddle of 


& incidents has always been the refuge of Poets, 
&© who did not find in their genius either richneſs 
cc gr force enough to engage their ſpectators for 


&« five acts together, by a ſimple action, ſupported | 


ec hy the violence of paſſions, the beauty of ſenti- 
“ments, and the nobleneſs of exprefſion.”—] 
would not be underſtood” to mean that all theſe 
things are to be found in my performance: I only 
ſhow the reader what I aimed at, and how I would 
have pleaſed him, had it been in my power. 

As to the character of Sophoniſba; in drawing it, 
I have confined myſelf to the truth of hiſtory. It 


were an affront to the age, to ſuppoſe ſuch a cha- 
racter out of nature; eſpecially in a country which 


has produced ſo many great examples of public 
ſpirit and heroic virtues, even in the ſofter ſex: 
and I had deſtroyed her character entirely, had I 
not marked it with that ſtrong love to her country, 
diſdain of ſervitude, and inborn averſion to the 
Romans, by which all hiſtorians have diſtinguiſhed 
her. Nor ought her marrying Maſiniſſa, while 
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PRETAGE 


her former huſband Was ſtill alive, to be reckoned 
a blemiſh in her character. For, by the laws 


of Rome and Cattbuge, the captivity of ithe huf: 


band diſſolved the marriage of courſe; as among 


us, impotence, or adultery; notiito mention the 


reaſons of a moral and public nature, Which 1 
have put into her own mouth 1 in the ſcene betwixt 
= and Syphax ' | © Of hp 

This is all IJ have to ay of the Bay "AY But 
I cannot conclude without owning my obligations 
to thoſe concerned m the repreſentation. | They 
have indeed done me more than juſtice. What- 
ever was deſigned as amiable and engaging” in 


| Mafmiſa ſhines out in Mr. Villu's action. Mrs. 


Oldfield, i in the character of Sopboni ſba, has excelled 
what, even in the fondneſs of an author, 1 _ 


either wiſh or imagine. The grace, dignity, an 
happy variety of her action have been ad 


d g and are N admirable,” t 
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P R O L OG U E. 
BY A FRIEND. 


SPOKEN BY MR. WILLIAMS, 


HEN Learning, after the long Gothic night, 
Fair, o'er the weſtern world, .renew'd its light, 
With arts ariſing Sophoniſba roſe: 
The tragic muſe, returning, wept her woes. 
With her th' Italian ſcene firſt learn'd to glow 
And the firſt tears for her were taught to flow. 
Her charms the Gallic muſes next inſpir'd: 
Corneille himſelf ſaw, wonder'd, and was fir'd, 
What foreign theatres with. pride have ſhewn, 
Britain, by juſter title, makes her own. 
When Freedom is the cauſe, tis hers to fight: 
And hers, when Freedom is the theme, to write. 
For this a Britiſh Author bids again ; 
The heroine riſe, to grace the Britiſh ſcene. 
Here, as in life, ſhe breathes her genuine flame: 
She aſks what boſom has not felt the ſame? 
Aiks of the Britiſh Youth Is filence there? 
She dares to alk it of the Britiſh Fair. | 
To-night, our home-ſpun author would be true, 
At once, to nature, hiſtory, and you, 
Well - pleas'd to give our neighbours due zpplauſe, 
He owns their learning, but diſdains their laws. 
Not to his patient touch, or happy flame, 
Tis to his Britiſh heart he truſts for fame. 
If France excel him in one free-born thought, 
The man, as well as poet, is in fault. 
Nature! informer of the poet's art, 
Whoſe force alone can raiſe or melt the heart, 
Thou art his guide; each paſſion, every line, 
Whate'er he draws to pleaſe, muſt all be thine, 
Be thou his judge: in every candid breaſt, © 
Thy filent whiſper is the ſacred teſt, 
Vol. II. L. 


— — — 2 
c WR _LOCEECERLA MITES, 
— 2 — — 


= & 2 5 & 
ena Sores rt, WC ATT * 
2 3 , 22 » 


. DITA - * 8 — S * gate a nee ata 
RE +. Ea Rs: 8 . . WT 
: IS.) f DX 3 ' _- 1 
. —— = — 


—— — Fe 7 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Mas1n1ssa, King of Maſlylia, 


SyPHaAx, King of Maſzſylia, 


 Narva, Friend to Maſiniſſa, 


Scipio, the Roman General, 


L£ALiUs, his Lieutenant, 


SOPHONISBA, 5 


PHOENISSA, her Friend, - 


Mr. Wits, 

Mr. MiLLs. 

Mr. ROBERTS, 
Mr, WILLIAaMs. 
Mr. BRIDGWATER. 


Mrs. OLDFIELD, 
Mrs. ROBERTS. 


Meſſenger, Slave, Guards, and Attendants, 


SCENE, the Palace of CIATRA. 


SOPHONISBA. 


ACT, SCENE. 
| SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA. 


SOPHONISBA, 


HIS hour, Pheœniſſa, this important hour, 


Or fixes me a queen, or from a throne 
Throws Sophoniſba into Roman chains. 
Deteſted thought! For now his utmoſt force 
Collected, deſperate, diſtreſs'd, and ſore 
From battles loſt; with all the rage of war, 
IIl-fated Syphax his laſt effort makes. 

But ſay, thou partner of my hopes and fears, 
Pheniſſa, ſay; while from the lofty tower, 
Our ſtraining eyes the field of battle ſought, 
Ah, thought you not that our Numidian troops 
Gave up the bloody field, and ſcattering fled, 
Wild o'er the hills, from the rapacious ſons 
Of ſtill en Rome? 
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148 80 PHONIS BA. 


PHOENISSA, 
Perhaps they wheel'd, 


As is their cuſtom, to return more fierce. 


Diſtruſt not Fortune, while you yet may hope 
And think not, Madam, Syphax can reſign, 

But with his ebbing life, in this laſt field, 

At once a kingdom, and a queen he loves 

Beyond ambition's brighteſt wiſh : for whom, 

Nor mov'd by threats, nor bound by plighted faith, 


He ſcorn'd the Roman friendſhip (that fair name 


For ſlavery), and from th* engagements broke 
Of Scipio, fam'd for every winning art, 
The towering Genius of recovered Rome. 


SOPHONISBA, 
Oh name him not! Theſe Romans ſtir my blood 
To too much rage. I cannot bear the fortune 
Of that proud people — Said you not, Phœniſſa, 
That Syphax lov'd me; which would fire his ſoul, 
And urge him on to death or conqueſt? True, 
He loves me with the madneſs of deſire; 
His every paſſion is a ſlave to love; 
Nor heeds he danger where I bid him go, 
Nor leagues, nor intereſt. Hence theſe endleſs wars, 
Theſe ravag'd countries, theſe ſucceſsleſs fights, 
Suſtain'd for Carthage; whoſe defence alone, 
Not love, engag d my marriage · vows with his. 
But know you not, that in the Roman camp 
I have a lover too; a gallant, brave, 
And diſappointed lover, full of wrath, 
Returning to a kingdom, whence the ſword 
Of Syphax drove him? ; 


PHOENISSA, 
_ Maſiniſſa? 
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SO PHONIS BA. 


SOPHONISBA, 


He: 
Young Maſiniffa, the Maſſylian king, 
The firſt addreſſer of my youth; for whom 


My boſom felt a fond beginning wiſh, 


Extinguiſh'd ſoon, when once by Scipio's arts 


Won over, he became the ſlave of Rome. 


Fer ſince, my heart has held him in contempt; 
And thrown out each idea of his worth, 
'That there began to grow: nay had it been 


As much enthrall'd, and ſoft, as her's who ſits 
In ſecret ſhades, or by the falling ſtream, 
And waſtes her being in unutter'd pangs, 


1 would haye broke, or cur'd it of its fondneſs, 
PHOENISSA, 

Heroic Sophoniſba! 
| SOPHONISBA. 
No, Pheœniſſa; 


It is not for the daughter of great Aſdrubal, 


Deſcended from a long illuſtrious line 
Of Carthaginian heroes, who have oft 


Filb'd Italy with terror and diſmay, 


And ſhook the walls of Rome, to pine in love, 
Like a deluded maid; to give her life, 


And heart high-beating in her country's cauſe, 


To mean domeſtic cares, and idle joys, 


Much leſs to one who ſtoops his neck to Rome, 


An n to Carthage, Maſiniſſa. 

PHOENISSA, 
Think not I mean to check that glorious flame, 
That juſt ambition which exalts your ſoul, 
Glows on your cheek, and lightens in your eye. 
Yet would he had been yours, this riſing prince! 
For, truſt me, Fame is fond of Maſiniſſa. 
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150 SOPHONISBA. 


His courage, conduct, deep- experienc'd youth, 
And vaſt unbroken ſpirit in diſtreſs, 

Still riſing ſtronger from the laſt defeat, 

Are all the talk and terror too of Afric. 

Who has not heard the ſtory of his woes? 
How hard he came to his paternal realm: 
Whence ſoon by Syphax' unrelenting hate, 

And jealous Carthage driven, he with a few 
Fled to the mountains. Then, I think, it was, 
Hemm'd in a circle of impending rocks, 
That all his followers fell, ſave fifty horſe; 
Who, thence eſcap'd thro? ſecret paths abrupt, 
Gain'd the Clupean plain. There overtook, 
And urg'd by fierce ſurrounding foes, he burſt 
With four alone, ſore wounded, thro? their ranks, 
And all amidſt a deep-ſwoln torrent plung'd. 
Seiz'd with the whirling gulph, two ſunk; and two, 
With him obliquely hurried down the ſtream, 
 Swam to the farther ſhore. Th' aſtoniſh'd foes 
Stood check*d and ſhivering on the gloomy brink, 
And deem'd him loſt in the devouring flood. 
Mean-time the dauntleſs, undeſpairing youth 
Lay in a cave conceal'd; curing his wounds 
With mountain herbs, and on his horſes fed: 
Nor here, even at the loweſt ebb of life, 
Stoop'd his aſpiring mind. What need I ſay, 
How once again reſtor'd, and once again 
Expell'd, among the Garamantian hills 
He ſince has wander'd till the Roman arm 
Reviv'd his cauſe? and who ſhall reign alone, 
Syphax or he, this day decides. 


SOPHONISBA. 


Enough. 
Thou need'ſt not blazon thus his fame, Pheœniſſa. 


SOPHONISBA. 151 


Were he as glorious as the pride of woman 
Could wiſh, in all her wantonneſs of thought; 
The joy of human-kind; wiſe, valiant, good; 
With every praiſe, with every laurel crown'd; 
The warrior's wonder, and the virgin's ſigh: 
Yet this would cloud him o'er, this blemiſh all, 
His mean ſubmiſſion to the Roman yoke; 
That, falſe to Carthage, Afric, and himſelf, 
With proffer'd hand and knee, he hither led 
Theſe ravagers of earth.—But while we talk, 
The work of Fate goes on; even now perhaps 
My dying country bleeds in every vein, 

And the proud victor thunders at our gate. 


SCENE II. 


SOPONISBA, PHOENISSA, and to them a MESSENGER 
from the battle. 


_ *SOPHONISBA, 
Ha! Whence art thou? Speak, tho? thy bleeding wounds 
Might well excuſe thy tongue. 
| MESSENGER. 
Madam, eſcap'd 
From yon dire field, alas! I come 
SOPHONISBA, 
No more. 
At once thy meaning flaſhes o'er my ſoul. 
Oh all my vaniſh'd hopes! oh fatal chance 


Of undiſcerning war! And is all lol? 
An univerſal ruin? 
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T52 SOPHONISBA. 


MESSENGER. 
Madam, all. 
Of all our numerous hoſt ſcarce one is ſav'd. 
The Ring——. 

SOPHONISBA. 

Ah! what of him? 
MESSENGER, 
His fiery ſteed, 

By Maſiniſſa, the Maſſylian prince, 


Pierc'd, threw him headlong to his cluſtering foes; 
And now he comes m chains. 


SOPHONISBA, 


O worſt of 1lls! 
Abſolute gods! All Afric is in chains! 
The weeping world in chains!—Oh is there not 
A time, a righteous time, reſerv'd in fate, 
When theſe oppreſſors of mankind ſhall feel 
The miſeries they give; and blindly fight 
For their own fetters too: The . troops, 
How Paine, cheir motion? 


MESSENGER. 


At my heels they came, 
Loud- ſhouting, dreadful in a cloud of duſt, | 


By Maſiniſſa headed. 


0 SOPHONISBA, 

| Hark! arriv'd, 
'The murmuring cloud rolls frighted to the palace. 

Thou bleed'ſt to death, poor faithful wretch; away, 
And dreſs thy wounds, if life be worth thy care; 
Tho? Rome, methinks, will loſe a ſlave in thee. 
Would Sophoniſba were as near the verge 
Of boundleſs, and immortal liberty! 


SOPHONISBA. 153 


SCENE III. 


SOPHONISBA, PHOENISS A. 
Alter a pauſe.] 


_ SOPHONISBA, 


And wherefore not? When liberty is loſt, 
Let abje& cowards live; but in the brave 
It were a treachery to themſelves, enough 
To merit chains. And is it fit for me, 
Who in my veins, from Aſdrubal deriv'd, 
Hold Carthaginian enmity to Rome; 

Who ſold my joyleſs youth to Syphax' arms, 
For her deſtruction; is it fit for me 
To ſit in feeble grief, and trembling wait 
Th' approaching victor's rage? reſerv'd in chains 
To grace his triumph, and become the ſcorn 
Of every Roman dame—Gods! how my ſoul 
Diſdains the thought! This, this ſhall ſet it free. 

5 [Oer to 2 herſelf.) 
| PHOENI SSA. 

Hold, Sophoniſba, hold! my friend! my queen! 
For whom alone I live! hold your raſh hand, £ 
Nor thro? your guardian boſom ſtab your country. 
This is our laſt reſort, and always ſure. 
The gracious gods are liberal of death; 
To that laſt bleſſing lend a thouſand ways. 
Think not I'd have you live to drag a chain, 
And walk the triumph of inſulting Rome. 
No, by theſe tears of loyalty and love! 
Ere I beheld fo vile a fight, this hand 
Should urge the faithful ponyard to your heart, 
And glory in the deed. But, while hope lives, 
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Why nam'ſt thou him? 
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Let not the generous die. Tis late before 
The brave deſpair. 

SOPHONISBA, 

Thou copy of my ſoul! 
And now my friend indeed! Shew me but hope, 
One glimpſe of hope, and Þ'll renew my toils, 
Call patience, labour, fortitude again, 
The vext unjoyous day, and ſleepleſs night; 
Nor ſhrink at danger, any ſhape of death, 


Shew me the ſmalleſt hope! Alas, Phœniſſa, 


Too fondly confident ! Hope lives not here, 
Fled with her ſiſter Liberty beyond 

The Garamantian hills, to ſome ſteep wild, 
Some undiſcover'd country, where the foot 
Of Roman cannot come. 


PHOENI SSA. 
Ves, there ſhe liv'd 
With Maſiniſſa wounded and forlorn, 
Amidſt the ee hiſs, and tygers yell. — 


SOPHONISBA, 


PHOENISSA. 


| Madam, in this forgive 
My forward zeal; from him proceeds our hope. 
He lov'd you once; nor is your form impair'd, 
Time has matur'd it into ſtronger charms: 
Aſk his protection from the Roman power, 
You muſt prevail; for Sophoniſba ſure 
From Maſiniſſa cannot aſk in vain. 


so HONISBA. 


Now, by the prompting Genius of my country! 
I thank thee for the thought. True, there f is pain 


SOPHONISBA 5; 


Even in deſcending thus to beg protection 

From that degenerate youth, But, oh! for thee, 
My ſinking country, and again to gaul 

This hated Rome, what would I not endure? 

It ſhall be done, Phœniſſa; tho? diſguſt 

Hold back my ſtruggling heart, it ſhall be done. 
But hark: they come; in this diſordered tumult 
It fits not Sophoniſba; to be ſeen. 

Il wait a calmer hour. Let us retire. 


SCENE IV. 


MASINISSA, SYPHAX in chains, NARVA, Guards, &c. 


SYPHAX, 

Is there no dungeon in this city, dark, 

As is my troubled ſoul? That thus I am brought 

To my own palace, to thoſe rooms of ſtate, 

Wont in another manner to receive me, 

With other figns of royalty than theſe. 

(looking on his chains, ) 


| MASINISSA. | | 
I will not wound thee, nor inſult thee, Syphax, 
With a recital of thy tyrant crimes. 

A captive here I ſee thee, fallen below 

My moſt revengeful wiſh; and all the rage, 

The noble fury that this morn inflam'd me, 

Is ſunk to ſoft compaſſion. In the field, 

The perilous front of war, there is the ſcene 
Of brave revenge: and I have ſought thee there, 
Keen as the wounded lion ſeeks his foe. 

But when a broken enemy, diſarm'd, 

And helpleſs lies; a falling ſword, an eye 


- 
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With pity flowing, and an arm as weak 
As infant ſoftneſs, then becomes the brave. 
Believe it, Syphax, my relenting ſoul 
Melts at thy fate. 
SYPHAR, 
This, this, is all I 4 4 
All I deteſt, this inſolence refin'd, 
This affectation of ſuperior ack 
Pitied by thee !—Is there a form of death, 
Of torture, and of infamy like that? 
Ve partial gods, to what have you debas'd me? 
I feel your worſt; why ſhould I fear you more? 
Hear me, vain youth! take notice—I abhor 
Thy mercy, loath it.—Uſe me like a ſlave; 
As I would thee, (delicious thought!) wert thou 
Here crouching in my power. 


MASINISSA. 
Outrageous man! 
Thou can'ſt not drive me, by thy bittereſt rage, 
To an unmanly deed; not all thy wrongs 
Can force my patient ſoul to ſtain its virtue. 


SYPHAR, | 
I cannot wrong thee. When we drive the ſpear 
Into the monſter's heart, to cruſh the ſerpent; 
Can that be call'd a wrong? Tis ſelf-defence. 


MASINISSA, 
I'm loth to hurt thee more. The tyrant works 
Too fierce already in thy rankled breaſt. 
But fince thou ſeem'ſt to rank me with thyſelf, 
With great deſtroyers, with perfidious kings; 
I muſt reply to thy licentious tongue, 
Bid thee remember, whoſe accurſed ſword _ 
Began this work of death; who broke the ties, 
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The holy ties, atteſted by the gods, 5 
Which bind the nations in the bond of peace; 
Who meanly took advantage of my youth, 
Unſkill'd in arms, unſettled on my throne, 
And drove me to the deſart, there to dwell 
With kinder monſters; who my cities ſack'd, 
My country pillag'd, and my ſubjects murder'd; 
Who ſtill purſu'd me with inveterate hate, 
When open force prov'd vain, with ruſſian arts, 
The villain's dagger, baſe aſſaſſination. 
And for no reaſon all. Brute violence 
Alone thy plea. What the leaſt provocation, 
Say, canſt thou but pretend? 


SYPHARX. | ith 
I needed none. 24177111 

Nature has in my being ſown the ſeeds 4354 

Of enmity to thine.— Nay mark me Mas 

Couldſt thou reſtore me to my former ſtate, | 

Strike off theſe chains, give me my crown again; 

Yet muſt I ſtill, implacable to thee, 

Seek eagerly thy death, or die myſelf. lk 

Life cannot hold us both !—Unequal gods! 

Who love to diſappoint mankind, and take Sn 

All vengeance to yourſelves; why to the point 

Of my long-flatter'd wiſhes did ye lift me; 225 

Then ſink me down ſo low? Juſt as I aim'd 

The glorious ſtroke that was to make me happy, 

Why did you blaſt my ſtrong· extended arm 

But that to mock us is your cruel ſport? 

What elſe is human life? 


= 145 NISSA. 
Thus always join'd 
Wich an inhuman heart, and brutal manners, 


— 
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158 SOPHONISBA. 
Is irreligion to the ruling gods; 

Whoſe ſchemes our peeviſh ignorance arraigns, 
Our thoughtleſs pride. — Thy loſt condition, Syphar, 
Is nothing to the tumult of thy breaſt. 

There lies the ſting of evil, there the drop 
That poiſons nature. Ve myſterious powers! 
Whoſe ways are ever-gracious, ever, juſt, 

As ye think wiſeſt, beſt, diſpoſe of me; 

But, whether thro' your gloomy depths I wander, 
Or on your mountains walk; give me the calm, 

The ſteady, ſmiling ſoul; where wiſdom ſheds 

Eternal ſunſhine and eternal peace. | 
Then, if Misfortune comes, ſhe brings along 
The braveſt virtues. And ſo many great 
Iluftrious ſpirits have convers'd with woe, 

Have in her ſchool been taught, as are enough 

To conſecrate diſtreſs, and make Ambition 

Even wiſh the Frown beyond the Smile of Fortune. 
SYPHAX, 

Torture and racks! This is the common trick 
Of inſolent ſucceſs, unſuffering pride. 

This prate of patience, and I know not what. 

Tis all a lie, impracticable rant; 

And only tends to make me ſcorn thee more. 
But why this talk? In mercy ſend me hence; 
| Yet—ere I go Oh ſave me from diſtraction! 

I know, hot youth, thou burneſt for my queen; ; 
But by the majeſty of ruin'd kings, 
And that commanding glory which ſurrounds ber, 
I charge thee touch her not 


' MASINISSA. 
No, Syphax, .no. 
Thou need'ſt not charge me. That were mean f 
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A triumph that to thee. But could I ſtoop 
Again to love her; Thou, what right haſt thou, 
A captive, to her bed? Thy bonds divorce 

And free her from thy power. All laws in this, 
Roman and Carthaginian, all agree. 


| SYPHAR, 
Here, here, begins the bitterneſs of ruin; 
Here _ chats grind me firſt! 


M ASINISSA, 
Poor Sophoniſba! 

She too becomes the prize of conquering Rome ; 
What moſt her heart abhors. Alas, how hard 
Will flavery fit on her exalted ſoul! 
She never will endure it, ſhe will die. 
For not a Roman burns with nobler ardor, 
A higher ſenſe of liberty than ſhe 
And tho” ſhe marry'd thee, her only tain, 
Falſe to my youth, and faithleſs to her vows ; 
Yet I muſt own it, from a worthy cauſe, | 
From public ſpirit, did her fault proceed. 

_ SYPHAX, 
Muſt I then hear her praiſe from thee? Confuſion! | 
Oh! for a lonely dungeon! where I rather | 
Would talk with my own groans, and breathe revenge, 
Than in the manſions of the bleſs'd with thee. 
Hell! Whither muſt I go! 


MASINISSA.. 


Unhappy man! 
And i is thy breaſt determin'd againſt peace, 
On comfort ſhut? = 


| SYPHAX, 
On all, but death, from thee. 
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160 SOPHONISBA. 


_ MASINISSA. 


Narva, be Byohas thy peculiar care; 

And uſe him well with tenderneſs and honour, 
This evening Lælius, and to-morrow. Scipio, 
To Cirtha comes. Then let the Romans take 
Their priſoner. 
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SYPHAX, 
"There ſhines a gleam of hope 
Acroſs the gloom—From thee deliver'd !—Eaſe 
Breathes in that . on - My heart grows 
lighter! 


S ENEV. 
MASINISSA. 

What dreadful havock in the human breaſt 
The paſſions make, when unconfin'd, and mad, 
They burſt unguided by the mental eye, 
The light of reaſon, which in various ways 
Points them to good, or turns them back from ill! 

O ſave me from the tumult of the ſoul! 
From the wild beaſts within! — For circling ſands, 
When the ſwift whirlwind whelms them o'er the lands; 
The roaring deeps that to the clouds ariſe, 
While through the ſtorm the darting lightning flies 
The monſter-brood to which this land gives birth, 
The blazing city, and the gaping earth; 
All deaths, all tortures, in one pang combin'd, 
Are gentle to the tempeſt of the mind. 


SOPHONISBA > S4 


ACT: IL SCENE L 
MASINISSA, NARVA. 


MASINISSA, 


THou good old man, by whom my youth was 
form'd, 

The firm companion of my various life, 

J own, 'tis true, that Sophoniſba's image 

Lives in my boſom ſtill; and at each glance 

I take in ſecret of the bright idea, 

A ſtrange diſorder ſeizes on my ſoul, 

Which burns with ſtronger glory. Need I ſay, 

How once ſhe had my vows? Till Scipio came, 

Reſiſtleſs man! like a deſcending God, 

And ſnatch'd me from the Carthaginian fide 

To nobler Rome; beneath whoſe laurel'd brow, 

And fav'ring eye, the nations grow polite, 

Humane and happy: Then thou mayꝰſt remember, 

Such is this woman's high impetuous ſpirit, 

That all-controuling love ſhe bears her country, 

Her Carthage; that for this ſhe ſacrific'd 

To Syphax, unbelov'd, her blooming years, 

And won him off from Rome. 


NARVA. 


My generous prince! 

Applauding Afric of thy choice approves. 
Fame claps her wings, and virtue {miles on thee, 
Of peace thou ſoftner, and thou ſoul of war! 
But oh beware of that fair foe to glory, 
Woman ! and moſt of Carthaginian woman ! 
Who has not heard of fatal Punic guile? 

Vol. II. M 
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162  SOPHONISBA. 


Of their ſtoln conqueſts? their inſidious leagues ? 
Their Aſdrubals? their Hannibals? with all 
Their wily heroes? And, if ſuch their men, 
What muſt their women be? 


MASINISSA, 


You make me ſmile. 
1 thank thy honeſt zeal. But never dread 


'The firmneſs of my heart, the ſtrong attachment 


I hold to Rome, to Scipio, and to glory. 
Indeed, I cannot, would not quite forget 

The grace of Sophoniſba; how ſhe look'd, 

And talk'd, and mov'd, a Pallas, or a Juno! 
Accompliſh'd even in trifles, when ſhe ſtoop'd 
From higher thoughts, and with a ſoften'd eye 


Gave her quick ſpirit into gayer life. 

Then every word was livelineſs, and wit 
We heard the Muſes? ſong ; and the dance ſwam 
Thro' all the maze of harmony. Believe me 


I do not flatter z yet my panting ſoul 

'To Scipio's friendſhip, to the fair purſuit 
Of fame, and for my people's happineſs, 
Reſign'd this Sophoniſba; and tho? now 
Conſtrain'd by ſweet neceſſity to ſee her, 
A. captive in my power, yet will I ſtill 
Reſign her. 


NARVA, 


P11 not doubt thy fortitude, 
My Maſiniſſa, thy exalted purpole 
Not to be loſt in love; but ah! we know not, 
Oft, till experience ſighs it to the ſoul, 
The boundleſs witchcraft of enſnaring woman, 
And our own ſlippery hearts. From Scipio learn 
The temperance of heroes. Dll recount 
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Th' inſtructive ſtory, what theſe eyes beheld ; 


Perhaps you've heard it; but *tis pleaſing ſtill, 
Tho? told a thouſand times. 


MASINISSA, 


J burn to hear it. 
Loſt by my late misfortunes in the deſart, 
I liv'd a ſtranger to the voice of Fame, 
To Scipio's laſt exploits. Indulge me now. 
Great actions, even recounted, raiſe the mind; 
But when a friend has done them, then, my Narva, 
They doubly charm us ; then with more than wonder, 
Even with a ſort of vanity we liſten, 


| NARVA, 
When to his glorious, firſt eſſay in war, 

New Carthage fell ; there all the flower of Spain 
Were kept in hoſtage ; a full field preſenting 
For Scipio's generoſity to ſhine, 

And then it was, that when the hero heard 
How I to thee belong'd, he with large gifts, 
And friendly words diſmiſs'd me. 


MASINISSA. 


I remember. 
And in his favour That gays; me firſt, 


But to thy ſtory. 
NARVA. 


What with admiration 
Struck every heart was this -A noble virgin, 
Conſpicuous far o'er all the captive dames, 
Was mark'd the general's prize. She wept, and bluſh'd, 
Young, freſh, and blooming like the morn. An eye, 
As when the blue ſky trembles through a cloud 
Of pureſt white, A ſecret charm combin'd 

M 2 
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Her features, and infus'd enchantment thro? them. 
Her ſhape was harmony.—But eloquence 

Beneath her beauty fails: which ſeem'd on Purpole, 
By Nature laviſh'd on her, that mankind 

Might ſee the virtue of a hero tried 

Almoſt beyond the ſtretch of human force. 

Soft as ſhe paſt along, with downcaſt eyes, 

Where gentle ſorrow ſwelPd, and now and then 
Dropt o'er her modeſt cheek a trickling tear, 

The Roman legions languiſh'd ; and hard war 

Felt more than pity. Even their chief himſelf, 

As on his high tribunal rais'd he ſat, 

Turn'd from the dangerous ſight, and chiding aſk'd 
His officers, if by this gift they meant 

To cloud his glory in its very dawn. 


M ASINISSA, 
Oh Gods! my fluttering heart! On, ſtop not, Narva. 


NARVA. 
She, queſtion'd of her birth, in trembling accents, 
With tears and bluſhes broken, told her tale. 
But when he found her royally deſcended, 
Of her old captive parents the ſole joy ; 
And that a hapleſs Celtiberian prince, 
Her lover and belov'd, forgot his chains, 
His loſt dominions, and for her alone 
Mept out his tender ſoul ; ſudden the heart 
Of this young, conquering, loving, godlike Roman, 
Felt all the great divinity of virtue. 
His wiſhing youth ſtood check'd, his tempting power, 
Reſtrain'd by kind humanity.—At once 
He for her parents and her lover call'd. 
The various ſcene imagine: how his troops. 
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Look'd dubious on, and wonder'd what he meant; 
While ſtretch'd below the trembling ſuppliants lay, 
Rack'd by a thouſand mingling paſſions, fear, 

Hope, jealouſy, diſdain, ſubmiſſion, grief, 
Anxiety, and love in every ſhape. 

To theſe as different ſentiments ſucceeded, 

As mixt emotions, when the man divine 

Thus the dread ſilence to the lover broke: 

We both are young, both charm'd. The right of war 
4 Has put thy beauteous miſtreſs in my power: 

6 With whom I could in the moſt ſacred ties 

“ Live out a happy life: but know that Romans 
Their hearts as well as enemies can conquer. 

«© Then take her to thy ſoul; and with her take 

Thy liberty and kingdom. In return 

« I aſk but this. When you behold theſe eyes, 

« "Theſe charms, with tranſport; be a friend to Rome.“ 


MASINISSA. 
There ſpoke the ſoul of Scipio—But the Lovers? 


NARVA. 


Joy and ecſtatic wonder held them mute; 
While the loud camp, and all the cluſt' ring crowd, 


That hung around, rang with repeated ſhouts. 8 


Fame took th' alarm, and thro' reſounding Spain 
Blew faſt the fair report; which, more than arms, 
Admiring nations to the Romans gain'd. 


MASINISSA. 
My friend in glory! thy awaken'd prince 
Springs at thy noble tale. It fires my ſoul, 
And nerves each thought anew; apt oft perhaps, 
Too much, too much, to ſtacken into love. 
But now the ſoft oppreſſion flies; and all 
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My mounting powers expand to deeds like theſe. 
Who, who would live, my Narva, juſt to breathe 
This idle air, and indolently run, 

Day after day, the ſtill-returning round 

Of life's mean offices, and ſickly joys ; | 


But, in the ſervice of mankind, to be 


A. guardian god below Still to employ 

The mind's brave ardor in heroic aims, 

Such as may raiſe us o'er the groveling herd, 

And make us ſhine for ever, 'That is life. 

Bleed every vein about me; every nerve 

With anguiſh tremble ; every ſinew axe; 

The third time may I loſe my crown; again 

Wander the falſe inhoſpitable Syrts ; 

If to reward my toils, the gods will grant me 

To ſhare the wreath of fame on Scipio's brow. 
But ſee, ſhe comes, the beauteous Sophoniſba ! 

Behold, my friend, mark her majeſtic port ! 


SCENE IL. 


MASINISSA, SOPHONISBA, NARVA, PHOENISSA, 


 SOPHONISBA, 


' Behold, victorious prince! the ſcene revers'd ; 


And Sophoniſba kneeling here ; a captive, 
O'er whom the gods, thy fortune, and thy virtue, 
Give thee unqueſtion'd power of life and death, 


If ſuch a one may raiſe her ſuppliant voice, 
Once muſic to thy ear ; if ſhe may touch 


Thy knee, thy purple, and thy victor-hand; 
Oh liſten, Maſiniſſa ! Let thy foul. 
Intenſely liſten! while I fervent pray, 
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And ſtrong adjure thee, by that regal ſtate, 

In which with equal pomp we lately ſhone ; 

By the Numidian name, our common boaſt, 
And by thoſe houſehold gods; who may, I wiſh, 
With better omens take thee to this palace, 
Than Syphax hence they ſent, As is thy pleaſure, 
In all beſide determine of my fate. 

'This, this alone I beg. Never, oh never! 

Into the cruel, proud, and hated power 

Of Romans let me fall, Since angry Heaven 
Will have it fo, that I muſt be a ſlave, 

And that a galling chain muſt bind theſe hands, 
It were ſome little ſoftning in my doom, 

To call a kindred ſon of the ſame clime, 

A native of Numidia, my lord. 

But if thou canſt not ſave me from the Romans, 
If this ſad favour be beyond thy power; 

At leaſt to give me death is what thou canſt. 
Here ſtrike—my naked boſom courts thy ſword ; 
And my laſt breath ſhall bleſs thee, Maſiniſſa! 


MASINISSA, 

Riſe, Sophoniſba, riſe. To ſee thee thus 

Is a revenge I ſcorn ; and all the man 

Within me, though much injur'd by thy pride, 

And ſpirit too tempeſtuous for thy ſex, 

Yet bluſhes to behold thus at my feet, 

Thus proſtrate low, her, for whom kings have kneel'd, 
The faireſt, but the falſeſt of her ſex. 


SOPHONISBA, 


Spare thy reproach. —”Tis cruel thus to loſe 
In rankling diſcord, and ungenerous ſtrife, 


The few remaining moments that divide me 
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168 S OPHONIS B A. 


From the moſt loath'd of evils, Roman bondage ! 
Yes, ſhut thy heart againſt me; ſhut thy heart 
Againſt compaſſion, every human thought, 

Even recollected love: yet know, raſh youth! 
That when thou ſeeſt me ſwell their lofty triumph, 
Thou ſeeſt thyſelf in me. This is my day; 
To-morrow will be thine. But here, be ſure, 
Here will J lie on this vile earth, forlorn, 


Of hope abandon'd, ſince deſpis'd by thee; 
Theſe locks all looſe and ſordid in the duſt 


This ſullied boſom growing to the ground, 
Till the remorſeleſs ſoldier comes, more fierce 
From recent blood, and in thy very eye, 


Lays raging his rude ſanguinary graſp 


On theſe weak limbs; and tortures them with chains. 


Then if no friendly ſteel, no nectar'd draught 


Of deadly poiſon, can enlarge my ſoul ; 

It will indignant burſt from a ſlave's body; 

And, join'd to mighty Dido, ſcorn ye all. 
nt. ns 

Oh Sophoniſba! *tis not ſafe to hear thee; 

And I miſtook my heart, to truſt it thus, 

Hence let me fly. 

SOPHONISBA, 


You ſhall not, Maſiniſſa ! 
Here will I hold you, tremble here for ever; 


Here unremitting grow, till you conſent. 


And canſt thou think, oh! canſt thou think to leave me, 
Expos'd, defenceleſs, wretched, here alone, 

A prey to Romans fluſh'd with blood and conqueſt, 
The ſubje& of their ſcorn or baſer love ? 

Sure Maſiniſſa cannot; and, tho? chang'd, 

Tho? cold as that averted look he wears ; 


SOPHONISBA. 169 


Sure love can ne'er in generous breaſts be loſt 
To that degree, as not from ſhame and outrage 
To fave what once they lov'd. 


MASINISSA, 


Enchantment ! madneſs! 
What would'ſt thou, Sophoniſba? Oh wy heart ! 
My treacherous heart ! 


S0 PHONISBA. 


What would I, Maſiniſſa ? 
My mean requeſt fits bluſhing on my cheek. 

To be thy ſlave, young prince, is what I beg; 
Here Sophoniſba kneels to be thy ſlave ; 

Vet kneels in vain. But thou'rt a ſlave thyſelf, 
And canſt not from the Romans ſave one woman; 
Her, who was once the triumph of thy ſoul ; 

Ere they ſeduc'd it by their lying glory. 

Immortal gods! and am I fallen ſo low? 

Scorn'd by a lover ? by the man whom once 

My heart, alas! too much inclin'd to love, 

Before he ſunk into the flave of Rome ? 

Nought can be worth this baſeneſs, life nor empire 
I loath me for it—On this kinder earth, 

Then leave me, leave me, to deſpair and death ! 7 


M ASI NISS A. ä 
I cannot bear her tears — Riſe, quickly riſe, 
In all the conquering majeſty of charms, 
O Sophoniſba, riſe ! while here I ſwear, 
By the tremendous powers that rule mankind ! 
By heaven and earth, and hell ! by love and glory ! 
The Romans ſhall not hurt you—Romans cannot; 
For Rome is generous as the gods themſelves, 
And honours, not inſults, a generous foe. 
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170 80 PHONIS BA. 


Yet ſince you dread them, take this royal hand, 
The pledge of ſurety, by which kings are bound; 
By which I hold you mine, and vow to treat you, 
With all the ſoftneſs of remember'd love, 

All that can ſoothe thy fate, and make thee happy, 


SOPHONISBA, 


I thank thee, Maſiniſſa ! now the ſame, _ 
The ſame bright youth, exalted, full of ſoul, 
With whom in happier days I us'd to paſs 
The tender hour; while, dawning fair in love, 
All ſong and ſweetneſs, life ſet joyous out 
Ere the black tempeſt of ambition roſe, 
And drove us different ways. — Thus dreſs'd in war, 
In nodding plumes, o'ercaſt with ſullen thought, 
With purpos'd vengeance dark, I knew thee not; 
But now breaks out the beauteous ſun anew, 
The gay Numidian ſhines, who warm'd me once, 
Whoſe love was glory.—Vain ideas, hence ! 
—Long ſince, my heart, to nobler paſſions known, 
Has your acquaintance ſcorn'd. 

_ MASINISSA, 

Oh ! while you talk, 

Enchanting fair one ! my deluded thought 
Runs back to days of love; when fancy till 
Found worlds of beauty, ever riſing new 
To the tranſported eye : when flattering hope 
Form'd endleſs proſpects of encreaſing bliſs ; 
And ſtill the credulous heart believ'd them all, 
Even more than love could promiſe. But che ſcene 
Is full of danger for a youthful eye; 
I muſt not, dare not, will not look that way. 
O hide it wiſdom, glory, from my view ! 
Or in ſweet ruin I ſhall fink again. 


SOPHONISBA. 171 


Diſtemper clouds thy cheek; thy colour goes. 
Retire, and from the troubles of the day 
Repoſe thy weary ſoul, worn out with care, 
And rough unhappy thought. 


SOPHONISBA. 
May Maſiniſſa 
Ne'er want the goodneſs he has ſhewn to me. 


SCENE III. 


MASINISSA, NARVA. 


MASINISSA, 


The danger's o'er, I've heard the Syren's ſong, 
Yet ſtill to virtue hold my ſteady courſe. 
I mark'd thy kind concern, thy friendly fears, 
And own them juſt ; for ſhe has beauty, Narva, 
So full, ſo perſect, with ſo great a ſoul 
Inform'd, ſo rais'd with animating ſpirit, 
As ſtrikes like lightning from the hand of Jove, 
And raiſes love to glory. 
NARVA. 

Ah, my Prince! 
Too true, it is too true; her fatal charms 
Are powerful, and to Maſiniſſa's heart 
Know but too well the way. And art thou ſure, 
That the ſoft poiſon, which within thy veins 
Lay unextinguiſh'd, is not rous'd anew, 
Is not this moment working thro? thy ſoul ? 
Doſt thou not love? Confeſs. 
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172 SOPHONISBA. 


MASINISS A. 


What ſaid my friend 
Of poiſon ? ? love? of loving Sophoniſba ? : 
Yes, I admire her, wonder at her beauty, 
And he who does not is as dull as earth, 
The cold unanimated form of man, 
Ere lighted up with the celeſtial fire. 
Where'er ſhe goes ſtill admiration gazes, 
And liſtens while ſhe talks. Even thou thyſelf, 
Who ſaw'ſt her with the malice of a friend, 
Ev'n thou thyſelf admir'ſt her,—Doſt thou not? 
Say, ſpeak ſincerely. 


NARVA, 


She has charms indeed 
But has ſhe charms like virtue ? Tho? majeſtic, 
Does the command us with a force like glory? 


| M ASINISSA, 
All glory's in her eye Perfection thence 
Looks from its throne; and on her ample brow 
Sits majeſty, Her features glow with life, 
Warm with heroic ſoul. Her mien ! ſhe walks, 


As when a towering goddeſs treads this earth. 


But when her language flows ; when ſuch a mind 
Deſcends to ſooth, to gh, to weep, to graſp 

The tottering knee; oh! Narva, Narva, oh ! 
Expreſſion here i is dumb. 


| Alas! my Lord, 
Is this the talk of ſober admiration ? | 
Are theſe the ſallies of a heart at eaſe ? 
Of Scipio's friend? Is this thy ſteady virtue? 


SOPHONISBA. 


MASINISSA. 


I tell thee once again, too cautious man, 

That when a woman begs, a matchleſs woman, 
A woman once belov'd, a fallen queen, 

A Sophoniſba ! when ſhe twines her charms 
Around our ſoul, and all her power of looks, 
Of tears, of ſighs, of ſoftneſs, plays upon us; 
He's more or leſs than man who can reſiſt her. 
For me, my ſtedfaſt ſoul approves, nay more, 
Exults in the protection it has promis'd. 


And nought, tho? plighted honour did not bind me, 


Should ſhake the virtuous purpoſe of my heart; 


Nought; by th” avenging gods ! who heard my vow, 


And hear me now again. 


NARVA, 


TEE And was it then 
For this you conquer'd ? | 


MASINISSA, 


Yes, and triumph in it. 
This was my fondeſt wiſh ; the very point, 
The plume of glory, the delicious prize 
Of bleeding years. I muſt have been a brute, 
A greater monſter than Numidia breeds, 
A horror to myſelf ; if on the ground, 
Caſt vilely from me, I th” illuſtrious fair 
Had left to bondage, bitterneſs, and death. 
Nor is there ought in war worth what I feel 
In pomp and hollow ſtate, like the ſweet ſenſe 
Of infelt bliſs ; which the reflection gives me, 
Of ſaving thus ſuch excellence and beauty 
From what her generous ſoul abhors the moſt. 
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174 SOPHONISBA, 


NARVA. 


My friend! my royal lord! alas! you ſlide, 
You ſink from virtue. On the giddy brink 
Of fate "or ſtand.— One ſtep, and all is loſt ! 


MASINISSA. 


No more, no more ! if this is being loſt, 
And ruſhing down the precipice of fate; 


Then down I go, far far beyond the reach 


Of ſcrupulous dull precaution.— Leave me, Narva, 
I want to be alone, to find ſome ſhade, 


Some ſolitary gloom ; there to ſhake off 


Theſe harſh tumultuous cares that vex my life, 
This ſick ambition on itſelf recoiling; 

And there to liſten to the gentle voice, 

The ſigh of peace, ſomething, I know not what, 
That whiſpers tranſport to my heart.— Farewel. 


SCENE IV. 


NARVA alone. 
Struck, and he knows it not.—So when the field, 
Elate in heart, the warrior ſcorns to Yield; 


The ſtreaming blood can ſcarce convince his eyes ; | 
Nor will he feel the wound by which he dies, 


ö MASINISSA alone. if 
| IN vain I wander thro? the ſhade for Peace; 1 
ö *Tis with the calm alone, the pure of heart, | 
: That there the goddeſs talks - But in my breaſt 1 
| Some buſy thought, ſome ſecret eating pang, i | 
Still reſtleſs throbs, on Sophoniſba ill 1 
Earneſt, intent, devoted all to her. : 1 
What may this mean? *Tis Love, almighty Love! 9 
Returning on me with a ſtronger tide. Hu 
Come to my breaſt, thou roſy-ſmiling god ! | WH 
Come unconfin'd ! bring all thy joys along, wh 
All thy ſoft cares, and mix them copious here. bk 

Quick, let me fly to her; and there forget 7 

This tedious abſence, war, ambition, noiſe, t. 
Friendſhip itſelf, the vanity of fame, 4 

And all but love, for love is more than all! x f 
SCENE II. 1 

MASINISSA, NARA. 11 

MASINISSA. 5 

Welcome again, my friend - Come nearer, Narva; p 5 

Lend me thine arm, and J will tell thee all, 1 

Unfold my ſecret heart, whoſe every pulſe 1 

With Sophoniſba beats. — Nay, hear me out — 1 
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Swift, as I mus'd, the conflagration ſpread ; 

At once too ſtrong, too general, to be quench'd. 
I love, and I approve it, doat upon her, 

Even think theſe minutes loſt I talk with thee. 
Heavens! what emotions have poſſeſs'd my ſoul ! 
Snatch'd by a moment into years of paſſion, 

| NARVA. 

Ah, Maſfiniſſa —— 

MASINISSA, 


Argue not againſt me. 
Talk Jown the circling winds that lift the deſart; 
And when by lightning fir'd the foreſts blaze, 
Talk down the flame, but not my ſtronger love. 
I have for love a thouſand thouſand reaſons, 
Dear to the heart, and potent o'er the ſoul. 
My every thought, reflection, mem'ry, all 
Are a perpetual ſpring of tenderneſs; _ 
Oh, Sophoniſba! I am wholly thine. 


NARVA. 


Is this deceitful day then come to nought, 

This day, that ſet thee on a double throne? 
That gave thee Syphax chain'd, thy deadly foe ? 
With perfect conqueſt crown'd thee, perfect glory? 
Is it ſo ſoon eclips'd? and does yon ſun, 

Yon ſetting ſun, who this fair morning ſaw thee 
Ride through the ranks of long-extended war, 
As radiant as himſelf; and when the ſtorm 
Began, beheld thee tread the riſing ſurge 

Of battle high, and drive it on the foe ; 

Does he now, bluſhing, ſee thee ſunk ſo weak ? 
Caught in a ſmile ? the captive of a look? 

I cannot name it without tears, 


8 OPHONIS BA. 177 1 
MASINISSA, 1 

Away ! 1 

I 'm ſick of war, of the deſtroying trade, | 4 


Smooth'd o' er and gilded with the name of glory. 
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In vain you ſpread the martial field to me, ; 1 i 
My happier eyes are turn'd another way, | i il 
Behold it not ; or, if they do, behold it | 1 
Shrunk up, far off, a viſionary ſcene ; io N | 
As to the waking man appears the dream. | 1 


NARVA. 
Or rather as realities appear, 


The virtue, pomp, and dignities of life, 
In ſick diſforder'd dreams. 


MASINISSA, 


Think not I ſcorn 
The taſk of heroes, when oppreſſion rages, 
And lawleſs violence confounds the world. 
Who would not bleed with tranſport for his country's 
Tear every tender paſſion from his heart, 
And greatly die to make a people happy ; 
 Ought not to taſte of happineſs himſelf, 
And is low-ſouPd indeed - But ſure, my friend, 
There is a time for love; or life were vile, 
A tedious circle of unjoyous days 
With ſenſeleſs hurry fill'd, diſtaſteful, wretched, 
Till love comes ſmiling in, and brings his ſweets, 
His healing ſweets, ſoft cares, tranſporting joys, 
That make the poor account of life complete, 


And juſtify the gods. 
NARVA, 
Miſtaken prince, 
I blame not love, But— — 
Vor, II. N 
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178 S8 O0 PHONIS BA. 
MASINISS A. 
Slander not my paſſion. 


I've ſaffer'd thee too far.— Take heed, old man,— 
Love will not bear an accuſation, Narva. 


NARA. 
PlI ſpeak the truth, when truth and friendſhip call, 
Nor fear thy frown unkind. —Thou haſt no right 
To Sophoniſba z ſhe belongs to Rome. 


M ASINISSA, | 
Ha! ſhe belongs to Rome. Tis true — My thoughts, 
Where have you wander'd, not to think of this? 
Think ere I promis'd? ere I lov'd ? Confuſion ! 
I know not what to ſay I ſhould have lov'd, 
Tho? Jove in muttering thunder had forbid it. 
But Rome will not refuſe ſo ſmall a boon, 
Whoſe gifts are kingdoms; Rome muſt grant it ſure, 
One captive to my with, one poor requeſt. 
So ſmall to them, but oh ſo dear to me! 
In this my heart confides, 


NARVA. 


Deluſive love! 
Thro' what wild projects is the frantic mind 
Beguil'd by thee ?—And think'ſt thou that the Romans, 
The ſenators of Rome, theſe gods on earth, 
Wiſe, ſteady to the right, ſeverely juſt, 
All uncorrupt, and like eternal Fate 
Not to be mov'd, will liſten to the ſigh 
Of idle love? They who when virtue calls, 
Will not the voice itſelf of Nature hear, 
But bid their children bleed before their eyes; 
Will they regard the light fantaſtic pangs 
Of a fond heart? and with thy 5 give thee 
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Their moſt inveterate foe, from their firm ſide, 
Like Syphax, to delude thee ? and the point 
Of their own bounty on themſelves to turn ? 
Thou canſt not hope it ſure. —Impoſlible ! 


MASINISSA. 


What ſhall I do? be now the friend exerted. 

For love and honour preſs me ; love and honour, 
All that is dear and excellent in life, 

All that or ſoothes the man or lifts the hero, 
Engage wy foul. 


NARVA. 
KRaſh was your vow, my lord. 
I know not what to counſel. When you vow'd, 
You vow'd what was not in your power to grant; 
And therefore *tis not binding. 
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MASINISSA, 


Never | never! 
Oh never will I falſify that vow ! 
Ere then deſtruction ſeize me! Yes, ye Romans, 
If it be ſo, there, take your kingdoms back, 
Your friendſhip, your eſteem, all, all but her. 
_ Hold—Let me think a while — It ſhall be fo! 
By all th' inſpiring gods that prompt my thought, 
This very night ſhall ſolemnize our vows ; 
And the next joyous ſun, that viſits. Afric, 
See Sophoniſba ſeated on my throne. 
Then muſt they ſpare my queen. — They will not, ſurely, 
They will not dare to force my conſort from me. 
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| * NARVA, 
And is it poſſible, ye gods that rule us! 
Can Maſiniſſa in his pride of youth, 
In his meridian glory ſhining wide, 
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180 SOPHONISBA. 


The light of Afric, can the friend of Scipio 

Take a falſe woman to his nuptial bed, 

Who ſcorn'd him for a tyrant old and cruel, 

His rancorous foe ? and gave her untouch'd bloom, 
Her ſpring of charms, to Syphax ? 


MASINISSA, 


Curs'd remembrance! 
This, this, has thrown a ſerpent to my heart ; 
While it o'erflow'd with tenderneſs, with joy, 
With all the ſweetneſs of exulting love. 
Now nought but gall is there, and burning poiſon. 
Yes, it was ſo !—Curſe on her vain ambition ! 


What had her meddling ſex to do with ſtates ? 


Forſook for him, juſt gods ! for hateful Syphax, 


My tender, faithful love for his groſs paſſion ! 


The thought is hell! Oh I had treaſur'd up 

A world of indignation, years of ſcorn ; 

But her ſad ſuppliant witchcraft ſooth'd it down. 
Where is ſhe now, that it may burſt upon her ? 
Haſte, bring her to me; tho' my plighted faith 
Shall ſave her from the Romans, yet I'II tell her, 
That I will never, never ſee her more! 


Ha! there ſhe comes, —Pernicious fairone l Leave me. 


SCENE III. 


 SOPHONISBA, MASINISSA, 


SOPHONISBA, 


Forgive this quick return. —The rage, confuſion, 
And mingled paſſions of this luckleſs day, 
Made me forget another warm requeſt 
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I had to beg of generous Maſiniſſa; 

For oh to whom, ſave to the generous, can 
The miſerable fly? But much diſturb'd 

You look, and ſcowl upon me a denial. 
Repentance frowns on your contracted brow. 
Already, weary of my ſinking fate, 

You ſeem to droop; and for ee par 
1 thall implore in vain. 


MASINISSA, 


For Syphax? vengeance ! 
And canſt thou mention him ? Oh reads me breath! 


SOPHONISBA, 

I know, young prince, how deep he has provok'd thee; 

How keen he ſought thy youth; thro? what a fire 

Of great diſtreſs, from which you come the brighter. 
On mere indifferent objects, common bounty 

Will ſhower relief ; but when our bittereſt foe 

Lies ſunk, diſarm'd, and deſolate, then! then! 

To feel the mercies of a pitying god, 

To raiſe him from the duſt, and that beſt way 

To triumph o'er him, is heroic goodneſs. 

Oh let unhappy Syphax touch thy heart, 

Victorious Maſiniſſa ! | - 


MASINISSA, 


Monſtrous this ! 

Still doſt thou blaſt me with that curſed name ! 
The very name thy conſcious guilt ſhould ſhun, 

Had he but driven me from my native throne, 
From regal pomp and luxury, to dwell 
Among the foreſt beaſts ; to bear the beam 
Of red Numidian ſuns, and the dank dew 
Of cold unſhelter'd nights; to mix with wolves, 
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182 SOPHONISBA. 


To hunt with hungry tigers for my prey, 
And thirſt with Dipſads on the burning ſand ; 
I could have thank'd him for his angry leſſon: 
The fair occaſion that his rage afforded 

Of learning patience, fortitude, and hope, 

| Still riſing ſtronger on incumbent fate. 

But there is one unpardonable outrage, 

1 That ſcorches up the tear in Pity's eye, 

1 And even ſweet Mercy's ſelf converts to gall. 
| I, cannot - will not name it Down my heart, 
My ſwelling heart ! 


1 . SOPHONISBA. 


T Ah! whence this ſudden form, 
| That hurries all thy ſoul? 


MASINISSA, 


And doſt thou aſk? ; 
Aſk thy own faithleſs heart, ſnatch'd from my VOWS, 
From the warm wiſhes of my ſpringing youth, 


And given to that old hated monſter Syphax. 
Perfidious Sophoniſba ! 


SOPHONISBA, 
Nay, no more. 
With too much truth I can return thy charge. 
Why didſt thou drive me to that cruel choice? 
Why leave me, with my country, to deſtruction: 5 
Why break thy love, thy faith, and j join the Romans ? 
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MASINISSA. 
By Heavens! the Romans were my better genius, 
3 me from ſhame, and form'd my youth to glory; 
But for the Romans I had been a ſavage, 
A wretch like Syphax, a forgotten 1 
The tool of Carthage. . 
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SOPHONISBA, 
Meddle not with Carthage, 
Impatient youth ; for that I will not bear ; 
Tho' I am here thy ſlave, I will not bear it. 
Not one baſe word of Carthage—on thy ſoul ! 


MASINISS A. 


flew vain \ thy phrenzy ! Go, command thy ſlaves, 
Thy fools, thy Syphaxes; but I will ſpeak, 
Speak loud of Carthage, call it falſe, ungenerous; 
The Romans are the light, the glory 


SOPHONISBA, 


Romans ! 

Perdition on the Romans Ion their friends, 
On all but thee.—The Romans are the ſcourge 

Of the vext world, deſtroyers of mankind, 

And all beneath the ſmooth diſſembling maſk 

Of juſtice, and compaſſion ; as if ſlave 

Was but another name for civiliz'd. 

Againſt her tyrant power, each generous ſword 
Of every nation ſhould be drawn — While Carthage 
Unblemiſh'd riſes on the baſe of commerce, 

Founds her fair empire on that common good, 
And aſks of Heaven nought but the winds and tides ; 
To carry plenty, letters, ſcience, wealth, 
Civility, and grandeur, round the world. 


 MASINISSA, 


No more compare them! for the gods memieives 
Declare for Rome. 


SOPHONISBA, 


It was not always "FR 
The gods declar'd for Hannibal; when Italy 
Blaz'd all around him, all her ſtreams ran blood; 
N 4 
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184 S OPHONIS BA. 

And when at Trebia, Thraſymene, and Cannæ, 
The Carthaginian ſword with Roman blood 

Was drunk—Oh, that he then, on that dread day, 
While lifeleſs conſternation blacken'd Rome, 

Had raz'd th? accurſed city to the ground, 

And ſav'd the world !—When will it come again, 


A day ſo glorious, and ſo big with vengeance 
On thoſe my ſoul abhors? 


MASINISSA, 


8 Avert it Heaven! 
The Romans not enſlave, but ſave the world 
From Carthaginian rage— _ 


SOPHONISBA, 

I'll bear no more! 
Nor tenderneſs, nor life, nor liberty, 
Nothing ſhall make me bear it.— Rather, rather, 
Deteſted as ye are, ye Romans, take me 
Oh, pitying take me to your nobler chains, 
And ſave me from this abject youth, your ſlave ! 
How canſt thou kill me thus? | 


MASINISSA, 


I meant it not. 
I only meant to tell thee, haughty fair one ! 
How this alone might bind me to the Romans; 
That, in a frail and ſliding hour, they ſnatch'd me 
From the perdition of thy love, which fell, 7 
Like baleful lightning, where I moſt could wiſh, 
And prov'd deſtruction to my mortal foe, 
Oh pleaſing ! fortunate ! 


SOPHONISBA. 


I thank them too. 
By Heavens! for once, I love them ; ſince they turn'd 
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Give thee the name thy mean ſervility 
From my juſt ſcorn deſerves. 


MASINISSA, 


Oh freely call me 
By every name thy fury can inſpire ; 
Delight me with thy hate.—T love no more— 
It will not hurt me, Sophoniſba. Love, 
Long fince I gave it to the paſſing winds, 
And would not be a lover for the world. 
A lover i is the very fool of Nature, 

Made ſick by his own wantonneſs of thought, 
His fever'd fancy: while, to your own charms 
Imputing all, you ſwell with boundleſs pride. 
Shame on the wretch ! he ſhould be driven from men, 

To live with Aſian ſlaves, in one ſoft herd, 
All worthleſs, all ridiculous together. 

For me; this moment, here I mean to bid 
Farewel, a glad farewel to love and thee, 


SOPHONISBA. 


With all my ſoul, farewel !—Yet ere you go ; 
Know that my ſpirit burns as high as thine, 
As high to glory, and as low to love. 

Thuy promiſes are void; and I abſolve thee, 
Here in the preſence of the liſt'ning gods.— 
Take thy repented vows—To proud Cornelia 
I'd rather be a ſlave, to Scipio's mother, 
Than queen of all Numidia, by the favour 
Of him, who dares inſult the helpleſs thus. 

 [Paufag. 
Still doſt thou ſay? behold me then again, 
Hopeleſs, and wild, a loſt abandon'd ſlave. 


"1 "BY 
3.8 
: 
' 3 
9 8 
1 4 
1 
4 
i 
F i 
* 
1 
168 
2 
5 * 
: = 
1 
* 9 
1 
Li 
3% 
7: 
7 * 
1 
TY 
ts 
3 
4 
. 
N 
8 
1 
1 
4 
4 
9 
of 
To + 
1 
it 
"#4 
7.3 
443% 
14 
* 
187 
> ih 
1 
1 i 
EF 
LT 
"7s 
$44 
i338 
1 
+ 33 
ba 
1 gt 
4 i 
ws. 
he.” 
£2 
_ 
"5 
\% 
Ry 4. 
. +688 
A 
A 
, * 
7 
HE 
T7 
o 4 
19 
1 


© 4 1 0 
*& "2 
_ - TR” aa l 
3 n 
* * 2 1 ry 
4 I * f if 
: ' 
- + ny 
' - 
2 1 1 
TH 46 
__ |, JIE 
43 * =Y . 
e 
. 
8 : , 83:98 
nn 1 NI. 4 
: x} f 1 
» 4 f 
1 1 
1 y + \ 
g 14 MN 
i Ft 18 
\ 3; 
* b 14 
1 4 
_—_” 
$7 * 14 * 
4 FEST 
--4,4 b. 5 
94 
EF: 1 
14. {| 
: J 14 
1 i 
r 1% vi 
2 
ow # 
4 / p 3 
© ©. : 
1 5 e 179 

1 A 4 

, : _ by 

FERE4S, 

Y x5 6 +} \ 

3 : *#4 : kai 

1 = 4 1 
ms \ 

ARE 
2 $336 $f 

4 arr 
: 14 
Inn, 
FR. 
R 4 
! 
F.1.5 
E 
Bl 1635. 
4 : 
- RK SF2 l 

4 FU 5 

* N p 
p * 
11 
— t 4 q 
1 n A 
1 F 
Af is 
A - 
J 

A it 36 W- 

— 

14 as, : : 
= £1 1%. 

I f 

3* F 

2 $389 74 
\ 4 ES a : 

. 4: 

AN 1 0 
e 
3% 28088 
4K ! „ 1 

an 
"4144 bp 
144 i FRET IBY 
4% 32 18 2 
Md 1 

: Wo + 
1 15 y 

4 a" 
wb N 14 
e 
nnn 

1 9 1 

41 
1 
1 18 

7 45K 

$ J Tz 4 
TEE 3 j 
. 2 

5 4 

7 44 
4 754 
e 

- IS , 
1 a 
n 4 

A 
7 7 CREE 2.20 

+77 37 N 

4} T0; \ 
1 k 
-'2: 61 ＋ 
13 Th J 

e 
1 ; 

Is [ 8 
innen 

0 N '* 

. 2 
in 
n 

. 

\ 374 s HS 
: 4 
N 17 
11 
17 4 

7 

14 GG 

$4 ' \ 

4 2W-$-1 

8 q *F 

NE 1 x 

Ll 39% 

I 53301 

'# 4 ' 

10 J 7 
1 
- +47 '3 Fm 4 
J . 
19 
j 
5 4 
e 
x 


= 2> 4 — * 8 „ 
—— * 88 — 89 : . x ER > 
OE . — — — a, ew * — 2 . 2 n r r * "A : 
, J 0 ¶ĩ - r * 
1 — bed A * 24568 8 2 vw 3 —_—_ ISI * * SR RT . 
4 * aer 8 4 7 . LS 07 3 _ - - 2 g * a, * 
2 . 4 0 CHINA EDS EEXS 2 . * 1 38 2 4 - > Vw - Ave 
a 7 6 2 . 5 4 * 5 - — — wee WY ne he 3 
» „„ wn AI tre 2 — * * — . * . © . . - - . — — — — = 


. — de ho 
6 g 


— — 
= Sn 


* 
— 3 > - NG - 
0 — — — 
Reon 2 * * ” — * — a 
- 
„ * — — —— * * 1 eo ECT SER n as * , , — , ** = 2 n * ; 4 
8 4X5 8 — pr nag Ee er 8 — 2 2 =: - OD 2 222 * — rr p n 3 ED ES Is Lond A WE SSIS — — 28 r —— — 2 2 : = * th 4 S * * 1 
3 — _, : Nr PEE i. —— . —— —— : Y r - — A 30 8 2 — 2 . * 
— — F ere 3 DNS + * * . — — * — £ 922 * > LSE rere IS ORE; 2 N N : — — 5 . 
— — 1 9 nn” —— — — — 2 . 8 8 GET SEED _ : 29“ - f ä GEES * 8 : * a 
22 2 2a - — — — 6 . * * 2 "I < os 3 rr —— — 


— " 4 — 9 
5 > rr 
0 —— fn ge 
— A —— ==,” Xx. x * 2 
LS r 5 9 
©. = G 7 
< LD 5 * 
— = ——> 2 — . — 
< — <atthgy 5 
» 9 5 e 
o nx Bw, 
22 Xx 8 — — — 
— by — — g 


166 SOPHONISB A. 


And now thy brutal purpoſe muſt be gain'd, 
Away, thou cruel, and ungenerous, go! 


MASINISSA, 


No, not for worlds would I reſume my vow ! 

Diſhonour blaſt me then ! all kind of ills 

Fill up my cup of bitterneſs, and ſhame ! 

When I reſign thee to triumphant Rome. 
Oh lean not thus dejected to the ground! 

The fight is miſery. —What roots me here? 


I Aldi. 
Alas! I have N my fooliſh heart too far; 
And love depreſs'd recoils with er force. 
Oh Sophoniſba! 


SOPHONISBA. 


By thy pride the dies. 
Inhuman prince! 


Thine is the triumph, Love! 
By heaven and earth! I cannot hold it more. 
Wretch that I was, to cruſh th* unhappy thus; 
The faireſt too, the deareſt of her ſex ! 
For whom my ſoul could die! Turn, quickly turn, 
O Sophoniſba ! my belov'd ! my glory ! 
Turn and forgive the violence of love, 


Of love that knows no bounds ! 


SOPHONISBA, 


And can it be? 
Can that ſoft paſſion prove ſo fierce of heart, 
As on the tears of miſery, the ſighs Te: 
Of death, to feaſt : ? to torture what 1 it loves? 


SOPHONISBA 187 


MASINISSA, | 1 
Yes, it can be, thou goddeſs of my ſoul ! 
Whoſe each emotion 1s but varied love, 
All over love, its powers, its paſſions, all : 
Its anger, indignation, fury, love ; 
Its pride, diſdain, even deteſtation, love; 
And when it, wild, reſolves to love no more, 1 
Then is the triumph of exceſſive love. 1 | ö 
Didſt thou not mark me? mark the dubious rage, Wil 
That tore my heart with anguiſh while I talk*d ? 
Thou didſt; and muſt forgive ſo kind a fault. 
What would thy trembling lips ? 


SOPHONISBA. 
Oh let my die. 

For ſuch another ſtorm, ſo much contempt 
Thrown out on Carthage, ſo much praiſe on Rome, 
Were worſe than death. Why ſhould I longer tire 


My weary fate? The moſt relentleſs Roman 
What could he more: ? 


MASINISSA. 


Oh Sophoniſba, hear! 
See me thy ſuppliant now. Talk not of death, - 
I have no life but thee. —Alas ! alas 
Hadſt thou a little tenderneſs for me, 
The ſmalleſt part of what I feel, thou would'ſt— 
What would'ſ thou not forgive? But how indeed, 
How can I hope it? Yet I from this moment 
Will fo devote my being to thy pleaſure, 
So live alone to gain thee ; that thou muſt, 
If there is human nature in thy breaſt, 
Feel ſome W g warmth. 
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188 SO PHONIS BA. 


SO0PHONISBA. 


Well, well, 'tis paſt. 

To be inexorable ſuits not ſlaves. 
MASINISSA. | 
Spare, ſpare that word ; it ſtabs me to the ſoul ; 
My crown, my life, and liberty are thine. . | 
Oh give my paſſion way ! My heart is full, | 

Oppreſs'd by love ; and I could number tears, 
With all the dews that ſprinkle o'er the morn ; 
Oh ! thou haſt melted down my ſtubborn ſoul 
To female tenderneſs—Enough, enough, 
Have we been cheated by the trick of ſtate, 
For Rome and Carthage ſuffer'd much too long; 
And, led by gaudy fantoms, wander'd far, 
Far from our bliſs. But now ſince met again, 
Since here I hold thee, circle all perfection, 
In theſe bleſs'd arms; ſince Fate too preſſes hard, 
Since Rome and ſlavery drive thee to the brink ; 
Let this immediate night exchange our vows, 
Secure my bliſs, our future fortunes blend, 
Set thee, the queen of beauty, on my throne, 
And on theſe lovely brows for empire form'd 
Place Afric's nobleſt crown. A wretched gift 
To what my love would give ! 


SOPHONISBA. 
What? marry thee ? 
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This night? 
| MASINISSA., 
Thou dear one ! yes, this very night 


Let injur'd Hymen have his rights reſtor'd, 
And bind our broken vows.— Think, ſerious think! 
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SOPHONISBA, 
On what I plead. -A thouland reaſons urge.— 
Captivity diſſolves thy former marriage; 
And if the meaneſt vulgar thus are freed, 
Can Sophoniſba to a ſlave, to Syphax, 
'The moſt exalted of her ſex, be bound ? 


Beſides it is the beſt, perhaps ſole way, 
To ſave thee from the Romans ; and muſt ſure 


189 


Bar their pretenſions: or if ruin comes, 


To Fr with thee is to periſh happy. 
SOPHONISBA., 
Yet muſt I till infikt—— _ 
MASINISSA. 
It ſhall be ſo. 
I know thy purpoſe; it would plead for Syphax. 


He ſhall have all, thou deareſt ! ſhall have all, 


Crowns, trifles, kingdoms, all again, but thee, 
But thee, thou more than all ! mo 
SOPHONISBA. 


Bear witneſs, Heaven; 
This is alone for Carthage. 


[4fde. 


1 To bim. 
Gain'd by goodneſs 


I may be thine. Expect no love, no ſighing. 
Perhaps, hereafter, I may learn again 

To hold thee dear. If on theſe terms thou canſt, 
Here take me, take me, -to thy wiſhes. 


M ASINISSA, 
Les, 
Yes, Sophoniſba ! as a wretch takes liſe 
From off the rack.—All wild with frantic joy, 
Thus hold thee, preſs thee, to my bounding heart; 
And bleſs the bounteous gods. Can Heaven give more? 


- 
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Oh happy! happy ! happy! — Come, my fair, 
This ready minute ſees thy will perform'd; 
From Syphax knocks his chains; and I myſelf, 
Even in his favour, will requeſt the Romans. 
Oh, thou haſt ſmil'd my paſſions into peace ! 
So, while conflicting winds embroiPd the ſeas, 
In perfect bloom, warm with immortal blood, 
Young Venus rear'd her o'er the raging flood; 
She ſmil'd around, like thine her beauties glow'd ; 
When ſmooth, in gentle ſwells, the ſurges flow'd ; 
Sunk, by degrees, into a liquid plain; 
And one bright calm ſat trembling on the main. 


SOPHONISBA. 191 


FCT Iv, en 1 
SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA, 


4 PHOENISSA, 

HIL queen of Maſæſylia once again 

And fair Maſſylia join'd ! This riſing day 
Saw Sophoniſba from the height of life, 
Thrown to the very brink of ſlavery ; 

State, honours, armies vaniſh'd ; nothing left 
But her own great unconquerable mind. 

And yet, ere evening comes, to larger power 
Reſtor'd I ſee my royal friend, and kneel 

In grateful homage to the gods, and her. 

Ye Powers, what awful changes often mark 
The fortunes of the great ! | 


 SOPHONISBA. 


Pheniſſa, true; 

Tis awful all, the wonderous work of Fate. 

But, ah, this ſudden marriage damps my ſoul! 

I like it not, that wild precipitance EE 

Of youth, that ardor, that impetuous ſtream 

In which his love return'd. At firſt, my friend, 

He vainly rag'd with diſappointed love; 

And, as the haſty ftorm ſubſided, then 

To ſoftneſs varied, to returning fondneſs, 

To ſighs, to tears, to ſupplicating vows; : 

But all his vows were idle, till at laſt 

He ſhook my heart by Rome. To be his queen 

Could only ſave me from their horrid power. 
And there is madneſs in that thought, enough 
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192 SOPHONISBA, 


In that ſtrong thought alone to make me run 


From nature. 
P HOENI SSA. 


Was it not auſpicious, Madam ? ? 
Juſt as we hop*'d? juſt as our wiſhes plann'd ? 
Nor let your ſpirits ſink. Your ſerious hours, 
When you behold the Roman ravage check'd, 
From their enchantment Maſiniſſa freed, 
And Carthage miſtreſs of the world again, 
his marriage will approve : then will it riſe 
In all its glory, virtuous, wiſe, and great, 
While happy nations, then deliver'd, join 
Their loud acclaim. And, had the bleſs'd occaſion 
Neglected flown, where now had been your hopes? 
Your liberty? your country? where your all? 
Think well of this; you cannot but exult 
In what is done. 


5 SopHONISBA. 


S8o may my hopes ſucceed, 
As Jove alone to Carthage, to the public, 
Led me a marriage- victim to the temple, 
And juſtifies my vows !—Ha ! Syphax here! 
What would his rage with me? Phconiſſa, ſtay. 
But this one trial more—Heroic truth, 
Support me now ! 
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SYPHAX, SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA. 
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SYPHAX, 


You ſeem to fly me, Madam, 
To ſhun my gratulations.— Here I come, 
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To join the general joy; and I, ſure I, 
Who have to dotage, have to ruin lov'd you, 
Mult take a tender part in your ſucceſs, 

In your recover'd ſtate. 


SOPHONISBA, 
"Tis very well. 
I thank you, Sir. 
SYPHAX. 
And gentle Maſiniſſa, 


Say, will he prove a very coming fool? 


All pliant, all devoted to your will ? 

A duteous wretch like Syphax ?—Ha ! not moy'd ! 
Speak thou perfidious ! canſt thou bear it thus ? 
With ſuch a ſteady countenance? canſt thou 

Here ſee the man thou haſt ſo groſsly wrong'd, 
And yet not ſink in ſhame ? And yet not ſhake 


In every guilty nerve? 


SOPHONISBA, 


What have I done, 
That I ſhould tremble ? that I ſhould not dare 


To bear thy preſence? Was my heart to blame, 


Pd tremble at myſelf, and not at thee, 
Proud man! Nor would I live to be aſham'd. 
For of all evils, to the generous, ſhame 
Is the moſt deadly pang.—But you behold 
My late engagement with a jealous, falſe, 
And ſelfiſh eye, 

| | SYPHAX, 


Avenging Juno, hear ! 
And canſt thou think to juſtify thyſelf ? 
I bluſh to hear thee, traitreſs 1 
Vor. II. O 
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194 SO PHONIS BA. 


SOPHONISBA, 


O my ſoul! 
Canſt thou hear this, this baſe opprobrious language, 
And yet be tamely calm: Well, for this once 
It ſhall be ſo—in pity to thy madneſs —— 
Impatient ſpirit down !—Yes, Syphax, yes, 
Yes, I will greatly juſtify myſelf ; 
Even by the conſort of the thundering Jove, 
Who binds the holy marriage-vow, be judg'd. 
And every generous heart, not meanly loſt 
In little low purſuits, will ſure abſolve me. 
But in the tempeſt of the ſoul, when rage, 
Loud indignation, unattentive pride, 
And jealouſy confound it, how can then 
The nobler public ſentiments be heard ? ? 
Yet let me tell thee—— _ 
SYPHARXR, 

Thou canſt tell me nought. 

Away! away! ! nought but illuſion, falſchood—. 


SOPHONISBA, 
My heart will burſt, in juſtice to myſelf, 
If here I ſpeak not ; tho? thy rage, I know, 
Can never be convinc'd, yet ſhall it be 
Confounded. What! muſt I renounce my freedom? 
Forego the power of doing general good ? 
Yield myſelf up the ſlave, the barbarous triumph 
Of inſolent, enrag'd, inveterate Rome? 
And all for nothing but to grace thy fall ? 
Nay, ſingly periſh to retain the name, 
The empty title of a captive's wife? 

For thee ; the Romans may be mild to thee ] 

But I, a Carthaginian, I. whoſe blood 
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Holds unrelenting enmity to theirs; 
Who have myſelf much hurt them, and who live 
Only to work them woe; what, what can I 
Hope from their vengeance, but the very dregs 
Of the worſt fate, the bitterneſs of bondage? 
Yet thou, kind man, thou in thy generous love, 
Wouldſt have me ſuffer that; be bound to thee, 
For that dire end alone, beyond che ſtretch 
Of nature, and of law. 
SVPH AX. 

| Confuſion ! Law ! 
I know the laws permit thee, the groſs laws 
That rule the vulgar. I'm a captive true; 
And therefore may'ſt thou plead a ſhameful right 
To leave me to my chains—But ſay, thou baſe one! 
Ungrateful! ſay, for whom am I a captive ? 
For whom has battle after battle bled ? 
For whom my crown, my kingdom, and my all, 
Been vilely caſt away? For one, ye gods! 
Who leaves me for the victor, for the foe 
J hold in utter endleſs deteſtation. 
Fire! fury! hell !- Oh I am richly paid! 
But this it is to love a Woman Woman! 
The ſource of all diſaſter, all perdition ! 
Man in himſelf is ſocial, would be happy, 
Too happy, but the gods, to keep him wretched, 
Curs'd him with woman! fond, enchanting, ſmooth, 
And harmleſs-ſeeming woman; but at heart 
All poiſon, ſerpents, tygers, furies, all 
That is deſtructive, in one breaſt combin'd, 
And gilded o'er with beauty ! 

SOPHONISBA. 
_ Hapleſs man 
I pity thee ; this madneſs only ſtirs 
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196 SOPHONISBA 


My boſom to compaſſion, not to rage. 

Think as you liſt of our unhappy ſex, 

Too much ſubjected to your tyrant force; 

Yet know that all, we were not all at leaſt, 
Form'd for your trifles, for your wanton hours. 
Our paſſions too can ſometimes ſoar above 
The houſehold taſk aſſign'd us, can extend 
Beyond the narrow ſphere of families, 

And take great ſtates into th* expanded heart, 
As well as yours, ye partial to yourſelves! 
And this is my ſupport, my joy, my glory; 
On theſe great principles, and theſe alone, 

I ſtill direct my conduct. 


SVYVPHAX. 


Falſe as hell! 
I loath your ſex! when it pretends to virtue. 
You talk of honour, conſcience, patriotiſm ! 
A female-patriot !—Vanity !—Abſurd ! 
Even doating dull credulity would laugh 
To hear you prate. Did ever woman yet 
Form any better purpoſe in her thought, 
Than how to pleaſe her pride or wanton will? 


Thoſe are the principles on which you act, 
Ves, thoſe alone. 


SOPHONISBA. 


Muſt I then, muſt I, Syphax, 
Give thee a bitter proof of what I ſay? 
I would not ſeem to heighten thy diſtreſs, 
Not in the leaſt inſult thee. 'Thou art fallen, 
So Fate ſevere has will'd it, fallen by me; 
I therefore have been patient : from another 
Such language, ſuch indignity, had fir'd 
My ſoul to madneſs. But ſince driven ſo far, 
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I muſt remind thy blind injurious rage 
Of our unhappy marriage. 


SYPHAR, 


| Dar'ſt thou name it, 
After ſuch perfidy? 
 SOPHONISBA, 
Allow me, Syphax, 
Hear me but once ! If what I here declare 
Shines not with reaſon, and the cleareſt truth; 
May I be baſe, deſpis'd, and dumb for ever 
I pray thee think, when unpropitious Hymen 

Our hands united, how I ſtood engag'd. 
Was I not blooming in the pride of youth, 
And youthful hopes ; ſunk in a paſſion too, 
Which few reſign ? yet then I married thee, 
| Becauſe to Carthage deem'd a ſtronger friend; 
For that alone. On theſe conditions, ſay, 
Didſt thou not take me, court me to thy throne ? 
Have I deceiv'd thee ſince? Have I diſſembled ? 
To gain one purpoſe, e'er pretended what 
I never felt? Thou canſt not ſay I have. 

And if that principle, which then inſpir'd 
My marrying thee, was right, it cannot now 
Be wrong : Nay, ſince my native city wants 
Aſſiſtance more, and ſinking calls for aid, 
Tis ſtill more right. 


SVPHAx. 
This reaſoning is inſult ! 
SOPHONISBA, 
I'm ſorry that thou doſt oblige me to it. 


Then in a word take my full: open'd ſoul. 
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198 SOPHONISBA, 


All love, but that of Carthage, I deſpiſe. 
I formerly to Maſiniſſa thee 
Preferr'd not, nor to thee now Maſiniſſa, 
But Carthage to you both. And if preferring 
Thouſands to one, a whole collected people, 
All Nature's tenderneſs, whate'er is ſacred, 
'The liberty, the welfare of a ſtate, 
To one man's frantic happineſs, be ſhame z 
Here, Syphax, I invoke it on my head! 
This ſet aſide; I, careleſs of myſelf, : 
And ſcorning proſperous ſtate, had ſtill been thine, 
In all the depth of miſery proudly thine ! 
But ſince the public good, the law ſupreme, 
Forbids it ; I will leave thee with a kingdom, 
The ſame I found thee, or not reign myſelf. _ 
Alas! I ſee thee hurt—Why cam'ſt thou here, 
Thus to inflame thee more? 


SYPHARX, 

Why, ſorcereſs ? why ? 
Thou complication of all deadly miſchief! 
Thou lying, ſoothing, ſpecious, charming fury ! 
PII tell thee why—To breathe my great revenge; 
To throw this load of burning madnefs from me ! 
Jo ſtab thee 
SO PHONISBA. 
Ha 


SYVPHAX. 
And ſpringing from thy heart 
To quench me with chy blood! f | 
[Pheniſſa interpoſes. 
SOPHONISBA. | 
Of, give me way! 
Phæœniſſa; tempt not thou his brutal rage. 


SOPHONISBA. 


Me, me, he dares not murder : if he dares, 
Here let his fury ſtrike ; for I dare die. 
What holds thy trembling hand ? 
PHOENISSA. 
__ Guards! 


SOPHONISBA, 
| Seize the king, 
But look you treat bien well, with all the ſtate 
His N demands. 


SYPHAR, 

That care from thee 

Is worſe than death. —The Roman trumpets !—Ha ! 
Now I bethink me, Rome will do me juſtice. 

Yes, I ſhall fee thee walk the flave of Rome, 

Forget my wrongs, and glut me with the ſight, 

Be that my beſt revenge. 


SOPHONISBA, 


Inhuman ! that, 
If there is death in Afric, ſhall not be. 


SCENE III. 


' LALIUS, SYPHARX, 


LALIUS, 
Syphax ! alas, how fallen! how chang'd! from what 
I here beheld thee once in pomp, and ſplendor, 
At that illuſtrious interview, when Rome 
And Carthage met beneath this very roof, : 
Their two great generals, Aſdrubal and a 
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200 80 PHONIS BA. 


To court thy friendſhip. Of the ſame repaſt 
Both gracefully partook, and both reclin'd 

On the ſame couch : for perſonal diſtaſte 

And hatred ſeldom burn between the brave. 
Then the ſuperior virtues of the Roman 
Gain'd all thy heart. Even Aſdrubal himſelf, 
With admiration ſtruck and juſt deſpair, 
Own'd him as powerful at the ſocial feaſt 

As in the battle. This thou may'ſt remember, 
And how thy faith was given before the gods, 
And ſworn and ſeaPd to Scipio; yet how falſe 
Thou ſince haſt prov'd, I need not now recount : 
But let thy ſufferings for thy guilt atone, 

The captive for the king. A Roman tongue 


Scorns to purſue the triumph of the ſword 
With mean upbraidings. 


SYPHAX, 


| Lälius, tis too true. 
Curſe on the cauſe ! 


 LALIUS, 


But where is Maſiniſſa? ? 
The brave young victor, the Numidian Roman! 
Where is he? that my joy, my glad applauſe, 
From envy pure, may hail his happy ſtate. 
Why that contemptuous ſmile? —& 


SYPHAX, 


Too credulous Roman ! ! 
1 ſmile to think how this brave Maſiniſſa, 
This Rome-devoted hero, muſt ſtill more 
Attra& thy praiſes, by a late exploit, 


In every thing ſucceſsful. 


SOPHONISBA. 201 
LL IUs. 
What is this? 
Theſe public ſhouts ! A ſtrange unuſual joy 
O'er all the captive city blazes wide. 


What wanton riot reigns to-night in Cirtha? 
Within theſe conquer'd walls ? 


SYPHAX, 


This, Lzlius, i is 
A night of triumph oer my conqueror, 


O'er Maſiniſſa 
L/AELIUS, 
Maſiniſſa ! How ? 

SVPHAX. 

Why, he to- night is married to my queen. 
LALIUS, 

Impoſſible | — fs 

SYPHAX, 


Yes, ſhe, the fury ! ſhe, 

Who put the nuptial torch into my hand, 

That ſet my throne, my palace, and my kingdom, 

All in a blaze; ſhe now has ſeiz'd on him, 
Will turn him 1 50 from Rome — I know her power; 
Her lips diſtil unconquerable poiſon. 

O glorious thought! her arts, her fatal love 

Will cruſh him deep, beneath the mighty ruins 

Of falling Carthage. 


LL Ius. 
Can it be? Amazement ! 
SYPHAX, 


Nay Ss it from himſelf. — He comes—Away ! 
Ye furies ſnatch me from his ſi icht! For hell, 
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202 SOPHONISBA, 
Its tortures all are gentle to the preſence 
Of a triumphant rival ! 
LALIUS, 
What is man? 


SCENE Iv. 
MASINISSA, LALIUS, 


MASINISS A. 


Thou more than partner of this glorious day, 
Which has from Carthage torn her chief ſupport, 
And tottering left her, I rejoice to ſee thee — 

To Cirtha welcome, Lælius.— Thy brave legions 
Now taſte the ſweet repoſe by valour purchas'd: 


This city pours refreſhment on their toils. 


I order'd Narva 
„ LALIUS, 


Thanks to Maſiniſſa. | 
All that is well.—But I obſerv'd the king 


More looſely guarded than befits the ſtate 


Of ſuch a captive. True, indeed, from him 
There is not much to fear. The dangerous ſpirit 
Is his imperious queen, his Sophoniſba. 
The pride, the rage of Carthage live in her. 
How? where is the ? 
MASINISSA, 
She, Lælius? in my care. 

Think not of her. I'll anſwer for her conduct. 

1 LALIUS. „ 
Ves, if in chains. Till then, believe me, prinee, 
It were as ſafe to anſwer for the winds, 


SOPHONISBA. 


That their loos'd fury will not rouſe the waves, 

Or that the darted lightning will be harmleſs ; 

As promiſe peace from her. But why ſo dark? 

You ſhift your place, your countenance grows Warm, 
It is not uſual this in Maſiniſſa. 

Pray, what offence can aſking for the queen, 

The Roman captive, give ? 


203 


MASINISSA, 
Lælius, no more, 
You know my marriage.—Syphax has been buſy— 
It is unkind to dally with my paſſion. 
LALIUS, 

Ah, Maſiniſſa ! was it then for this, 

Thy hurry hither from the recent battle? 

Is the firſt inſtance of the Roman bounty 
Thus, thus abus'd? They give thee back thy kingdom; j 


And in return are of their captive robb'd ; 
Of all they valued, Sophoniſba.— 


MASINISSA, 
Robb'd! 


How, Lzlius ? Robb'd! ; 
"Ao: Maſiniſſa, robb'd. 

What is it elſe ? But I, this very night, 

Will here aſſert the majeſty of Rome, 


And mark me, tear her from the nuptial bed. 


MASINISSA, 
Oh gods! oh patience! As ſoon, fiery Roman! 
As ſoon thy rage might from her azure ſphere 
Tear yonder moon. — The man who ſeizes her, 
Shall ſet his foot firſt on my bleeding heart. 
Of that be ſure.—And is it thus you treat 
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Your firm allies ? 'Thus kings in friendſhip with you? 
Of human paſſions ſtrip them ?—Slaves indeed! 

If thus deny'd the common privilege 

Of nature, what the weakeſt creatures claim, 

A right to what they love. | 


LALIUS, 


Out! out! For ſhame ! 
This paſſion makes thee blind. Here is a war, 
Which deſolates the nations, has almoſt 
Laid waſte the world. How many widows, orphans, 
And tender virgins weep its rage in Rome! 
Even her great ſenate droops; her nobles fail; 
Nature herſelf, by frequent prodigies, 
Seems at this havock of her works to ſicken : 
And our Auſonian plains are now become 
A horror to the ſight : At each ſad ſtep, 
Remembrance weeps. Yet her, the greateſt prize 
It hitherto has yielded; her, whoſe charms. 
Are only turn'd to whet its cruel point; 
Thou to thy wedded breaſt haſt wildly taken, 
Faſt purchas'd thee her beauties by the blood 
Of thy protecting friends; and on a throne 
Set her, this day recover'd by their arms. 
Canſt thou do this, and call thyſelf a king 
Ally'd to Rome ? Raſh youth, the Roman people, 
To kings, who dare offend them thus, vouchſafe not 
The honour of their friend{hip.-Thou haſt thrown 
That glory from thee, and muſt now be tang 
To dread their wrath. 


MASINISSA. 


He not ſo haughty, Lzlius. 
It ſcarce becomes the gentle Scipio's friend; 


SOPHONISBA, 


Suits not thy character, the tender manners 
I ſtill have mark'd in thee. I honour Rome; 
But honour too myſelf, my vows, my queen: 
Nor will, nor can I tamely hear thee threaten 
To ſeize her like a ſſave. 
| LALIUS, 

I will be calm. 
This thy raſh deed, this unexpected ſhock, 
Such a peculiar injury to me, 
Thy friend and fellow-ſoldier, has perhaps 


Snatch'd me too far. For haſt thou not diſhonour'd, 


By this laſt action, a ſucceſsful war, 
Our common charge, truſted to us by Scipio ? 


MASINISS KA. 
Our charge from Scipio was to conquer Syphax, 
Not by a barbarous triumph to inſult 
His beauteous queen. Was Sophoniſba made, 
To follow weeping a proud victor's chariot, 
She, the firſt miſtreſs of my heart, who ſtill 
Reigns in my ſoul, and there will reign for ever. 
At ſuch a ſight, the warrior's eye might wet 
His burning cheek; and all the Roman matrons, 
Who lin'd the laurel'd way, aſham'd, and ſad, 
Turn from a captive brighter than themſelves. 

But Scipio will be milder. 


- LALIUS, 
TI diſdain 
This thy ſurmiſe, and give it up to Scipio. 


Theſe paſſions are not comely.—Here to-morrow 


Comes the proconſul. Mean-time, Maſinifla, 
Ah, harden not thyſelf in flattering hope 
Scipio is mild, but ſteady. Hal the queen. 

I think ſhe hates a Roman —and will leave thee. 
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SO PHONIS BA. 


SCENE V. 
SOPHONISBA, MASINISSA, 


SOPHONISBA, 


Was not that Roman Lælius, as I enter'd, 
Who parted gloomy hence ? 


MASINISSA, 
Madam, the . 
SOPHONISBA. 


Unhappy Afric ! ſince theſe haughty Romans 
Have in this lordly manner trod thy courts. 
I read his freſh reproaches in thy face ; 
The leſſon'd pupil in thy fallen look, | 
In that forc'd ſmile, which ſickens on thy cheek. 


MASINISSA, 


Oh ſay not ſo, thou rapture of my foul! 


For while I fondly gaze upon thy charms, 
I ſmile as joyous as the ſun in May 

Nor can my heart, by thee poſſeſs'd, retain 
One painful thought. 


 SOPHONISBA, 


Nay, tell me, Maſiniſſa ; 
How feels their tyranny, when *tis brought home ? 
When, lawleſs grown, it touches what is dear? 


Pomp for a while may dazzle thoughtleſs man, 


Falſe glory blind him; but there is a time, 6 
When even the ſlave in heart will ſpurn his chains, 


Nor know ſubmiſſion more. What ſaid thy tyrant? 
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M ASINISSA, 


His diſappointment for a moment only 
Burſt in vain paſſion, and — 


SOPHONISBA, 


You ſtood abaſh'd ; 
You bore his threats, and tamely- ſilent heard him, 
Heard the fierce Roman mark me for his triumph. 
Oh meanneſs 


 MASINISSA, = 
Baniſh that unkind ſuſpicion. 
The thought inflam'd my ſoul. I vow'd my life, 
My laſt Maſſylian to the ſword, ere he | 
Should touch thy freedom with the leaſt diſhonour. 
But that from Scipio 
SOPHONISBA. 
Scipio 
MASINISSA. 


That from him 


SOPHONISBA, 


I tell thee, Maſiniſſa, if from him 


You gain my freedom, from myſelf conceal 1 it. 
I ſhall diſdain ſuch freedom. 


MASINISSA, 


Sophoniſba! 
Thou all my heart holds precious ! doubt no more. 
Nor Rome, nor Scipio, nor a world combin'd 
Shall tear thee from me ; till outſiretch'd I lie, 
A nameleſs corpſe | 
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28 SOPHONISBA. 


| SOPHONISBA, 
If thy protection fails, 
Of this at leaſt be ſure, be very ſure, 


To give me timely death. 


MASINISSA, 


. Ceaſe thus to talk, 
Of death, of Romans, of unkind ambition. 


My ſofter thoughts thoſe rugged themes refuſe, 


And turn alone to love. — All, all, but thee. 
All nature is a paſſing dream to me. 

Fix'd in my view, thou doſt for ever ſhine, 
Thy form forth- beaming from the ſoul divine. 
A ſpirit thine, which mortals might adore; 


Deſpiſing love, and thence creating more. 


Thou the high paſſions, I the tender prove, 
Thy heart was form'd for glory, mine for love. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


MASINISSA, NARVA. 


MASINISSA. 


Heul. to the joyous day ! With purple clonds 
The whole horizon glows. The breezy Spring 

Stands looſely floating on the mountain-top, £ 

And deals her ſweets around. The ſun too ſeems, 

As conſcious of my joy, with brighter beams 

To gild the happy world; and all things ſmile 

Like Sophoniſba. Love and friendſhip ſure 

Have mark'd this day with all their choiceſt bleſſings ; ; 

Oh! Sophoniſba's s mine ! and Scipio comes! 


NARVA. 
My lord, the trumpets ſpeak his near approach. 
MASINISSA. 
I want his ſecret audience Leave us, Narva. 


SCENE II. 


SCIPIO, MASINISSA, 


— 


MASINISSA. 


Scipio! more welcome than my tongue can ſpeak 
Oh greatly, dearly welcome ! 


ScIPIO. 


_ Maſiniſſa! 

My 1 beats back thy joy.—A happy friend, 

Rais'd by his prudence, fortitude, and valour, 
Vor. II. P 
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210 SOPHONISBA, 


O'er all his foes ; and on his native throne, 
Amidſt his reſcu'd ſhouting ſubjects, ſet ; 
Say, can the gods in laviſh bounty give 

A 2 more pleaſing ? 


MASINISSA. 
My great friend ! and patron ! 


It was thy timely, thy reſtoring aid 
That brought me from the fearful deſart- life, 
Jo live again in ſtate, and purple ſplendor. 


Thy friendſhip arm'd me with the ſtrength of Rome, 


And now I wield the ſceptre of my fathers, 


See my dear people from the tyrant's ſcourge, 


From Syphax freed; I hear their glad applauſes ; 


And, to complete my happineſs, have gain'd 
A friend worth all. O gratitude, eſteem, 


And love like mine, with what divine delight 
Ye fill the heart ! 


Heroic youth! thy virtue 
Has earn'd whate'er thy fortune can beſtow. 
It was thy patience, Maſiniſſa, patience, 
A champion clad in ſteel, that in the waſte 
Attended ſtill thy ſtep, and ſav'd my friend 
For better days. What cannot patience do! 
A great deſign is ſeldom ſnatch'd at once; 
*Tis patience heaves it on. From ſavage Nature, 
Tis patience that has built up human life, 
The nurſe of arts! and Rome exalts her head 
An everlaſting monument of patience. 


MASINISSA, 
If J have that, or any virtue, Scipio, 


*Tis copy'd all from thee. 


SO PHONIS BA. 


SCIPIO, 


No, Maſiniſſa, 

"Tis all unborrow'd, the ſpontaneous growth 
Of Nature in thy breaſt. —Friendſhip for once 
Muſt, tho? thou bluſheſt, wear a liberal tongue; 
Muſt tell thee, noble youth, that long experience 
In councils, battles, many a hard event, 
Has found thee ſtill ſo conſtant, ſo ſincere, 
So wile, ſo brave, ſo generous, ſo humane, 
So well attemper'd, and ſo fitly turn'd 
For what is either great or good in life, 
As caſts diſtinguiſh'd honour on thy country, 
And cannot but endear thee to the Romans. 
For me, I think my labours all repaid, 
My wars in Afric. Maſiniſſa's friendſhip 
Rewards them all. Be that my deareſt triumph, 

To have aſſiſted thy forlorn eſtate, 
And lent a happy hand in raiſing thee 
To thy paternal throne, uſurp'd by Syphax. 
The greateſt ſervice could be done my country, 
Diſtracted Afric, and mankind in general, 
Was thus to aid thy worth. To put the power 
Of ſovereign rule into the good man's hand, 
Is giving peace and happineſs to millions. 


But has my friend, ſince late we parted armies, 


Since he with Lælius acted ſuch a brave, 
Auſpicious part againſt the common foe 
Has he been blameleſs quite ? has he conſider'd, 


How pleaſure often on the youthful heart, 
Beneath the roſy ſoft diſguiſe of love, 


(All fweetneſs, ſmiles, and ſeeming innocence) 
Steals unperceiv'd, and lays the victor low ? 

I would not, cannot, put thee to the pain— 

It pains me deeper—of the leaſt FEpronch, 
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212 SOPHONISBA. 

Let thy too faithful memory ſupply | 

The reſt. [ Pau/ing, 
Thy ſilence, that e look, 


That honeſt colour fluſhing o'er thy cheek, 
Impart thy better ſoul. 


MASINISSA, 


Oh my good lord ! 
Oh Scipio ! Love has ſeiz'd me, tyrant Love 
Inthralls my ſoul. I am undone by love! 


SCIPIO. 


And art thou then to ruin reconcil'd? 


Tam'd to deſtruction! wilt thou be undone ? 
Reſign the towering thought? the vaſt deſign, 
With future glories big? the warrior's wreath ? 
The praiſe of ſenates? an applauding world? 


All for a ſigh? all for a ſoft embrace? 


For a gay tranſient fancy, Maſiniſſa ? 
For ſhame, my friend! for honour's ſake, for virtue's! 


Sit not with folded arms, deſpairing, weak, 


Like a ſick virgin ſighing to the gale, 
Till ſure deſtruction comes—Alas, how chang'd 
From him, the man I lov'd! 
MASINISSA, 

How chang'd indeed! 
The time has been, when, fir'd from Scipio's tongue, 
My ſoul had mounted in a flame with his.— 
Where is ambition flown? Hopeleſs attempt! 
Can love like mine e quelPd ? Can I forget 
What ſtill poſſeſſes, charms my thoughts for ever? 
Throw ſcornful from me what I hold moſt dear? 
Not feel the force of excellence? To joy 


Be dead? And undelighted with delight ? 


SOPHONISBA, 


Hold, let me think a moment no! no! no! 
I am unequal to thy virtue, Scipio ! Ts 

S $c1P10, 
Fie, Maſiniſſa, fie! By heavens ! I bluſh 
At thy dejection, this degenerate language. 
What ! periſh for a woman! Ruin all, 
All the fair deeds which an admiring world 
Hopes from thy riper years ; only to ſoothe 
A ſtubborn fancy, a luxurious will? 


How muſt it, think you, ſound in future ſtory ? 


Young Maſiniſſa was a virtuous prince, 

And Afric ſmil'd beneath his early ray ; 

But that a Carthaginian captive came, 

By whom untimely in the common fate 

Of love he fell. The wiſe will ſcorn the page, 
And all thy praiſe be ſome fond maid exclaiming, 
Where are thoſe lovers now ? O rather, rather, 
Had I ne'er ſeen the vital light of heaven, 
Than like the vulgar live, and like them die! 
Ambition ſickens at the very thought. 

To puff, and buſtle here from day to day, 

Loſt in the paſſions of inglorious life, 

Joys which the careleſs brutes poſſeſs above us. 
And when ſome years, each duller than another, 
Are thus elaps'd, in nauſeous pangs to die; 
And paſs away, like thoſe forgotten things, 
That ſoon become as they had never been, 


805 MASINISSA. 
And am I dead to this? 
Scipio. 
The gods, my friend, 


Who train up heroes in Misfortune's . 
P 3 
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214 $OPHONISBA. 


| Have ſhook thee with Adverſity, with each 


Illuſtrious evil, that can raiſe, expand, 
And fortify the mind. 'Thy rooted worth 


Has ſtood theſe wintry blaſts, grown ſtronger by them. 


Shall then in proſperous times, while all is mild, 
All vernal, fair; and glory blows around thee ; 
Shall then the dead ſerene of pleaſure come, 
And lay thy faded honours in the duſt ? 


 MASINISSA. 


O gentle Scipio! ſpare me, ſpare my weakneſs. 


SCIPIO, 
Remember Hannibal=A ſignal proof, 


A freſh example of deſtructive pleaſure. 


He was the dread of nations, once of Rome! 
When from Bellona's boſom, nurs'd in camps, 
And hard with toil, he down the rugged Alps 
Ruſh'd like a torrent over Italy ; 

Unconquer'd till the looſe delights of Capua 
Sunk his victorious arm, his genius broke, 
Perfum'd, and made a lover of the hero. 


Lo! now he droops in Bruttium, fear'd no more. 


Remember him; and yet reſume thy ſpirit, 
Ere it be quite diſſolv'd. 

| MASINISS A. 

Shall Scipio ſtoop, 

Thus to regard, to teach me wiſdom thus; 
And yet a ſtupid anguiſh at my heart 
Repel whate'er he ſays ?—But why, my friend, 
Why ſhould we kill the beſt of paſſions, love ? 
It aids the hero, bids ambition riſe 
'To nobler heights, inſpires immortal deeds, 
Even ſoftens brutes, and adds a grace to virtue. 


SO PHONIS BA. 


SCIPIO, 
There is a holy tenderneſs indeed, 
A virtuous, ſocial, ſympathetic love, 
That binds, ſupports, and ſweetens human life. 
But is thy paſſion ſuch? Liſt, Maſiniſſa, 
While I the hardeſt office of a friend 
Diſcharge ; and, with a neceſſary hand, 
A hand, tho? harſh at preſent, truly tender, 
I paint this paſſion. And if then thou till 
Art bent to ſoothe it, I muſt ſighing leave thee, 
To what the gods think fit 
MASINISSA. 

D never, Scipio! 
O never leave me to myſelf ! Speak on. 
I dread, and yet deſire thy friendly hand. 

'SCIPIO. 
I hope that Maſiniſſa needs not now 
Be told, how much his happineſs is mine; 
With what a warm benevolence Pd ſpring 
To raiſe, confirm it, to prevent his wiſhes 
In every right purſuit !—But while he rages, 
Burns in a fever, ſhall I let him quaff 
Delicious poiſon for a cooling draught, 
In fooliſh pity to his thirſt ? ſhall I 
Let a ſwift flame conſume him as he ſleeps, 
Becauſe his dreams are gay? ſhall I indulge 
A frenzy flaſh'd from an infeQtious eye, 
A ſudden impulſe unapprov'd by reaſon ? 
Nay, by thy cool deliberate thought condemn'd ? 
Reſolv'd againſt A paſſion for a woman, 
Who has abus'd thee baſely? left thy youth, 
Thy love as ſweet, as tender as the ſpring, 
P 4 | 
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216 SOPHONISBA. 


The blooming hero for the hoary tyrant ? 
And now who makes thy ſheltering arms alone 
Her laſt retreat, to fave her from the vengeance, 
Which even her very perfidy to thee 
Has brought upon her head ?—Nor is this all— 
A. woman who will ply her deepeſt arts | 
(Ah! too prevailing, as appears already), 
Will never reſt till Syphax' fate is thine 
Till Friendſhip weeping flies, we join no more 
In glorious deeds, and thou fall off from Rome? 
I could add too, that there is ſomething cruel, 
Inhuman in thy paſſion. Does not Syphax, 
While thou rejoiceſt, die? The generous heart 
Should ſcorn a pleaſure which gives others pain. 
If this, my friend, all this conſider'd deep, 
Alarm thee not, nor rouſe thy reſolution, + 
And call the hero from his wanton ſlumber, 
Then Maſiniſſa 's loſt. 


| MASINISSA, 

Oh, I am pierc'd ! 
In every thought am pierc'd ! Tis all too true.— 
I would, but can't deny it. —Whither, whither, | 
Thro' what inchanted wilds have I been wandering? 
They ſeem'd Elyſium, the delightful plains, 
The happy groves of heroes and of lovers: 
But the divinity that breathes in thee 
Has broke the charm, and I am in a deſart, 
Far from the land of peace. It was but lately 
That a pure joyous calm o*erſpread my ſoul, 
And reaſon tun'd my paſſions into bliſs ; 
When love came hurrying in, and with raſh hand 
Mix'd them delirious, till they now ferment 
To miſery.— There is no reaſoning down 


. 
9 
by 

== 


SOPHONISBA, 
This deep, deep anguiſh ! this continual pang ! 


217 


A thouſand things ! whene'er my raptur'd thought 


Runs back a little—But I will not think. — 
And yet I muſt.—Oh gods ! that I could loſe 
What a few hours have on my memory grav'd 
In adamant !_ 


SCIPIO. 
But one ſtrong effort more, 
And the fair field is thine -A conqueſt far 


Excelling that o'er Syphax. What remains, 
Since now thy madneſs to thyſelf appears, 


But an immediate manly reſolution, 


To ſhake off this effeminate diſeaſe ; 


Theſe ſoft ideas, which ſeduce thy ſoul, 


Make it all idle, weak, inglorious, wild, 
A ſcene of dreams; to give them to the winds, 
And be my former friend, thyſelf again ? 

I joy to find thee touch*d by generous motives, 
And that I need not bid thee recolle& 
Whoſe awful property thou haſt uſurp'd; 
Need not aſſure thee, that the Roman people, 
The ſenators of Rome, will never ſuffer 
A dangerous woman, their devoted foe, 
A woman, whoſe irrefragable ſpirit 
Has in great part ſuſtain'd this bloody war, 


Whoſe charms corrupted Syphax from their ſide, 


To ruin thee too, taint thy faithful breaſt, 
And kindle future war. No, Fate itſelf 
Is not more ſteady to the right than they. 


And, where the public good but ſeems concern'd, 


No motive their impenetrable hearts, 
Nor fear nor tenderneſs, can touch: ſuch is 


The ſpirit that has rais'd Imperial Rome, 


218 SOPHONISBA. 


MASINISSA, 

Ah, killing truth! But I have promis'd, Scipio! 
Have ſworn to fave her from the Roman power. 
My plighted faith is paſs'd, my hand is given. 


And, by the confcious gods! who mark'd my vows, 


The whole united world ſhall never have her. 
For I will die a thouſand thouſand deaths, 
With all Maſſylia in one field expire; 
Ere to the loweſt wretch, much leſs to her 
J love, to Sophoniſba, to my queen, 
I violate my word. 
SCIPIO, 

| My heart approves 
Thy reſolution, thy determin'd honour. 
For ever ſacred be thy word, and oath. 
But, thus divided, how to keep thy faith 
At once to Rome and Sophomiſba ; how 
To ſave her from our chains, and yet thyſelf 


From greater bondage ; this thy ſecret — 
IR beſt inform thee. 


MASINISSA, 

Agony! diſtraction! 

Theſe wilful tears —0 look not on me, Scipio ! 4 
For I'm a child aan. 


SCI PIO. 

Thy tears are no reproach. 
Tears oft look graceful on the manly cheek. 
The cruel cannot weep. Lo! Friendſhip's eye 
Gives thee the drop it would refuſe itſelf. 
I know *tis hard, wounds every bleeding nerve 
About thy heart, thus to tear off thy paſſion. 
But for that very reaſon, Maſmiſſa, 


SOPHONISBA. 219 


"Tis hop'd from thee. The harder, thence reſults 

The greater glory.—Why ſhould we pretend 

To conquer nations, and to rule mankind, 

Pre-eminent in glory, place, and power, 

While ſlaves at heart ? while by fantaſtic turns 

Our frantic paſſions reign ? This very thought 

Should turn our pomp to ſhame, diſgrace our triumphs ; 

And, when the ſhouts of millions rend our ears, 

Whiſper reproach.—O ye celeſtial powers! 

What is it, in a torrent of ſucceſs, 

To overflow the world; if by the ſtream 

Our own'enfeebled minds are borne away 

From reaſon and from virtue ? Real glory 

Springs from the ſilent conqueſt of ourſelves ; 

And without that the conqueror is nought 

But the firſt ſlave.— Then rouſe thee, Maſiniſſa ! 

Nor in one weakneſs all thy virtues loſe ; 

And, oh, beware of long, of vain repentance ! 
MASINISSA, 

Well! well! no more. It is but dying too! 


SCENE III. 

| __ 8c1P10 alone. 

I wiſh I have not urg'd the truth to rigour ! 
There is a time when virtue grows ſevere, 
Too much for nature, and almoſt even cruel. 


SCENE IV. 
SCIPIO, LALIUS, 


__ scie10, 

Poor Maſiniſſa, Lælius, is undone ; 
Betwixt his paſſion and his reaſon toſt 
In miſerable conflict. 85 
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220 SOPHONISBA, 


L/AELIUS, 

Entering, Scipio, 
He ſhot athwart me, nor vouchſaf*d one look. 
Hung on his clouded brow I mark'd deſpair, 
And his eye glaring with ſome dire reſolve. 
Faſt o'er his cheek too ran the haſty tear. 
It were great pity that he ſhould be loſt. 

$CIPIO.- 

By Heavens ! to loſe him were a ſhock, as if 


1loſt thee, Lælius, loſt my deareſt brother. 


Bound up in friendſhip from our infant years, 
A thouſand lovely qualities endear him, 
Only too warm of heart. 
LALIUS. 
What ſhall be done ? 
SCIPIO. 


Here let it reſt, till time abates his paſſion. 
Nature is nature, Lælius, let the wiſe 


Say what they pleaſe. But now perhaps he dies.— 
Haſte ! haſte! and give him hope.—I have not time 


To tell thee what. Thy prudence will direct. 
Whatever 1s conſiſtent with my honour, 
My dury to the public, and my friendſhip 
To him himſelf, ſay, promiſe, ſhall be done. 
J hope returning reaſon will prevent 
Our farther care. 719 

 LALIUS, 

I fly with joy. 
- SCIPIO, 
His life 

Not only ſave, but Sophoniſha's too: 
For both I fear are in this paſſion mixt. 


LALIUS, 
It ſhall be done. | 


SOPHONISBA. 221 


SCENE v. 


SCIPIO alone. 


If friendſhip ſuffers thus ; 


When Love pours in his added violence, 
What are the pangs which Maſiniſſa feels! 


SCENE VI. 
' SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA. 


SOPHONISBA, 


Yes, Maſiniſſa loves me—Heavens ! how fond! 
But yet I know not what hangs on my ſpirit, 

A diſmal boding ; for this fatal Scipio, 

I dread his virtues ; this prevailing Roman 
Even now perhaps deludes the generous king, 
Fires his ambition with miſtaken glory, 

Demands me from him ; for full well he knows, 
That, while I live, I muſt intend their ruin. 


PHOENISSA. 
Madam, theſe fears — 


SO PHONISBA. 


And yet it cannot be. 
Can Scipio, whom even hoſtile fame proclaims 
Of perfect honour, and of poliſh'd manners, 
Smooth, artful, winning, moderate, and wiſe, 
Make ſuch a wild demand? Or, if he could, 
Can Maſiniſſa grant it? give his queen, 
Whom love and honour bind him to protect, 
Yield her a captive to triuntphant Rome? 
Tis baſeneſs to ſuſpect it; 'tis inhuman. 
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222 SOPHONISBA. 


What then remains ?—Suppoſe they ſhould reſolve 
By right of war to ſeize me for their prize 
Ay, there it kills! What can his ſingle arm 
Againſt the Roman power? that very power 
By which he ſtands reſtor'd? Diſtracting thought! 
Still o'er my head the rod of bondage hangs. 
Shame on my weakneſs. —This poor catching-hope, 
This tranſient taſte of joy—will only more 
Imbitter death. 


PHOENISSA. 


A moment will decide. 
Madam, till then — 


SOPHONISBA. 


Would I had dy'd before! 

And am I dreaming here? Here! from the Romans 
Beſeeching I may live to ſwell their triumph? 
When my free ſpirit ſnould ere now have join'd 
That great aſſembly, thoſe devoted ſhades, 
Who ſcorn'd to live till liberty was loſt, 
But ere their country fell, abhorr'd the light. 

Whence this pale ſlave? he trembles with his meſſage, 


SCENE VII. 


SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA 5 and to them a SLAVE 
with a letter and poiſon from MASINISSA, 


SLAVE hneeling. 
This Madam, from the king, and this. 


SOPHONISBA, | 
Hal- Stay. 
[ Reads the letter. 
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SOPHONISBA, 223 


Rejoice, Phœniſſa! Give me joy, my friend! 
For here is liberty ! my fears are vain. 

The hand of Rome can never touch me more! 
Fail! perfect freedom, hail ! 


PHOENISSA, 


How? what? my queen! 


Ah! what is this? [Pointing to the poiſon, 


SOPHONISBA, 
The firſt of bleſſings, death. 


| PHOENISSA, 
Alas! alas! can I rejoice in that? 
SOPHONISBA, 


Shift not thy colour at the ſound of death; 

For death appears not in a dreary light, 

Seems not a blank to me, a loſs of all 

Thoſe fond ſenſations, thoſe enchanting dreams, 
Which cheat a toiling world from day to day, 
And form the whole of happineſs they know. 

It is to me perfection, glory, triumph. 

| Nay, fondly would I chuſe it, tho* perſuaded 

It were a long dark night without a morning, 


To bondage far prefer it! ſince it is 4 


Deliverance from a world where Romans rule, 
Where violence prevails—And timely too 

Before my country falls ; before I feel 

As many ſtripes, as many chains, and deaths, 

As there are lives in Carthage—Glorious charter! 
By which I hold immortal life and freedom, 

Come, let me read thee once again.—And then, 
Obey the mandate. [Reads the letter aloud. 
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224 SOPHONISBA. 


MASINISSA to his QUEEN. 


e The gods know with what pleaſure I would have 
« kept my faith to Sophoniſba in another manner. 
& But ſince this fatal bowl alone can deliver thee from 
© the Romans; call to mind thy father, thy country, 
e that thou haſt been the wife of two kings; and act 
“ up to the dictates of thy own heart. I will not long 
ce ſurvive thee.” ? 


Oh, *tis wondrous well ! 


Ye gods of death who rule the Stygian gloom! 


Ye who have greatly dy'd! I come! I come! 
I die contented, ſince I die a queen, 


By Rome untouch'd, unſullied by their power; 


So much their terror that I muſt not live. 
And thou, go tell the king, if this is all 


The nuptial preſent he can ſend his bride, 


I thank him for it—But that death had worn 

An eaſier face, before I truſted him. 

Add, hither had he come, I could have taught 

Him how to die — I linger not, remember, 

I ſtand not ſhivering on the brink of life; 

And, but theſe votive drops, which grateful thus 
[Taking from them the poiſon, 

To Jove the high Deliverer I ſhed, 

Aſſure him that I drank it, drank it all, | 

With an unalter'd ſmile Away. [Drinks. 


SOPHONISBA. 225 


SCENE VIII. 


SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA, 


SOPHONISBA., 

My friend ! 
In tears, my friend ! Diſhonour not my death 
With womaniſh complaints. Weep not for me, 
Weep for thyſelf, Phœniſſa, for thy country, 
But not for me. There is a certain hour, 
Which one would wiſh all undiſturb'd and bright, 
No care, no ſorrow, no dejected paſſions; 
And that is when we die, when hence we go, 
| Neeer to be ſeen again; then let us ſpread 
A bold exalted wing, and the laſt voice 
We hear, be that of wonder and applauſe. 


PHOENISSA, 
Who with ſuch virtue wiſhes not to die! 
: SOPHONISBA, 


And is the ſacred moment then ſo near? 

The moment, when yon ſun, thoſe heavens, this earth 

Hateful to me, polluted by the Romans, 

And all the buſy laviſh race of men, 

Shall fink at once; and ſtrait another ſtate, 

New ſcenes, new joys, new-.faculties, new wonders, 

Riſe on a ſudden round: but this the gods 

In clouds and horror wrap, or none would live. 

Oh to be there l- my breaſt begins to burn; 

My tainted heart grows ſick.— Ah me! Phoniſſa ! 

How many virgins, infants, tender wretches, 

Mult feel theſe pangs, ere Carthage is no more 
Vol. II. 2 
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226 SOPHONISBA. 


Soft lead me to my couch—My ſhivering limbs, 
Do this laſt office, and then reſt for ever. 
I pray thee weep not, pierce me not with groans. 

The king too here—Nay then my death is full! 


SCENE IX. 


SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA, MASINISSA, L/ELIUS, 


NARVA. 


MASINISSA. 
Has Sophoniſba drank this curſed bowl? 
Oh horror! horror! what a ſight is here! 
N SOPHONISBA, 
Had I not drank it, Maſiniſſa, then 
I had deſer v'd it. ZOE 
MASINISSA. 
Exquiſite diſtreſs ! 


Oh bitter, bitter fate! and this laſt hope 
Completes my woe. 


 SOPHONISBA, 


When will theſe ears be deaf 
To miſery's complaint? Theſe eyes be blind 
To miſchief wrought by Rome? _ 


MASINISSA. 


Too ſoon! too ſoon . 
Ah why ſo baſty? ? But a little while 1 
Hadſt thou delay'd this horrid draught; L then. 
Had been as happy, as I now am wretched! 


:SOPHONISBA.,. 104 , 


What means this talk of hope ? of coward waiting * 


* MASINISSA, 


What have I done? O Heavens! 3 cannot think 
On my raſh deed I But while I talk, ſhe dies! 


And how? what? where am I then ?—Say, canſt thou 


Forgive me, Sophoniſba ? ? 


SOPHONISBA, 


Yes, and more, 
More than forgive thee, thank thee, Maſiniſſa. 


Hadſt thou been weak, and dally'd with, my freedom, 


Till by proud Rome enflay'd ; that 1 injury 
I never had forgiven. 
 MASINISSA, 


I came with life ! 
Lzlius and I from Scipio haſted hither ; 
But death was here before us—this vile aloe ! 


SOPHONISB A. 
With life! — There was ſome merit in the poiſon; 
But this deſtroys it all- And couldſt thou think 
Me mean enough to take it? — Oh! Phœniſſa! 
This mortal toil is almoſt at an end. 
Receive my parting ſoul. 

PHOENI SSA, 


Alas, my queen! 


MASINISSA. 


Dies! dies! and ſcorns me!-—Mercy ! Sophoniſba ! 


Grant one forgiving look, while yet thou cant; 

Or death itſelf, the grave cannot relieve me: 

But with the furies join'd, my frantic ghoſt 
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228 $OPHONISBA. 


Will howl for ever.—Quivering and pale 
Have I done this? A 


SOPHONISBA, 


But for Rome _ 
We might have been moſt happy.—I conjure thee 
Be mild to Syphax; for my ſake regard him, 
And let thy rage againſt him die with me. 
Farewell !—'Tis done —0 never, never, Carthage, 
Shall I behold thee more! [I Dies. 


MASINISS4. : 
Dead! dead! oh PET 


Is there no death for me? 
[ Szatches Lælius's ſword to ab himſelf. 
LALIus. 
Hold, Maſiniſſa 
| | MASINISSA. | 


And wouldſt thou make a coward oe me, Lzlius? 
Have me ſurvive that murder'd excellence? 
Did ſhe not ſtir? Ha! who has ſhock'd my brain? 


It whirls, it blazes. —— Was it thou, old man? 3 


Alas! alas!—good Maſiniſſa, ſoftly ! 
Let me conduct thee to thy couch. 


MASINISSA, 

5 The grave 

Shall be my couch. Ve cannot make me live! | = 
Ye ſtrive in vain Off crowd not thus around me 
For I will hear, ſee, think no more! — Thou ſun, : 
With-hold thy bated beams! And all I want = 
Of thee, kind earth, is an immediate grave! ; 


Lg 


SOPHONISBA. 229 


Ay, there ſhe lies! Why to that pallid ſweetneſs 
Cannot I, Nature ! lay my lips, and die ! 
[Throws himſelf befide her. 


LALIUS, 


See there the ruins of the noble mind 

When from calm Reaſon Paſſion tears the ſway. 

What pity ſhe ſhould periſh !— Cruel War, 

Tis not the leaſt misfortune in thy train, 

That oft by thee, the brave deſtroy the brave. 

She had a Roman ſoul; for every one 

Who loves, like her, his country, is a Roman. 
Whether on Afric's ſandy plains he glows, 

Or lives untam'd among Riphzan ſnows, 

If generous liberty the breaſt inflame, 

The gloomy Lybian then deſerves that name : 

And, warm with freedom under frozen ſkies, 

In fartheſt Britain, Romans yet may riſe. 
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EP LLOO UL 


BY A FRIEND. 


SPOKEN BY MRS, CIBBER, 


: OW, I'm afraid, the modeſt taſte in vogue 

Demands a ſtrong, high-ſeaſon'd epilogue. 
Elſe might ſome ſilly ſoul take Pity's part, 

And odious Virtue ſink into the heart. 


Our ſqueamiſh author ſcruples this proceeding z 
He ſays it hurts ſound morals, and good breeding; 
Nor Sophoniſba would he here produce, 

A glaring model of no private uſe. 

Ladies, he bid me ſay, behold your Cato. 

What tho? no Stoic ſhe, nor read in Plato ? 

Yet ſure ſhe offer'd, for her country's ſake, 

A ſacrifice, which Cato could not make— 
—Already, now, theſe wicked men are ſneering, 
Some wreſting what one ſays, and others leering. 

I vow they have not force for—public ſpirit. 

That, ladies, muſt be your ſuperior merit. p 
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Mercy forbid! we ſhould lay down our lives; 
Like theſe old, Punic, barbarous heathen wives. RAN 
Spare Chriſtian blood. But ſure the devil's in her, 1 | 
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Who for her country would not loſe a pinner. Mt 
—Lard! how could ſuch a creature ſhew her face ? 1 
How ?— Juſt as you do there thro' Bruſſels lace. MA 
The Roman fair, the public in diſtreſs, #11 
Gave up the deareſt ornaments of dreſs, 109 
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How much more cheaply might you gain applauſe? 
— One yard of ribban and two ells of gauze. 

And gauze each deep-read critic muſt adore ; 
Your Roman ladies dreſs'd in gauze all o'er. 
Should you, fair patriots, come to dreſs ſo thin; 
How clear might all your—ſentiments be ſeen. 


'To foreign looms no longer owe your charms ; 
Nor make their trade more fatal than their arms. 


Each Britiſh dame, who courts her country's praiſe, 
By quitting theſe outlandiſh modes, might raiſe 

(Not from yon powder'd band, fo thin, and ſpruce) 
Ten able-bodied men, for—public uſe, 


But now a ſerious word about the play. — 
Auſpicious ſmile on this his firſt eſſay; 
Ye generous Britons ! your own ſons inſpire ; 
Let your applauſes fan their native fire. 
Then other Shake/pears yet may rouſe the ſtage, 
And other Otways melt another age. 


A 


NUPTIAL- EONS, 


Intended to have been inſerted in the FouR TH Acr. 


TOME, gentle Venus! and aſſuage 
A warring world, a bleeding age. 
For Nature lives beneath thy ray, 
The wintry tempeſts haſte away, 
A lucid calm inveſts the ſea, 
Thy native deep is full of thee ; 
The flowering earth, where-e'er you fly, 
Is all o'er ſpring, all ſun the ſky. 
A genial ſpirit warms the breeze; 
Unſeen among the blooming trees, 
The feather'd lovers tune their throat, 
The deſart growls a ſoften'd note, 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, 
And love and harmony go round. 


But chief into the human heart 
You ſtrike the dear delicious dart ; 
You teach us pleaſing pangs to know 
To languiſh in luxurious woe, 

To feel the generous paſſions riſe, 
Grow good by gazing, mild by ſighs ; 
Each happy moment to improve, 
And fill the perfect year with love. 
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234 NUPTIAL SONG. 


Come, thou delight of heaven and earth! 
To whom all creatures owe their birth; 
Oh come, ſweet-ſmiling'! tender, come ! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 

For long the furious god of war 


Has cruſh'd us with his iron car, 


Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains, 
Has ſoil'd them with his cruel ſtains, 
Has ſunk our youth in endleſs ſleep, 
And made the widow'd virgin weep. 
Now let him feel thy wonted charms; 
Oh take him to thy twining arms ! 
And, while thy boſom heaves on his, 
While deep he prints the humid kiſs, 
Ah then! his ſtormy heart control, 
And ſigh thyſelf into his ſoul. 
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TO 
HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE PRINCESS OF WALES. 


MADAM, | 
F I take the liberty, once more, to crave the 
protection of your Royar Hicuness, for another 


Tragedy of my writing, it is becauſe I am led, al- 
moſt unavoidably, to it, by my ſubject. In the 


character of ELEONVORA I have endeavoured to re- 
preſent, however faintly, a Paixcxss diſtinguiſhed 


for all the virtues that render greatneſs amiable. 
I have aimed, particularly, to do juſtice to her in- 
violable affection and generous tenderneſs for a 
PRixck, who was the darling of a great and free 
people. 


Their deſcendants, even now, will own, with 
pleaſure, how properly this addreſs is made to 
your ROYAL HIiHNESss. I am, with the pro- 
foundeſt reſpect, 


MADAM, 
YOUR ROYAL HIGHNESS'S 


Moſt humble, and 
Moſt devoted Servant, 


JAMES THOMSON. 
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RU EDU UL 
BY A FRIEND. 


N former times, when fierce religious rage, 
And prieſtly ſway deform'd each ſuffering age, 
All manly wit, all uſeful learning lay 
In darkneſs loſt, nor hop'd returning day. 
Religion then was ſtain'd by cruel deeds : 
And free-born Reaſon ſtoop'd to craft and creeds. 
But happier we!—And tho? to-night we ſhow 
What fatal ills from blind devotion flow, 
"Tis not that we ſuch rage renew'd can fear, 
Or dread the hand of perſecution here 
Our ſcene would wide humanity impart ; 
Would breathe extenſive candour thro? the heart ; 5 
Show true religion even to error kind, 
And claim the perfect freedom of the mind. 
If too the poet paints a noble ſtrife 
Twixt the fond huſband and the generous wife ; 
If all the father in His voice complains, 
And all the mother in her tender ſtrains ; 
If theſe beſt paſſions prompt the pleaſing woe, 
Indulge it freely Nature bids it flow: 
Where parent Nature leads, you cannot ſtray ; 
And what ſhe wills, 'tis virtue to obey. 
Fond of BziTanx14's fame, and juſt to you, 
He bids old Engliſh honour live anew, 
And calls your great firſt Epwazp up to view. 
But if his line too weak, his ſtroke too faint, 
The graceful figure, in full light, to paint; 
In candid part his honeſt meaning take, 


And ſpare the poet for the hero's ſake. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


EDWARD, Prince of England, Mr. DELANE. 
Earl of GLos TER, - Mr. Rosco. 
THEALD, Archdeacon of Liege, Mr. ROBERTS. 
SELIM, Sultan of Jaffa, - Mr. RYAN. 


ELEONORA, Princeſs of England, Mrs. HoRToON, 
DaRaAXa, an Arabian Princeſs, - Mrs. HALLAM. 


Aſſaſſin, Officers, &c. 


SCENE, EpwaRD's tent in the camp before Jaffa, a 
city on the coaſt of Paleſtine. 
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ACT L $CENE-1. 


Prince. EDWARD, THEALD Archdeacon of Liege, 
Earl off « GLOSTER, 


EDWARD. 


WILL no longer doubt. *Tis plain, my friends, 

That with our little band of Engliſh troops, My 
By all allies all weſtern powers deſerted, {0 
All but the noble knights that guard this land, 10 
The flower of Europe and of Chriſtian valour, | 
Nought can be done, nought worthy of our cauſe, $10 
Worthy of England's heir, and of the name 
Of Lion-hearted RicHARD; whoſe renown, | 
After almoſt a century elaps'd, 0 00 
Shakes thro' its wide extent this eaſtern world. | "i 
What elſe could bend the Saracen to peace, 119 
Who might, with better policy, refuſe g 
To grant it us? yes, to the prince of Jaffa 15 14 
I will accord the peace he has demanded : 
And tho' my troops, impatient, wait the ſignal 110 
To ſtorm yon walls, yet will . not expoſe, e 14 
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In vain attempts, valour that ſhould be ſav'd 
For better days, and for the public welfare. 
Raſh fruitleſs war, from wanton glory wag'd, 
Is only ſplendid murder—What ſays Theald ? 
Approves my reverend father of my purpoſe ? 


THEAL D. 

Edward, illuſtrious heir of England's crown, 
I muſt indeed be blinded with the zeal 
Of this our holy cauſe, to think your arms, 
Thus all-forſaken, thus betray'd, ſufficient 
To reach the grandeur of your firſt deſign, 
And, from the yoke of infidels, to free 
The ſacred city, object of our vows; | 
Yet this, methinks, this Jaffa might be ſeiz'd: 
That ſtill were ſomething, an auſpicious omen 
Of future conqueſt—But, unſkilPd in war, 
To you, my lord, and Gloſter's wiſe experience, 
I this ſubmit. 

EDWARD. 


Speak, Gloſter, your advice, 
Before I fix my lateſt reſolution. 


|  GLOSTER, 3 
You know, my lord, I never was a friend 
To this cruſado. My unchang'd advice 
Is ſtrenuous ſtill for peace. Nor this I urge, 
From our deſerted arms, and cauſe betray'd, 
But from the Rate of our unhappy country. 
Behold her, Edward, with a filial eye, | 
And ſay, is this a time for theſe adventures? 
Behold her then with deep commotion ſhook, 
Beneath a falſe deluſive face of quiet: 
Behold her bleeding yet from civil war, 
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Exhauſted, ſunk ; drain'd by ten thouſand arts 
Of lawleſs impoſition, prieſtly fraud, 
Italian leeches, and inſatiate Rome; 
That never rag'd before with ſuch groſs inſult, 
With ſuch abandon'd avarice. Beſides, © 
Who knows what evil counſellors, again, 
Are gather'd round the throne ! In times like theſe, 
Diſturb'd, and lowring with unſettled freedom, 
One ſtep to lawleſs power, one bold attempt 
Renew'd, the leaſt infringement of our charters, 
Would in the giddy nation raiſe a tempeſt. 
Return, my prince. You have already ſav'd 
Vour father from his foes, from haughty Leiſter: 
Now ſave him from his miniſters, from thoſe 
Who hold him captive in the worſt of ora ; 


EDWARD. 
You, Gloſter, ſav'd us both. 


GLOSTER. 
I did my duty; 

Even while I join'd with Leiſter, did my duty 
I hope I did He, who contends for freedom, 
Can ne'er be juſtly deem'd his ſovereign's foe: 
No, *tis the wretch that tempts him to ſubvert it, 
The ſoothing ſlave, the traitor in the boſom, 
Who beſt deſerves that name; he is a worm 
That eats out all the happineſs of kingdoms. 

Edward, return ; loſe not a day, an hour, 
Before this city. Tho' your cauſe be holy, 
Believe me, tis a much more pious office, 
To ſave your father's old and broken years, 
His mild and eaſy temper, from the ſnares 
Of low corrupt inſinuating traitors : 
A. nobler office far! on the firm baſe 
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Of well-proportion'd liberty, to build 
The common quiet, happineſs, and glory, 
Of king and people, England's riſing grandeur. 
To you, my prince, this taſk, of right, belongs. 
Has not the royal heir a juſter claim 
To ſhare his father's inmoſt heart and counſels, 
Than aliens to his int'reſt, thoſe, who make 
A property, a market of his honour ? 

One reaſon more allow me to ſuggeſt 
For peace, immediate peace—ſhould blind misfortune, 
In this far diſtant hoſtile land, oppreſs us ; 
A chance to which our weakneſs ſtands expos'd : 
What, Edward, of thy princeſs would become, 
Thy Eleonora; ſhe, whoſe tender love 
Thro? ſtormy ſeas, and in fierce camps attends thee? 3 
What of thy blooming offspring? charg'd with theſe, 
To give our courage ſcope were cruel raſhneſs. 


EDWARD, 
Enough, my lord, I ſtand reſolv'd on peace; 
And will to England ſtrait.— But where, alas, 
Where ſhall we cover our inglorious heads ; ts 
When gay with hope the people round us preſs 
To hear by what exploits we have ſuſtain'd _ 
The fame of Richard, and of Engliſh valour ? 
Shall I, my generous country, I be rank'd 
With thoſe weak princes, who conſume thy wealth, 
And ſink thy name in idle expeditions ? © : 
Perfidious France ! Be this the ruling point 
Of my whole life and paſſion of my ſoul, 
To humble thee, proud nation ae Gloſter, 
See that the captive princeſs be reſtor' d, 10 
Daraxa, to the ſultan of this city, | | 
Whole bridge ſhe is - We wage not war with women. | 


EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


SCENE IT. 


EDWARD, THEALD, GLOSTER, an OFFICER be- 
..- Jonging 1 to the Prince, 


OFFICER, 


One from the prince of Jaffa, Sir, demands 
Your ſecret ear on ſome important meſſage. 


EDWARD, 
Conduct him to my tent [Officer goes out, 
He brings, I judge, 
The ſultan s laſt inſtructions for this peace. 
Here wait: I may your faithful counſel want. 


SCENE III. 
THEALD, GLOSTER. 


THEAL D. 


Whatever woes, of late, have clouded England ; 
Yet muſt I, Gloſter, call that nation happy, 

On whoſe horizon ſmiles a dawning prince 

Of Edward's worth and virtues. 


 GLOSTER. 


True, my friend ; 
Edward has great, has amiable virtues, 
'That virtue chiefly which befits a prince ; 
He loves the people he muſt one day rule ; 
With fondneſs loves them, with a noble pride; 
Eſteems their good, eſteems their glory his. 
One inſtance it becomes me to recount, 
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That ſhows the genuine greatneſs of his ſoul, 
Tho' I have met him in the bloody field, 

He fighting for his father, I for freedom 

Yet bears his boſom no remaining grudge 

Of thoſe diſtracted times: to me his heart 

Is greatly reconciPd—Virtue ! beyond 

The little unforgiving ſoul of tyrants! _ 

| Now will I tell thee, Theald, whence I ſtoop 
To wear the gaudy chains of court-attendance, | 
At theſe grey years ; that ſhould in calm retirement 
Paſs the ſoft evening of a buſtling life, 
And plume my parting ſoul for better worlds. 
Amidſt his many virtues, youthful Edward 

Is lofty, warm, and abſolute of temper : 

I therefore ſeek to moderate his heat, 

To guide his fiery virtues, that, miſled 

By dazzling power and flattering ſycophants, 

Might finiſh what his father's weaker meaſures 
Have try'd in vain. And hence I here attend him, 
In expeditions which I ne'er approv'd, 

In holy wars your pardon, reverend father— 

I muſt declare I think ſuch wars the fruit 

Of idle courage or miſtaken zeal, 

Sometimes of rapine and religious rage, 

To every miſchief prompt. 


THEAL D. 


Vou wrong, my lord, 
You wrong them much. To ſet this matter only 
Upon a civil footing : ſay, what right 
Had robbers ruſhing from Arabian deſarts, 
Fierce as the ſuns that kindled up their rage, 
Thus, in a barbarous torrent, to bear down 
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All Afia, Afric, and profane their altars ? 
And to repel brute force by force is juſt. 
Nay, does not even our duty, int'reſt, glory, 
The common honour of the Chriſtian name, 
Require us to repreſs their wild ambition, | 
That labours weſtward ſtill, and threatens Europe? 

GLOSTER. | e 
Ves, when they burſt their limits, let us check them: 
And with a firmer hand than thoſe looſe Chriſtians, 
The moſt corrupt and abject of mankind, 
Slaves, doubly ſlaves, who ſuffer'd theſe Arabians, 
In virtue their ſuperiors as in valour, 
Without reſiſtance to o'er-run the world. 
By rage and zeal, *tis true, their empire roſe : 
But now ſome ſettled ages of poſſeſſion 
Create a right, than which, I fear, few nations 
Can ſhew a better. Sure I am 'tis madneſs, 
Inhuman madneſs, thus, from half the world, 
To drain its blood and treaſure, to neglect 
Each art of peace, each care of government; 
And all for what? By ſpreading deſolation, 
Rapine and ſlaughter o'er the other half, 
'To gain a conqueſt we can never hold. 

I venerate this land. Thoſe ſacred hills, 
Thoſe vales, thoſe cities, trod by ſaints and prophets, 
By Gov himſelf, the ſcenes of heavenly wonders, 
Inſpire me with a certain awful joy. 
But the ſame God, my friend, pervades, ſuſtains, 
Surrounds and fills this univerſal frame ; | 
And every land where ſpreads his vital preſence, 
His all-enlivening breath, to me is holy. 
Excuſe me, Theald, if I go too far: 
I meant alone to ſay, I think theſe wars 
R . 
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A kind of perſecution. And when that, 

That moſt abſurd and cruel of all vices, 

Is once begun, where ſhall it find an end? 

Each in his turn, or has or claims a right 

To wield its dagger, to return its furies; 

And, firſt or laſt, they fall upon ourſelves. 

EDWARD, behind the Scenes, 

Inhuman villain ! is thy meſſage murder? 
"> ERS. 

Ha! heard you not the prince exclaiming murder? 
GLOSTER. 

Should this barbarian meſſenger— 


[Moving towards the noiſe. 
Tis fo! 


S E NE. IV. 


THEALD, GLOSTER; to them Prince EDWARD 
wounded in the arm, and dragging in the aſſaſſin. 


EDWARD. 


Deteſted wretch ! And does the prince of Jaffa 
Send baſe aſſaſſins to tranſact his treaties? 


There — Take thy anſwer, ruffian ! 


[Stabs him with the dagger he had wreſted from bim, 
Blow too haſty ! 
1 ſhould have ſav'd thee for a fitter death. 
| ASSASSIN, 
I would have triumph'd, Chriſtian, in thy rage. 


For know, thou vile deſtroyer of the faithful ! 


That tho* my erring dagger miſs'd thy heart, 
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Vet has it fir'd thy veins with mortal poiſon, 
| Whoſe very touch is death=ALLAn be prais'd! 


O glorious fate! Prophet, receive my ſoul! [ Diet. 


EDWARD, after a ſhort pauſe. 
Why gare you with amazement on each other ? 


Are we not men, to whom the various chances | 
Of life are known? PRA 


© GLOSTER, 
Ha! poiſon !. did he ſay ? . 
Then is at once my prince and country loſt! 
0 fatal wound to England 2 

HEAT p. 


Quick, my lord, 
Retire and have it dreſt, without delay; 
Ere the fell poiſon can diffuſe its rage, 
And nn taint your blood. 
EDWARD. 


A The princeſs comes! 
O ſave me from her tenderneſs ! 


s CE NE V. 


| EDWARD, THEALD, GLOSTER ; 10 them the Princeſs 
| ELEONORA, | 


ELEONORA. i 
KY My Edward! 
Support mel Oh! 


EDWARD. 


She faints—My Eleonora! 
Look up, and bleſs me with thy gentle eyes!— 
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The colour comes, her cheeks reſume their beauty, 
And all her charms revive—Hence, ſpurn that carcaſe: 
A ſight too ſhocking for my Eleonora. 


ELEONORA, 


And lives my Edward, lives my deareſt lord, 
From this aſſaſſin ſav'd—Alas ! you bleed! 


| EDWARD, 
Tis nought, n my lovely princeſs !—A flight wound 


ELEONORA. 
But, ah! methought, I entering heard of poiſon, 
Tainting the blood What! was the dagger poiſon'd?— 
Ha! ſilent all? will none relieve my fears? 


GLosrER. 


Madam, reſtrain your tenderneſs a moment 

The prince delays too long - Let him retire. 
Meanwhile, the troubled camp ſhall be my care; 
Leſt the baſe foe ſnould make a ſudden ſally, 
While yet our troops are ſtunn'd with this diſaſter, - 


EDWARD. 


I thank thee, noble Gloſter. Nor, alone 

Support my troops; go, rouſe them to revenge; 

Tell them their injur'd prince will try their love, 
Their valour ſoon—And you, my friend, good 'Theald, 
Attend the princeſs—Chear thee, Eleonora! 

T cannot, will not, leave thee long, to vex 

Thy tender ſoul with aggravated fears, 


THEALD. 
Behold Daraxa, the falſe ſultan” s bride. 
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SCENE VI. 
ELEONORA, THEALD, DARAXA, 


DARAXA, 


Princeſs of England, let me ſhare thy grief. | 
Whence flow theſe tears? and what this wild alarm, 
This noiſe of murder and aſſaſſination? | 


| ELEONORA, 
Alas! the prince is wounded by a ruffian 
And with a poiſon'd dagger, as I fear. 
Yet none will eaſe me of this racking thought 
Nay, tell me, Theald, ſince to know the worſt 
| Is oft a kind of miſerable comfort; 
What has befall'n the prince? For this ſlight wound 
Could never thus o*ercaſt the brave with terror. 


_ THEALD, 
I dare not, princeſs, dally with your fate. 
An impious villain, from the ſultan Selim, 
Pretended to the prince a ſecret meſſage, 
About the peace in treaty, Dreading nought, 
He left us here, and to his tent retir'd, 
There to receive this execrable envoy. 
Strait with the prince alone, the fierce aſſaſſin 
Attempted on his life ; but, in his arm, 
He took, it ſeems, the blow, and from the villain 
Wreſting the dagger, plung'd it to his heart. 
This laſt we ſaw, and heard the inhuman bigot, 
Who deem'd himſelf a 1825440 in their cauſe, 
Boaſt, as he dy'd, the prince s wound was poiſon'd— 
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ELEONORA. 


Then all I fear'd is true! then am I wretched, 


Beyond even hope ! 


DARAXA. 
A villain from the ſultan !— | 
ELEONORA. 


Ah the diſtracting thought! And is my life ! ! 
My love! my Edward ! on the brink of fate ! 
Of fate that may this moment ſnatch him from me! 


DARAXA, 


What! Selim ſend aſſaſſins? and beneath 


A name ſo ſacred ? Selim, whoſe renown 

Is incenſe breathing o'er the ſweeten'd eaſt ; 
For each humane, each generous virtue fam'd ; 
Selim ! the rock of faith ! and ſun of honour ! 


ELEONORA. 


O „ woe! The Chriſtian cauſe 
Has now no more a patron, and reſtorer; 
England no more a prince, in whom ſhe plac'd 


Her glory, her delight, her only hope; 


Theſe deſolated troops no more a chief; 
No more a huſband, a protector, I, 


A friend, a lover ! and my helpleſs children 
No more a father ! 


DARAXA, 


Pardon, gentle princeſs, 
If in this whirlwind of revolving paſſions, 
That ſnatch my ſoul by turns, I have forgot 
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To pay the tribute which I owe thy ſorrows 
But I mylelt, alas | am more ma 
ELEONORA. 


What woes can equal mine? who loſe, thus vilely, 1 | 9 
The beſt ! the braveſt! lovelieſt of mankind! 1 


| - DARAXA, \ Wil 1: 
You only % the man you love, but I, 
O inſupportable ! muſt learn to hate, 
To /corn what once was all my pride and tranſport ! 
Should Edward die by this accurſed crime, 
(Which Heaven forbid) he dies admir'd, belov'd, 
In the full bloom of fame and ſpotleſs honour. 
To you, the daughter of illuſtrious grief, 
Your tears remain, and ſadly-ſweet reflection; 
You with his image, with his virtues, ſtill, 11 
Amidſt the: penſive gloom, may converſe hold: 1 Þ! 
While I—Ah ! nothing meets my blaſted fight | _— i 4 
But a black view of infamy and horror! RPA 
What is the loſs of life to loſs of virtue? 
And yet how can this heavenly ſpark be loſt ? 
No! virtue burns with an immortal flame. 
He is e villain has abus'd him. 


—_— 

— 1 * = 

. —— 
* wht - 
7 T6 

ED < _ 


Er 
— — 
wo oy 
2 4 __ 


* iT 
7 

— — — 
— 8 — * 
— —_— 
— — OB 
WEL EEO” —— — 


* 
r mo ger oe rt 


— — - — 
— —— ——— 
r 7 


— — 


AE neue Jhnsoge: 

ner — — 
—— We ery 
— — 


n 
— — 
— 


TurALD. e | 5 

I honour, Madam, this your virtuous grief: 1 | 9 1131 
But that the ſultan did employ th? aſſaſſin Ill 
ls paſt all doubt—Behald the falſe instructions, | RL 
By which he gain'd admittance. 0 
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I tear him thus for ever 1. Periſb, Selim 

Periſh the feeble wretch, who more bewails him! 
That were to ſhare his guilt !-=Unhappy princeſs! 
Now let me turn my ſoul to thy aſſiſtance — 
There is a cure, *tis true 


ELEONORA. 


A cure, Daraxa ! 
O ſay, what cure ? | 


DARAXA, 


No; it avails not, Madam; 
None can be found to riſque it. 


None to riſque it? 
Quick tell me what it is, my dear Daraxa. 


. DARAXA. | 
To find ſome perſon, that, with friendly lip, 
May draw the poiſon forth; at leaſt, its rage 
And mortal ſpirit. This will bring the wound 
Within the power of art: but certain death 
Attends the generous deed. 


ELEONORA, Ineeling. 
Then hear me, Heaven! 


Prime ſource of love ! Ye ſaints and angels, hear me 
J here devote me for the beſt of men, 


Of princes and of huſbands, On this croſs 
I ſeal the cordial vow : confirm it Heaven ! 
And grant me courage in the AY of trial 


THEALD., 
© tenderneſs unequall d B 


_ DARAXA, 
Glorious princeſs! 
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O all ye powers of love, your influence lend. 
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As for the perſon, leave that taſk to me. 


Go, Theald 
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ACT LL $CENE- 1... 
' GLOSTER, THEAL DP. 


' GLOSTER. 
N O, Theald, no; he never will conſent — 
I know him well; he ne'er will purchaſe life, 
At ſuch a rate : beſides, in aid of love, 
His generous pride would come, and deem it baſeneſs. 


|  THEALD. | 
Then is yon ſun his laſt, The blackening wound 
Begins already to confeſs the poiſon — 
Meantime, my lord, both friendſhip and our duty 
Demand, at leaſt, the trial. Well I know, 
That, poiſe his life with hers, he would as nothing 
Eſteem his own :; but ſure the life of thouſands, 
The mingled cauſe at once of heaven and earth, 
Should o'er the beſt the deareſt life prevail. 


GLOSTER. 


Alas! my friend, you reaſon, Edward loves. 
How weak the head contending with the heart ! 
Yet be the trial made—Behold he comes. 


SCENE IL 


_ EDWARD, GLOSTER, THEALD, 


EDWARD, entering. 
O thou bright ſun ! now haſt' ning to thoſe climes, 


That parent-iſle, which I no more ſhall ſee ; 
And for whoſe welfare oft my youthful heart 
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Has vainly form'd ſo many a fond deſign ; 
O thither bear, reſplendent orb of day, 
To that dear ſpot of earth, my laſt farewel ! 

And oh! eternal Providence, whoſe courſe, 
Amidſt the various maze of life, is fix'd 
By boundleſs wiſdom, and by boundleſs love, 

I follow thee, with reſignation, hope, 
With confidence and joy; for thou art good, 
And of thy riſing goodneſs is no end! 

Well met, my deareſt friends ! It was too true, 
The villain's threatning, and I nearly touch 
That awful hour which every man muſt prove, 
Vet every man ſtill ſhifts at diſtance from him. 
Come then, and let us fill the ſpace between 
Theſe laſt important moments, whence we take 
Our lateſt tincture for eternity, 

With ſolemn converſe and exalting flendihip— 
 Nay—Theald—Gloſter —wound me not with tears, 
With tears that fall o'er venerable cheeks ! 

What could the princeſs more ?—Ah ! there, indeed, 
At every thought of her, I feel a weight, 

A. dreadful weight of tenderneſs, that ſhakes 

My firmeſt reſolution Where is ſhe ? 


THEALD. 
She burns with fond impatience to attend you. 
EDWARD. 
And how, brave Gloſter, did you leave the camp ? 


GLOSTER. | 

The camp, Sir, is ſecure: each ſoldier there 

From indignation draws new force and ſpirit. 

O *tis a glorious, an affecting ſight ! 

Thoſe furrow'd cheeks that never knew before 
Vor. II. 8 1 
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The dew of tears, now in a copious ſhower 
Are bath'd. Around your tent they, anxious, crowd, 
Rank over rank: ſome preſſing for a look; 
Some ſadly muſing, with dejected eye; 
Some, on their knees, preferring vows to heaven; 
And, with extended arm, ſome-breathing vengeance. 
& Baſe Saracens,” they cry, © perfidious cowards ! 
| © But blood ſhall waſh out blood Ah! poor atonement, 
« Did the whole bleeding city fall a victim !”? 
EDWARD. 
Alas, that to repay their faithful love 
I cannot live !—Yet moderate their zeal ; 
And let the ſword of juſtice only ſtrike 
The faithleſs Selim, and his guilty council. 
My new-departed fpirit, juſt eſcap'd 
From the low fev*riſh paſſions of this life, 
Would grieve to ſee the blood of innocence 
With that of guilt confounded, ſtain my tomb. 


T THEALD, 
Petmit me, Sir, the hope, that you yourſelf —— 
I ſpeak it on juſt cauſe—may live to puniſh 
This breach of all the ſacred rights of men. 
EDWARD. 
Why will you turn my thoughts, from Re enlarg d, 
To ſoft enfeebling views of life again? 
THEALD. 
Not to a vain defire of life, my lord, 
I would recal them ; but inſpire each hope, 
Adviſe each poſſibility to ſave it. 
And there is yet a remedy. 
EDWARD. 
| Deluſion! 
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THEALD. 
The fair Arabian princeſs mention'd one. 
EDWARD, 


She one !—Daraxa !—ſomething to complete 
Her lover's crime. 


THEALD.. 


You could not wrong her thus, 
Had you beheld the tempeſt of her ſoul, 
Her grief, her rage, confuſion, when ſhe heard 
Of Selim's baſeneſs ; had you ſeen that honour, 
That glorious fire which darted from her eyes; 
Till in a flood of virtuous ſorrow ſunk 
She almoſt equalPd Eleonora's tears. 
1 EDWARD. 
What was it ſhe propos'd ? 
F HEALD. 

It was, my lord, 


To find ſome perſon, who, with friendly lip, 
Might draw the deadly ſpirit 


' 


EDWAR D. 
I have heard 


Of ſach a eure; but is it not, good Theald, „ 


An action fatal to the kind performer? 
5 THEALD. 

Ves, ſurely fatal. 

| EDWARD. 

7 Name it then no more. 

I ſhould deſpiſe the paltry life it purchas'd. 

| Befides, what mortal can diſpoſe fo raſhly 

Of his own life? Talk not of low condition, 


And of my public rank : when life or death 
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Becomes the queſtion, all diſtinctions vaniſh ; 
Then the firſt monarch, and the loweſt ſlave 
On the ſame level ſtand, in this the ſons 
Of equal Nature all. 


THEAL D. 


Allow me, Sir, 

if tis a certain, an eſtabliſh'd duty, 
Than duty more, the height of human virtue, 
To ſacrifice a tranſitory life. | 
For that kind ſource from whence it is deriv'd, 
And all its guarded. joys, our deareſt country 
It may be juſtly ſacrific*d for thoſe 
On whom depends the welfare of the public. 
And there is one, my lord, who ſtands devoted, 
By ſolemn and irrevocable vows, 
To die for you. 

EDWARD. 

To die for me !—Kind Nature! 
Thanks to thy forming hand, I can myſelf, 
Chearful, ſuftain to pay this debt I owe thee, 
Without the borrow'd ſufferings of another. 
No, Theald, urge this argument no more. 
{ love not life to that degree, to purchaſe, 
By the ſure death of ſome brave guiltleſs friend, 
A few uncertain days, that often riſe, 
Like this, ſerene and gay, when, with ſwift wing, 
A moment wraps them in diſaſtrous fate. 


GLOSTER. 
Did we conſult to ſave your ſingle life, 
Was that the preſent queſtion, thy refuſal 


Were juſt, were generous. But, my lord, this perſon, 
Who ſtands for you devoted, ſhould, in that, | 


Be deem'd devoted for the Chriſtian cauſe, 


EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 
The common cauſe of Europe and thy country ; 
Dies for the brave companions of thy fortune, 
Who weeping now around thy tent conjure thee 
To live for them, and England's promis'd glory. 
O ſave our country, Edward! ſave a nation, 
'The choſen land, the laſt retreat of freedom, 
Amidſt a world enflav'd !==Caft back thy view, 
And trace from fartheſt times her old renown. 
'Think of the blood that, to maintain her rights, 
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And guard her ſheltering laws, has flow'd in battle, 


Or on the patriot's ſcaffold. Think what cares, 


What vigilance, what toils, what bright en, 


In councils, camps, and well-diſputed ſenates, 
It coſt our generous anceſtors, to raiſe 
A matchleſs plan of freedom: whence we ſhine, 
Even in the jealous eye of hoſtile nations, 
The happieſt of mankind.— Then ſee all this, 
This virtue, wiſdom, toil, and blood of ages, : 
Behold it ready to be loſt for ever. 

In this important, this deciſive hour, 
On thee, and thee alone, our weeping country 
'Turns her diſtreſsful eye ; to thee ſhe calls, 
And with a helpleſs parent's piercing voice. 
Wilt thou not live for her? for her ſubdue 
A graceful pride, I own, but ſtill a pride, 
That more becomes thy courage and thy youth 
Than birth and public ſtation? Nay, for her, 


Say, wouldſt thou not reſign the deareſt paſſions ? 


EDWARD. 


O, there is nothing, which for thee, my country; 
I, in my proper perſon, could not ſuffer ! 
But thus to ſculk behind another's life, 
"Tis what J have not courage to ſupport, 
It makes a kind of coward of me, Gloſter. 
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But let me ſee this friend, whoſe generous virtue 
Exceeds what even my favourable thoughts 
Had imag'd in the ſelfiſh race of man. 

The purpoſe claims the merit of the deed 
And ere I die I muſt requite his friendſhip. 
Conduct him thither, 'Theald. 


SCENE III. 
EDWARD, GLOSTER. 
EDWARD. 


You have not touch'd on ſomething that here pleads 


For longer life, beyond the force of reaſon, 


Perhaps too powerful pleads—my Eleonora ! 

To thee, my friend, I will not be aſham'd 

Even to avow my love in all its fondneſs. 

For oh there ſhines in this my dearer ſelf ! 

This partner of my ſoul ! ſuch a mild light 

Of careleſs charms, of unaffected beauty, 

Such more than beauty, ſuch endearing goodneſs, 
That when IT meet her eye, where cordial faith, 
And every gentle virtue mix their luſtre, 

I feel a tranſport that partakes of anguiſh ! 


How ſhall I then behold her, on the point 


To leave her, Gloſter, in a diſtant land? 
For ever in a ſtormy, world to leave her ? 
There is no miſery to be fear'd like that 
Which from our greateſt happineſs proceeds 
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SCENE IV. 


EDWARD, GLOSTER, THEALD preſenting the princeſs 
ELEONORA as the perſon he went to bring, DARAXA, 


EDWARD. 
O Heaven !—what do I ſee I am betrayed !— 
[Turning away. 


| ELEONORA. 
Edward! 


EDWARD. 
O, *tis too much! O ſpare me, Nature! 
ELEONORA. 
Not look upon me, Edward ? 
EDWARD. 
1 25 Eleonora! 
How on this dreadful errand canſt thou come? 
F. EONORA. 
Behold me knee: 
Wo - EDWARD, 
Why kneel you, beſt of women! 
You ne'er offended, ne'er in thought offended ! 
Thou art all truth, and love, and angel-goodneſs ! 
Why do you kneel? O riſe, my Eleonora ! 
1 0 ELEON ORA. 
Let me fulfil my vow. 
EDWARD. 


O never! never! | ; 
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ELEONORA. 


| Let me preſerve a life, in which is wrapt 
The life of thouſands, dearer than my own! 
Live thou, and let me die for thee, my Edward ! 


. EDWARD. 


For me !—thy words are daggers to my ſoul. 

And wouldſt thou have me then thus meanly ſave 
A deſpicable life? a life expos'd 

To that worſt torment, to my own contempt! 

A life ſtill haunted by the cruel image, 

Of thy laſt pangs, thy agonizing throws, 

The dire convulſions of theſe tender limbs; 

And all for one O infamy !—for one, 

By love, by duty bound, each manly tie, 

Even by a peaſant's honour to protect thee? 

Vet this, tho' ſtrong, invincible, is nought 

To what my wounded tenderneſs could urge 
Againſt thy dire requeſt - But ſhould Fate demand 
The life we love, then, then, we muſt exert | 
The greateſt act of human reſignation, 

We muſt ſubmit. But would thou have me, ſay, 


Doom thee myſelf? with voluntary choice, 


Nay, by a barbarous crime, untimely ſnatch 
This worſt of ills? Would Eleonora make me 


Olf all mankind the moſt completely wretched :? 


ELEONORA. 


Plead not the voice of honour. Well I know,. 
There is no danger, pain, no form of death, 

Thou wouldſ not meet with tranſport to protect me, 
But I, alas! an unimportant woman, 


Whoſe only boaſt and merit is to love thee ; 


Ah, what am I, with nameleſs numbers weigh'd? 


EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


With myriads yet unborn ? All ranks, all ages, 
All arts, all virtues, all a ſtate comprizes ? 
Theſe have a higher claim to thy protection. 
Live then for them. —O make a generous effort! 
What none but heroes can, bid the ſoft paſſions 
The private ſtoop to thoſe that graſp the public. 
Live to poſſeſs the pleaſure of a god, 
To bleſs a people truſted to thy care. 
Live to fulfil thy long career of glory, 
But juſt begun. To die for thee be mine. 
I ne' er can find a brighter, happier fate: 
And fate will come at laſt, inglorious fate ! 
O grudge me not a portion of thy fame ! 
As Join'd i in love, O raiſe me to thy glory! 


EDWARD. 


In vain is all thy eloquence. The more 
Thou wouldf perſuade, I with encreaſing horror, 


Fly from thy purpoſe. 


ELEONORA. 


Doſt thou love me, Edward? 


EDWARD. 


Oh !—IF I love thee ?—Witneſs heaven and earth! 
Angels of death that hover round me, witneſs ! | 
Witneſs theſe blinded eyes, theſe trembling arms, 
This heart that beats unutterable fondneſs, 

To what an agony I love the 


ELEONORA. 


Then 


Thou ſure wilt ſave me from the worſt of pains. 
EDWARD. 


O that I could from all engroſs thy ſufferings ! 
Pain felt for thee were pleaſure ! 
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266 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


 ELEONORA. 

| Hear me, Edward. 
I ſpeak the ſtricteſt truth, no flight of paſſion, 

I ſpeak my naked heart.—To die, I own, 

Is a dread paſſage, terrible to Nature, 

_ Chiefly to thoſe who have, like me, been happy.— 

But to ſurvive thee—O, tis greatly worſe! 

"Tis a continual death! I cannot bear 

The very thought—O leave me not behind thee ! 


. EDWARD. 

Since nought can alter my determin'd breaſt, 
Why doſt thou picrce me vith this killing image ? 
 ELEONORA. . 


Ah! felfſh that thou art! with thee the toil, 
The tedious toil of life will ſoon be o'er ; 
Thou ſoon wilt hide thee in the quiet grave: 
While I, a lonely widow, with my orphans, 
Am left defenceleſs to a troubled world, 

A falſe, ungrateful, and injurious world! — 

Oh! if thou lov'ſt me, Edward, I conjure thee, 
By that celeſtial lame which blends our ſouls ! 
By all a father, all a mother feels ! | 

By every holy tenderneſs, I charge thee ! 
Live to prote& the pledges of our love, 

Our children ! 


' ELEONORA, 
Our young, our helpleſs— 
EDWARD 
l Oh !— 
Diſtraction !--Let me go! | 


' 
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ELEONORA, 

Nay, drag me with thee—— 
To the kind tomb—Thou canſt not leave our children! 
Expos'd, by being'thine, beyond the loweſt ! 
Surrounded with the perils of a throne !— 

EDWARD. 

Cruel! no more embitter thus our laſt, 
Our parting moments! Set no more the terrors 
Of theſe beſt paſſions in array againſt me ! 
For by that Power, I ſwear, Father of life ! ! 
Whoſe univerſal love embraces all 
That breathes this ample air; whoſe perfect wiſdom 
Brings light from darkneſs, and from evil good ; 
To whom I recommend thee, and my children: 
By him I ſwear ! I never will ſubmit. . 
To what ada horrid tenderneſs, propoſes! ! 


is 'GLOSTER. | 
My PEO 
| EDWARD. 
Oh !—theſe emotions are too much— 
I feel a heavy languor ſteal upon me: 
The working poiſon clogs the ſprings of life. 
Conduct me to my couch Ah! Eleonora! a 
If we ne'er meet again—This one embrace— 
Yet ſink not to deſpair—Heaven may preſerve me 
By means ſuperior to all human hope. 


ELEONORA. 
I will not, cannot quit thee 
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268 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


SCENE xv. 
ELEONORA, DARAX A. 


DARAXxA. 
Princeſs, ſtay. 


Think not the hand of death is yet upon him, 
Reſiſtleſs ſleep will firſt oppreſs his ſenſes, 


Before the laſt convulſive pangs come on; 


For fo the numming poiſon oft begins 
Jo ſpread its dark malignity.— 


l 
Ha! — Sleep? 


Then i is the une Ta to inſpiring Heaven ! 


But come, and ere the venom ſink too deep, 


Swift let me ſeize the favouring hour of ſleep. 


EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


ACT HE: SCENE I. 


'GLOSTER, 


269 


MI RACLE of love! O wond'rous princeſs! 
*Tis ſuch as thou, who keep the gentle flame, 


That animates ſociety, alive, 

Who make the dwellings of mankind delightful. 
What is vain life ? an idle flight of days, 

A ſtill-deluſive round of ſickly joys, 

A ſcene of little cares and trifling paſſions, 

If not ennobled by ſuch deeds of virtue ! 

And yet this matchleſs virtue ! what avails it ? 
Th afflicting angel has forſook the prince, 
And now pours out his terrors on the princeſs. 
Forſook him, ſaid I ?Noz; he muſt awake 
To keener evils than the body knows, 


Which minds alone, and generous minds can feel. 


O Virtue ! Virtue! as thy joys excel, 
So are thy woes tranſcendent ; the groſs world 
Knows not the bliſs or miſery of either 


The prince forſakes his couch—He ſeems renew'd 


In health-—Ah, ſhort deceitful gleam of eaſe! 


SCENE II. 


 SDWARD, GLOSTER. 


EDWARD, 3 from his couch. 
Hail to the freſher earth and brighter day ! 
I feel me lighten'd of the mortal load 
That lay upon my ſpirits. This kind fleep 
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270 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


Has ſhed a balmy quiet thro? my veins. 
| Whence this amazing change ? 
But be my firſt chief care, Author of good ! l 

To bend my ſoul in gratitude to thee ! 

Thou, when blind mortals wander thro? the deeps 
Of comfortleſs deſpair, with timely hand, 
Inviſible, and by unthought-of ways, 

Thus lead'ſt them forth into thy light again. 


GLOSTER. 
How fares my lord, the prince? 

EDWARD. 

To health reſtor'd. 

Only a kind of laſſitude remains, 
A not unpleafing weakneſs hangs upon me : 
Like the ſoft trembling of the ſettled deep 
After a ſtorm. 


GLOSTER. 
Father of health be prais'd! 
EDWARD. 
The moment that I ſunk upon my couch, 
A ſick and troubled ſlumber fell upon me; 
Chaos of gloomy unconnected thought 
That in black eddy whirl'd, made ſleep more dreadful 
Than the worſt waking pang. While thus I toſs'd, 
Ready to bid farewel to ſuffering clay, 
Methought an angel came and touch'd my wound. 
At this the parting gloom clear'd up apace ; 
My ſlumbers ſoften'd ; and, with health, return d 
Serenity of mind, and order'd thought, 
And fair ideas gladdening all the ſoul. 
Aerial muſic too, by fancy heard, 
Sooth'd my late pangs and harmoniz'd my breaſt. 
Thro? ſhades of bliſs I walk'd, where heavenly forms 
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Sung to their lutes my Eleonora's love— 

But where is ſhe ? the glory of her ſex ! 

O dearer, juſtly dearer, far than ever! 

Quick, let me find her, pour into her boſom 

My full full ſoul, with tenderneſs o'ercharg'd, 

With glad ſurpriſe, with gratitude and wonder. 
Ha! why this ſilence? this dejected look? 

You caſt a drooping eye upon the e 

Where 1 15 the princeſs ? 


GLOSTER, 
She, my lord, repoſes. 


EDWARD. 
Repoſes No !—It is not likely, Gloſter, 
That ſhe would yield her weeping eyes to  fleep, 
While I lay there in agonies—away ! 
I am too feeble then to know the truth. 
Say, is ſhe well? . 
GLOSTER. 
Now ſhow thy courage, Edward 
| | EDWARD, 
O all my fears! I ſhall ſtart out to madneſs! 
_ What !—while I ſlept ? 
GLOSTER. 
Yes—_ 


EDWARD, 
Miſery ! diſtraQion ! 
My peace, my honour is betray'd for ever! 
O love! O ſhame ! O murder'd Eleonora! 


27 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


SCENE IL 


GLOSTER. 
Unhappy prince! go find thy Eleonora, 
And in heart-eaſing grief exhale thy paſſion : 
All other comfort, now, were to talk down 
The winds and raging ſeas.—But yonder comes 
Th' Arabian princeſs. From her tears I learn 
The moving ſcene within. - 
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SCENE W. 
GLOSTER, DARAXA, @ meſſenger from SELIM, 
attending at ſame diſtance. | 
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DARAXA., 
O! *tis too much! 
I can no more ſupport it. g 
| GLOSTER. 
Generous mourner, 
How is it with the princeſs Eleonora? 
DARAXA. 
Struck by the poiſon on her couch ſhe lies, 
A. roſe ſoft-drooping in Sabzan vales, 
Beneath the fiery dog-ſtar's noxious rage. 
O Chriſtian chief, I never ſhall forget 
The ſcene theſe melting eyes have juſt beheld, 
With mingled tears of tenderneſs and wonder. 
| GLOSTER, 
How was it, Madam? 
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DARAXA, 

When this pride of women, 
This beſt of wives, which in his radiant courſe 
The fun beholds, when firſt ſhe, ſickening, felt 
TH imperious ſummons of approaching fate, 
All rob'd in ſpotleſs white ſhe ſought the altar ; 
And, proſtrate there, for her departing ſoul, 
The prince her huſband, and her orphan-children, 
Implor'd th* Eternal Mind.—As yet ſhe held 
Her ſwelling tears, and in her boſom kept 
Her ſighs repreſs'd : nor did the near approach 
Of the pale king of terrors dim her beauty ; 
No, rather adding to her charms, it breath'd 
A certain mournful ſweetneſs thro? her features. 
But as th' increaſing bane more deſperate grew, 
Wild to her bed ſhe ruſh'd, and then, indeed, 
The lovely fountains of her eyes were open'd, 


Then flow'd her tears.—** Connubial bed,“ ſhe cry'd, 


«© Chalte witneſs of my tenderneſs for him, 
« To ſave whoſe life I unrepining die 

& Tn bloom of youth, farewel ! — Thou ſhalt, RE oa 
& Receive a fairer, a more happy bride ; 

«© But never a more faithful, never one 

6% Who loves her huſband with a fonder paſſion.” 
Here flow'd her tears afreſh; with burning lip 

She preſs'd the humid couch, and wept again. 

At laſt, while weary ſorrow paus'd, ſhe roſe, 

And, fearing leſt immediate death might ſeize her, 
Demanded to be led to ſee the prince; 

But fear of chafing from his eyes, too ſoon, 

The falutary fleep that heal'd his pangs, 

 Reſtrain'd her trembling footſteps. On her couch, 
Abandon'd to deſpair, ſhe ſunk anew, 


And for her children call'd. Her children came. 
Vol. II. T 
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274 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


A while, ſupported on her arm, ſhe ey'd them, 
With tears purſuing tears a-down her cheek, 
With all the ſpeechleſs miſery of woe— 

I ſee her ſtill—O God I- the powerful image 
Diſſolves me into tears! | 


GLOSTER. 


Madam, proceed. 
Such tears are virtue, and excel the joys 
Of wanton pride. ET 
DARAXA, 
Then, ſtarting up, ſhe went 


To ſnatch them to a mother's laſt embrace; 


When ſtrait reflecting that the piercing poiſon 
Might taint their tender years, ſhe ſudden ſhrunk 


With horror back“ O wretched Eleonora! 


& (She weeping cry'd) and muſt I then not taſte 
& The poor remaining comfort of the dying, 
To ſee a huſband, claſp my deareſt children, 


« And mix my parting ſoul with theirs I love? 


Her ſad attendants, that till then had mourn'd 
In filent ſorrow all, at This, gave way 
To loud laments—She rais'd her languid eye, 


And caſting on them round a gracious ſmile, 
To each by name ſhe call'd, even to the loweſt, 


To each extended mild her friendly hand, 
Gave, and, by turns, receiv'd a laſt farewel. 


Such 1s the dreadful ſcene from which I come. 


GLOSTER. 

How heighten'd now with Edward's mingled woes! 

Why are my lingering years reſery'd for this ? 
DARAXA., 


Come nearer, you, the meſſenger of Selim, 
And bear him back this anſwer — His chief aim, 
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He ſays, in ſtooping to ſolicit peace, 

Was from the chains of infidels to ſave me. 
What! was it then to reſcue me he ſent, 
Beneath an all-rever'd and ſacred name, 
Beneath the ſhelter of his hand and ſeal, 

A murdering wretch, a ſacrilegious bigot, 

To ſtab at once the gallant prince of England, 
And public faith ? nay, with a poiſon'd dagger 
(Such his inhuman cowardice) to ſtab him ? 


So well, *tis true, he judg*d ; the Chriſtian prince 
Had now been mingled with the harmleſs dead ; 


If his bright princeſs, glorious Eleonora, 
Had not redeem'd his dearer life with her's. 
You heard in what extremity ſhe lies. 


Go, tell the tyrant then—O heaven and earth ! 


O vanity of virtue! that Daraxa 
Should &er to Selim ſend ſo fell a meſſage —— 
I will ſuppreſs its bitterneſs —Yet tell him, 
This crime has plac'd eternal bars between us, 
See my laſt tear to love — Arabian wilds 
Shall bury ' midſt their rocks the loſt Daraxa. 
Away ! 

GLOSTER, 

Behold, they bear this way the princeſs, 

Once more to taſte the ſweetneſs of the ſun, 
Ere yet to mortal light ſhe bid farewel. 
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Shoots anguiſh thro* my ſoul! 
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SCENE TY. 


GLOSTER, DARAXA, THEALD, EDWARD, ELEONORA 
borne in by her attendants on a couch. 


ELEONORA, entering. 


A little on, a little further on, 


Bear me, my friends, into the cooling air. 
O chearful ſun! O vital light of day! 
EDWARD. 

That ſun is witneſs of our matchleſs woes, 

Is witnefs of our innocence — Alas! 

What have we done to merit this diſaſter ? 

. ELEONORA. 

O earth! O genial roofs! O the dear coaſt 

Of Albion's iſle! which I no more ſhall fee ! —— 
EDWARD. 

Nay, yield not to thy weakneſs, Eleonora ! 

Suſtain thyſelf a little, nor deſert me ! 

Thy? all-ruling Goodneſs may relieve us ſtill. 


ELEONORA. 


Edward ! I tremble! terror ſeizes on me! 


Thro' the rent veil of yon ſurrounding ſky, 

I had a glimpſe, I ſaw th' eternal world, 
They call, they urge me hence—Yes, I obey. 
But O forgive me, Heaven ! if *tis with pain, 
With agonies, I tear my ſoul from his! 


EDWARD. 
Heavens! what I ſuffer Low thy plaintive voice 


- 
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ELEONORA. 
Some power unſeen— 

Thy hand, my Edward—ſome dark power unſeen | 
Is dragging me away - O yet a little, 
A little ſpare me !—Ah! how ſhall I leave 
My weeping friends, my huſband and my children ? 

EDWARD, ; 
abe friends O greatly wretched huſband! 
And O poor careleſs orphans, who not feel 
The depth of your misfortune ! 


ELEONORA, 


Lay me down ; 
Soft, lay me down—my powers are all diſſolv'd— 
A little forward bend me—Oh ! | 


EDWARD. 
Oh Heav'n! 
How that ſoft frame is torn with cruel pangs! 
Pangs robb'd from me! 
ELEONORA, 
"Tis thence they borrow eaſe— 
My children! O my children! you no more 
_ Have now a mother; now, alas! no more 
Have you a mother, O my hapleſs children ! 
VCC 
What do I hear! What deſolating words 
Are theſe? more bitter than a thouſand deaths ! 
Death to my ſoul! Call up thy failing ſpirit, 
And leave me not to miſery and ruin ! 
ELEONORA, 
Edward, I feel an interval of eaſe : 
And, ere I die, have ſomething to impart 


That will relieve my ſufferings. 
T 3 
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_ EDWARD, 
Speak, my ſoul ! 
Speak thy deſire : I live but to fulfil it. 


ELEONORA, 


Thou ſeeſt in what a hopeleſs ſtate J lie, 

I who this morning roſe in pride of youth, 
High-blooming, promis'd many happy years, 

I die for thee, I ſelf-devoted die. 

Think not, from this, that I repent my vow : 
Or that, with little vanity, I boaſt it: 

No; what I did from unrepenting love 

I chearful did, from love that knows no fear, 
No pain, no weak remiſſion of its ardour. 

And what, alas! what was it but the dictate 

Of honour and of duty ? nay, *twas ſelfiſh, 

To ſave me from unſufferable pain, 

From dragging here a wretched life without thee, 
Two fears yet ſtand betwixt my ſoul and peace. 
One is for thee, leſt thou diſturb my grave 

With tears of wild deſpair. Grieve not like thoſe 
Who have no hope. We yet ſhall meet again ; 
We ſtill are in a kind Creator's hand; 

Eternal Goodneſs reigns. Beſides, this parting, 
This parting, Edward, muſt have come at laſt, 
When years of friendſhip had, perhaps, exalted 
Our love, if that can be, to keener anguiſh. 
Think what thy ſtation, what thy fame demanded; 
Nor yield thy virtue even to worthy paſſions. 

My other care my other care is idle — 

From that thy equal tenderneſs with mine, 

Thy love and generoſity ſecure me. 

Our children 
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EDWARD. 


Yes, I penetrate thy fear, 
But hear me, dying ſweetneſs! On this hand, 
This cold pale hand I vow, our children never, 
Shall never call another by the name 
Sacred to thee ; my Eleonora's children 
Shall never feel the hateful power thou fear'ſt, 
As one in life, ſo death cannot divide us, 
Nor high deſcent, nor beauty, nought that woman, 
In her unbounded vanity of heart, 
Can wiſh, ſhall ever tempt my faith from thee. 
Shall ever, ſaid I? Piteous boaſt indeed! 
O nothing can{—T ſhould be groſs of heart, 
Taſteleſs and dull as earth, to think with patience, 
Without abhorrence, of a ſecond Hymen. 
Where can I find ſuch beauty? Where ſuch grace, 
The ſoul of beauty ? where ſuch winning charms ? 
Where ſuch a ſoft divinity of goodneſs ? 
Such faith ? ſuch love ? ſuch tenderneſs unequall'd ? 
Such all that Heaven could give - to make me wretched ! 
Talk not of comfort—Into what a CPS 
A lone abyſs of miſery I fall, 
The moment that I loſe thee—Oh ! I know not! 
I dare not think! — But theſe unhappy orphans— 
Ah the dire cauſe that makes it double duty —— 
Shall now be doubly mine; to ſhelter them, 
Theſe pledges of our love, I will attempt 
To brave the horrors of loath'd life without thee, 


ELEONORA, | 


Enough ! it is enough ! On this condition 
Receive them from my hands. 
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280 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


EDWARD. 


Dear hands ! dear gift ! 
Dear, precious, dying, miſerable 1 
With tranſport once receiv'd, but now with anguiſh ! 


ELEONORA. 


All- ſoft ning time will heal my woes. The dead 
Soon leave the paſſions of the living free. 


EDWARD. | 
Deteſted life O take me, take me with thee ! 
ELEONORA. 
No, Edward, liye; or elſe I die in vain. 
EDWARD, 


Raiſe, raiſe, my Eleonora, thy ſweet eyes, 
Once more behold thy children 


ELEONORA. 
Oh! ! — Tis darkneſs — 


A deadly weight N 
1 EDWARD, 

'Thou leav'ſt me then for ever! 

ELEONORA. 


Where am I Ah !—a tenant Rill to pain. 
The quivering flame of life leaps up a little. 
Meantime, my Edward, 'tis my laſt requeſt, 
That thou wouldſt leave me, while I yet enjoy 
A parting gleam of thought—Leave me to Heaven !— 
Gloſter—farewel—Be careful of the prince— 
Attend him hence—and double now thy friendſhip ! 


EDWARD. 
Barbarian ! off Ah! whither would thou drag me! 
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GLOSTER. 
My lord, in pity to the princeſs— 
EDWARD, 
Oh! 
ELEONORA. 
Farewell farewel ! Receive my laſt adieu, 
Edward! my deareſt lord! farewel for ever! 
EDWARD. 


0 word of horror !—Can I?—No ! I cannot! 
There, take me, lead me, hurl me to perdition ! 


SCENE. VI. 


ELEONORA, DARAXA, THEALD, Attendants. 


ELEONORA. 


Tis 1 the bitterneſs of death is paſt 
Alas! Daraxa, I can ne'er requite _ 

Thy generous cares for me. Thou art the cauſe 

My Edward lives, my children have a father, 

Thy heaven-inſpir'd propoſal—Tell him, 'Theald, 

That, in the troubled moments of our parting, 

I had forgot to beg he would reſtore | 2 

Th' Arabian princeſs to her friends and country 

Thy hand — This ſure, howe'er in faith we differ, 

Humanity, the ſoul of all religion, 

May well permit. 

DARAXA. 


By Virtue's ſacred fire! : 
Our paradiſe, the garden of the bleſt, 
Ne'er ſmil'd upon a purer foul than thine. 
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282 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


For me, think not of me; ſuch are my woes, 
That I diſdain all care, deteſt relief: 
My name is trod in duſt ; thine beams for ever, 
The richeſt gem that crowns the worth of woman. 


ELEONORA, 


The guilt of Selim cannot ſtain thy virtues ; 


It rather lends them luſtre=Bear me back 
My dear attendants : and good Theald, come, 
Come, aid my mounting ſoul to ſpring away, 
From the lov'd fetters of this kindred clay. 
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ACT 1. SEENTE LT 
THEAL D, and @ GENTLEMAN belonging to him. 


O me a derviſe? Thro' the furious camp, 


Vet raging at the perfidy of Selim, 
How did he ſafely paſs? | 


GENTLEMAN. 
Sir, he had fallen 


A victim to their vengeance: but he told them, 
His life was of importance to the prince, 


That he who ſtruck him ſtabb'd the heart of Edward. 

This ſtay'd their rage; then, after a ſtrict ſearch, 

They let him paſs thro? ranks of glaring eyes. 

I have beſides to ſay, an Englith ſhip 

And one from Italy are juſt arriv'd : 

The firſt brings great diſpatches to prince Edward ; 

The other, holy father, theſe to you. . 
 THEALD. 

Go, bid this derviſe enter. 


SCENE II. 
THEALD : he opens and looks on the di jſpatches. 


Awful Heaven! 
Great ruler of the various heart of man! 
Since thou haſt rais'd me to conduct thy church, 
Without the baſe cabal too often practis'd, 
Beyond my wiſh, my thought, give me the lights, 


. 
. 
—— 


2 A 3 — 
— — 3 r —— — 
— 2 — — — 


— 


C K 
S 
=> * — 


— 


— — 
NE OE rn ge 


— 


232 
2 


— 
ET = 
3 2 


EEEPC 


— : m 
— — 
. Rn 


4 
A 
£8 
4 
} 
»o 
By 
$ 
Lot E 
1 
4 * a 
— * 
1 127% 
. 
1 47 
95 
* _ 
1 1 
1 
* * 
1 
7 "x 
£4 1 
{> 
_ 
"3, 
118 
67 48 ö 
„3 . 
. 
— 19 
1 
+ { 
4 
1. 29 
W. 
RY 
wg 
+3" 
ifs 
. 
4 
WT 
Wes. 
17 7 
9 
we. ; 
7 
"us Be. 
388 
. 
„ 
14 
+ . 
11 
1 1 
D 
— 
"I 
bx +" 4 
1 1 
1 
3 
1 
q 1:8 4 
1 
. 
4 11 | 
3 L288 
1 
1.57 
1 1 
— N 
. 1 
1 1 
43-2 
„ 
1 
N 
i . 
* ? Wl o 
TRI 
HTS. J 
1 
; : 
> : 
39 
1-38 
© 8 
. 
. 
” * 
if J : 
14. ; 
AY 
| - .* 
1 
o 
'S > { 
; 34 14 
1 * 
* _ : 
© "v2 
q Br 
© $8 
3 
8 
3 
3 y 
Ly 7 8 
1738. 
d 729 'L 
J 7 F 
þ 1 
1 vi 
1 * 
13] 
p. 
$343 
12M 
* 
o 
<8 


2 
= * 


1 PE 
— x . ä 
GC CEE REAR 
2 — — 2 CY 2 2 Ws < * 
: EEE . 
crane 5 WE 
— 


— 


The princeſs Eleonora, lives ſhe fill ? 


Of Saracen and Muſſulman. 
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The virtues which that ſacred truſt requires: 
A loving, lov'd, unterrifying power, 


Such as becomes a father: humble wiſdom ; 


Plain, primitive ſincerity ; kind zeal, 
For truth and virtue rather than opinions; 
And, above all, the charitable ſoul 


Of healing peace and chriſtian moderation. — 
The 3 comes. 


SCENE III. 
THEALD, SELIM diſguiſed as à Derviſe. 


THEAL D. 
With me, what would' ſt thou, derviſe? ? 
SELIM. 


THEALD. 
She 1050 and that is all. 


SELIM. 


Allah be prais'd! 
Then lives the honour of the brightning 3: name 


THEALD. 


How, derviſe! 

What can wipe out the horror of this deed Sf 

SELIM. 
The deed was execrable; but my hand 
This inſtant ſhall prevent its dire effect. 
I bring a certain remedy for poiſon; 
Nor can it come too late, while wandering life 
Yet, with faint impulſe, ſtirs along the veins. 


EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 285 


; THEALD. 
Ha! derviſe, art thou ſure of what thou ſay'ſt ? 


SELIM, | 


Chriſtian, I am; and therefore am I here. 
Haſte, lead me to the princeſs : tho? ſhe lay 
Even in the laſt extremity, tho? call'd 

By the fierce angel who compels the dead, 
Yet bold experience gives me room to hope. 
Oft have I ſeen its vital touch diffuſe 


Ne vigour thro” the poiſon'd ſtreams of life, 


When almoſt ſettled into dead ſtagnation ; 
Swift as a ſouthern gale unbinds the flood. 
Say, wilt thou truſt me with the trial, chriſtian? 


THEALD. 


Thou Mew, we have great reaſon for diſtruſt; 
But fear in thoſe who can no longer hope, 
Were idle and abſurd. 5 


SELIM. 


Bright Heaven ! what fear ? 
Is there a ſlave of ſuch inhuman baſeneſs 
To add freſh outrage to a dying princeſs : : 
For virtue dying? look into my eye: 
Does one weak ray there ſhun the keeneſt gaze? g 
Say, doſt thou there behold ſo foul a bottom? 


THEALD. 


No; ſeeming truth and generous candour ſhine 
In what thou ſay'ſt. Come, follow me, good derviſe, 
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SCENE IV. 


THEALD, SELIM diſguiſed, DARAXA. 


DARAxXx A. 


At laſt, thro? various pangs, the dying princeſs 
Sees the delivering moment, and demands 


Thy preſence, reverend chriſtian. 


THEAL D. 


Derviſe, come. 
Forbid it Heaven this aid ſhould be too late! 


SCENE V. 


DARAX A. 


Heaven! can it be! the very face of Selim! 
"Tis he himſelf— I know him, ?tis the ſultan; 


And, as he ſhot athwart me, from his eye 


Flaſh'd the proud lightning of affronted virtue. 
He muſt be innocent; his being here 

Is radiant proof he muſt—O weak Daraxa! 
What man of virtue more would deign to lodge 
His image in thy breaſt ? Ah! what avails 


The light unfounded love, the treacherous friendſhip, 


That, with inhuman cowardice, gives up 
A worthy man, to infamy and ſlander ? 
They talk'd of aid—what aid? 


Alas ! *tis paſt ! 
Death _ be in that cry. O let me fly 
To ſnatch one parting look ; but ſee the prince, 


[4 cry heard within. 
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Rous'd by the ſounds of ſorrow, this way comes. 
Unhappy prince ! I venerate his tears— 


O gracious Allah! pity and ſupport him. [ Exit. 


SCENE VI. 


EDWARD. 
That cry was death : Alas ! ſhe is no more ! 
The matchleſs Eleonora is no more 


Where am I ?—Heavens !--Ah! what a hideous deſart 


Is now this world, this blaſted world around me! 
O ſun, I hate thee, I abhor thy light, 

That ſhews not Eleonora ! Earth, thy joy, 

Thy ſweetneſs all is fled, all all that made 

Thy ways to me delightful, Eleonora ! 

O Eleonora! periſh'd Eleonora! 

For ever loſt !—That tent! ah me! that tent! 


[ Going into the tent ſtarts back. 


I dare not enter there. There death diſplays 
His utmoſt terrors—Pale and lifeleſs, there, 


She lies, whoſe looks were love, whoſe beauty ſmil'd 


The ſweet effulgence of endearing virtue— 
And here I laſt beheld her—Ay, and how, 
And how beheld her?—The remorſeleſs image 
Will haunt me to the grave! ſee her ſuffering, 
With female ſoftneſs yet to pain ſuperior, 
Fearful and bold at once, with the ſtrong hand 
Of mighty love conſtraining feeble nature, 
To ſteal me from afflition—Let me fly 

This fatal ground—But whither ſhall I fly ? 
To England -O I cannot bear the thought 

Of e' er returning to that country more! 
That country, witneſs of our happy days, 
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Where at each ſtep remember'd bliſs will ſting 
My ſoul to anguiſh. I already hear 

Malice exclaim, nay, bluſhing Valour ſigh: 
Where is thy princeſs ? where the wiſh of thouſands? 
The charm, the tranſport of the public eye? 

Baſe prince! And art thou not aſham'd to bring 
No trophy home but Eleonora's corſe 

The grave too is ſhut up, that laſt retreat 

Of wretched mortals—Yes, my word is paſs'd, 

To Eleonora paſs'd. Our orphan children 
Bind me to life—O dear, O dangerous paſſions ! 
The valiant, in himſelf, what can he ſuffer ? 

Or what does he regard his ſingle woes? 

But when, alas, he multiplies himſelf 

| To dearer ſelves, to the lov'd tender fair, 

To thoſe whoſe bliſs, whoſe beings hang upon him, 
_ To helpleſs children! then, O then! he feels 
The point of miſery feſtering in his heart, 

And weakly weeps his fortune like a coward. 

Such, ſuch am I! undone—— 


EDWARD, GLOSTER. 


EDWARD. 

My lord of Gloſter, 
I thou ght my orders were to be alone. 
GLOSTER, 


Forgive my fond intruſion But I cannbt 
Be fo regardleſs of thy welfare, ming 
As to obey theſe orders. 
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EDWARD, 
But they ſhall, 
Shall be obey'd—T wall enjoy my ſorrows, 
All that is left me now. 


GLOSTER. 

The more thy grief; 
Juſt in its cauſe but frantic in degree, 
Seeks aggravating ſolitude, the more 
It ſuits my love and duty to attend thee, 
To try to footh— 


' 


EDWARD. 
Away ! thou never ſhalt. 
Not all that idle wiſdom can ſuggeſt, 


All the vain talk of proud unſceling reaſons 
Shall rob me of one tear. 


GLOSTER. 
of Nature's tears 
I would not tob thee : they invigorate virtue, 
Soften, at once, and fortify the heart; 
But when they riſe to ſpeak this deſperate language, 
They then grow tears of weakneſs; youre | 
| EDWARD. 


I care not! 
Weakneſs, whate? er they be, I will indulge them, 


Will, in deſpite of thee and all mankind, 
Devote my joyleſs days for ever to them. 

_ » » » GLOSTER, 
| Reaſon and virtue then are empty names: 


EDWARD. 


Hence ! leave me to my fate—You have undone me; 


You have made ſhipwreck of my peace, among you, 
Vor. II. 
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My happineſs and honour ; and I now 
Roam the deteſted world, a careleſs wretch ! 


GLOSTER. 


Thy honour yet is ſafe, how long I know not, 
For full it drives upon the rocks of paſſion. 
O all ye pitying Powers that rule mankind ! 
Who ſo unworthy but may proudly deck him 
With this fair-weather virtue, that exults, 
Glad, o'er the ſummer main? The tempeſt comes, 
The rough winds rage aloud ; when from the helm 
This virtue ſhrinks, and in a corner lies 
Lamenting.— Heavens! if privileg'd from trial, 

How cheap a thing were virtue ! 

EDWARD. 


Do inſult me 
Rail, ſpare me not rail, Gloſter, all the world 
But know, mean time, thou canſt not make me feelthee 
I have no more connection with mankind. 


_ GLOSTER, 


' Inſult thee, Edward? Do theſe tears inſult thee ? 
Theſe old man's tears !—Friendſhip, my prince, can weep, 
As well as love—But while I weep thy fortune, 
Let me not weep thy virtue ſunk beneath it 
Thou haſt no more connection with mankind ? 
Put off thy craving ſenſes, the deep wants 
And infinite dependencies of nature; 
Put off that ſtrongeſt paſſion of the ſoul, 
Soul of the ſoul, love to ſociety ; 
Put off all gratitude for what is paſt, 
All generous hope of what is yet to come 
Put off each ſenſe of honour and of duty: 
Then uſe this language—Let me tell thee, Edward, 
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Thou haſt connections with mankind, and great ones, 
Thou knowꝰ'ſt not of; connections! that might rouſe 
The ſmalleſt ſpark of honour in thy breaſt, 

To wide-awaken'd life and fair ambition. 


EDWARD. 
What doſt thou mean? 
GLOSTER. 
What mean - this day, in England. 


How many aſk of Paleſtine their king, 
| Edvard their king Read theſe— | 


EDWARD, opening the diſpatches. 
O Gloſter ! Gloſter! — 

Alas! my royal father is no more! 
The gentleſt of mankind, the moſt abus'd ! 
Of gracious nature, a fit ſoil for virtues, 
Till there his creatures ſow'd their flattering lies, 
And made him—No, not all their curſed arts 
Could ever make him inſolent or cruel. 
O my deluded father! Little joy 
Had'ſt thou in life, led from thy real good, 
And genuine glory, from thy people's love, 
That nobleſt aim of kings, by ſmiling traitors. 

'Thus weak of heart, thus deſolate of ſoul, 
Ah, how unfit am I, with ſteady hand, 
To rule a troubled ſtate |—She, ſhe is gone, 
Softner of care, the dear reward of toil, 
The ſource of virtue ! She, who to a crown 
Had lent new ſplendor, who had grac'd a throne 
Like the ſweet ſeraph Mercy tempering Juſtice. 
O Eleonora! any life with thee, 
The plaineſt could have charm'd: but pomp and pleaſure 
All that a loving people can beſtow, _ 
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By thee unſhar'd, will only ſerve to fret 
The wounds of woe, and make me more unhappy ! 
GLOSTER. 


Now is the time, now lift thy ſoul to virtue! 
Behold a criſis, ſent by Heaven, to ſave thee. 
Whate'er, my prince, can touch, or can command, 


Can quicken or exalt the heart of man, 


Now ſpeaks to thine — Thy children claim their father, 
Nay, more than father, claim their double parent; 
For ſuch thy promiſe was to Eleonora: 

Thy ſubjects claim their king, thy troops their chief: 
The manes of thy anceſtors conſign 

Their long-deſcended glory to thy hands; 

And thy dejected country calls upon thee 

To ſave her, raiſe her, to reſtore her honour, 

To ſpread her ſure dominion o'er the deep, 
And bid her yet ariſe the ſcourge of France; 

Angels themſelves might envy thee the joy, 

That waits thy will, of doing general good: 

Of ſpreading virtue, chearing lonely worth; 

Of daſhing down the proud ; of guarding arts, - 

The ſacred rights of induſtry and freedom; 

Of making a whole generous people happy. 

O Edward ! Edward ! the moſt piercing tranſports 
Of the beſt love can never equal theſe ! 

And need I add—Thy Eleonora's death 

Calls out for vengeance ?—— 


EDWARD. 
Ha! 
GLOSTER. 


If thou, indeed; | 
Doſt honour thus her memory, then ſhew it, 
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Not by ſoft tears and womaniſh complaints, 
But ſhew i it like a man !—— _ 1 
EDWARD, | 0 

I will! 8 "al 

GLOSTER, 1M 


Yon towers ! 4 
EDWARD. 4 
GLOSTER. 1 
ven guiky towers !— i 
EDWARD. | ö 
Inſult us fall! 
GLOSTER, bY 
The murderer of thy princeſs riots there! N 
EDWARD. [ if 
But ſhall not long !—Thou art my better genius, | | 
Thou brave old man! thou haſt recall'd my virtue — # 
I was benumb'd with ſforrow==-what—or where— 'H 
I know not—never to have thought of this. 4\ 
Bright Virtue, welcome ! vigour of the mind ! 4 
The flame from Heaven that lights up higher being! 5 
Thrice welcome! with thy noble ſervant Anger, Ley 
And juſt Revenge—Hence, let us to the camp, 9 
And there transfuſe our ſoul into the troops. 1 
This ſultan's blood will eaſe my fever'd breaſt. 1 
Yes, I will take ſuch vengeance on this city, 15 
That all mankind ſhall turn their eyes to Jaffa; 1 
And as they ſee her turrets ſunk in duſt, 0 
Shall learn to dread the terrors of the juſt. | 
U 3 4 
. 
1 
1 
LS: : 
't 
' 4 


. 
a2 


— E 5 Rr ( ET» — 
32x) * — — - _; yo 8 — — 2 — . — N — n A 
SIA 8 "ve" ng wg 3 . — = . oe av. . h as 8 2 = - 
ol pat r ' 2 — — — — - — . -. — — Eä—— ee ears eee 
2 ag = — — 3 5 a a P ne . : =_ 5 . 1 4 ou 
— am ry en EPEA . T IE IT EIR 
r r POE — 8 — a 4 — 2 wy 8 2 2 hes — „ A 
— : — * 2 — 5 * © 4 8 7. 8 — <A * * 2 A 
o 


— 2 — 
— 


— 2 
CEE INST 


ESA 
CIWS 


—— IE 


— >: 
— — nn iS 


294 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


ACT N FEENE. L 


- SELIM, 


| O my Daraxa! thou haſt charm'd my ſoul ! 


This reconciling interview has ſooth'd 


My troubled boſom into tender joy : 
As when the ſpring firſt, on the ſoften'd top 


Of Lebanon, unbinds her lovely treſles, 


And ſhakes her blooming ſweets from Carmel's brow — 


It only now remains to ſee the prince, — 


SCENE II. 
SELIM, THEALD. 
|  THEALD, 
I ſought thee, worthy derviſe. 
| SELIM, 


1 5 | Reverend Chriſtian, 
My lll thoughts can find no fix'd repoſe, 


Till the wrong'd ſultan's vindicated honour 


Shine out as bright as yon unſully'd ſky. 

Conduct me to the prince I claim that juſtice. 
It ſtings my conſcious ſoul with ſick impatience, 
To think what Selim ſuffers. For a man, 


Who loves the ways of truth and open virtue, 


To lie beneath the burning imputation 
Of baſeneſs and of crimes—ſuch horrid crimes !— 
O ?tis a keen unſufferable torment ! 


} 
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Come, let me then diſcharge this other part 
Of my — 
THE AL D. 

That thou ſoon ſhalt do. 
He ſtrait will come this way, the king of England, 
Such now he is. Mean time, tis fit to tell thee, 
He muſt be manag'd gently; for his paſſions 
Are all abroad, in wild confuſion hurl'd: 
The winds, the floods, and lightning mix together. 
I need not ſay how little, in this uproar, 
Avails the broken thwarted light of reaſon. 


SELIM, 
Fear not.— I truſt in innocence, and truth. 


THEALD. 
He cannot long delay, for, as I enter'd, 
I ſaw him parting from the hurried camp, 
That lighten'd wide around him: burniſh*d helms, 
And glittering ſpears, and ardent thronging ſoldiers, 
Demanding all the ſignal, when to ſtorm 
Theſe walls devoted to their vengeance —— 


SELIM. 


Ha! 
Then let us quickly find him—But he comes. 5 


SCENE III. 


SELIM, THEALD, EDWARD, GLOSTER, 
=” EDWARD. 
Whence is it thoſe barbarians, here again, 
Thoſe baſe, thoſe murdering cowards, dare be ſeen? 


What new accurs'd attempt is now on foot ? 
U 4 
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What new aſſaſſination ?—Start not, derviſe, 
Tinge not thy caitiff cheek with red'ning honour, 
What thou! Doſt thou pretend to feel reproach ? 
Art thou not of a ſhameleſs race of people, 
Harden'd in arts of cruelty and blood, 
Perfidious all ? Yes, have you not profan'd 


The faith of nations, broke the holy tie 


That binds the families of earth together, 

That gives even foes to meet with generous truſt, 
And teaches war ae ? Your prince, 

Your prince has done it ! And you ſhould hereafter 


Be hunted from your dens like ſavage beaſts, 
Be cruly' d like . e . 


'" THEALD. 
Sir, this derviſe comes, 


To clear the ſultan Selim from that crime, 


Which you, with ſtrong appearance, charge upon hum, 
| EDWARD, © | 
Appearance, Theald! with unqueſtion'd proof. 


Doubtleſs the villain would be glad to change 


The courſe by Nature fix'd, enjoy his crimes 


Without their evil—But he ſhall not *ſcape me 


If, king of England, in this weighty matter, 
On which depends the weal and life of thouſands, 
You love and ſeek the truth, let reaſon judge, 


Cool, ſteady, quiet, and difpaſſion'd reaſon. 


For never yet, ſince the proud ſelfiſh race 
Of men began to jar, did paſſion give, 
Nor ever can it give, a right deciſion. 


EDWARD. 


Reaſon has judg'd, and paſſion ſhall challiſe, 
Shall make you howl, ye cowards of the Eaſt | 
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What can be clearer? 'This vile prince of Jaffa! 
This, infamy of princes ! ſends a ruffian, 

By his own hand and ſeal commiſſion'd, ſends him, 
To treat of peace: and, as I read his letters, 

The villain ſtabs me—This, if this wants light, 
There is no certainty in human reaſon ; 

If this not ſhines with all-convincing truth, 

Yon ſun is dark—And yet theſe cowards come 
With lying ſhifts, and low eluſive arts— 

O, it inflames my anger into madneſs ! 

This added inſult on our urkderflaniing, 

This treacherous attempt to ſteal away 

The only joy and treaſure of my life, 

Sweet ſacred vengeance for my murder'd princeſs. 


SELIM, 


The curſed wretch who did aſſail thy life, 

O king of England, was indeed an envoy 
Sent by the prince of Jaffa: this we own, 
But then he was an execrable bigot, 

Who, for ſuch horrid purpoſes, had crept 
Into the cheated ſultan's court and ſervice, 
As by the traitor's papers we have learn'd. 
For know, there lives, upon the craggy cliffs 


Of wild Phoenician mountains, a dire race, »- 


A nation of aſſaſſins. Dreadful zeal, 

Fierce and intolerant of all religion 

That differs from their own, is the black ſoul 

Of that infernal ſtate. Soon as their chief, 

The Old Man (fo they ſtile him) of the mountains, 
Gives out his baleful will, however fell, 
However wicked and abhorr'd it be, 

Tho? cloth'd in danger, the moſt cruel death, 
They, ſwift and filent, glide thro? every land, 
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298 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


As fly the gloomy miniſters of vengeance, 


Famine and plague ; they lie for years conceal'd, 


Make light of oaths, nay, ſometimes change religion, 
And never fail to execute his orders. 

Of theſe the villain was, theſe ruffian ſaints, 

The curſe of earth, the terror of mankind : 

And thy engagement, prince, in this cruſado, 


That was the reaſon whence they ſought thy life. 


EDWARD. 


Falſe, falſe as hell ! the lie of guilty — 
You all are bigots, robbers, ruffians all! 


It is the very genius of your nation. 


Vindictive rage, the thirſt of blood conſumes you: 
You live by rapine, thence your empire roſe; 

And your religion is a mere pretence 

To rob and murder in the name of Heaven. 


SELIM. 
Be patient, prince, be more humane and just. 
You have your virtues, have your vices too; 
And we have ours. The liberal hand of Nature 
Has not created us, nor any nation 
Beneath the blefſed canopy of heaven, 
Of ſuch malignant clay, but each may boaſt 
Their native virtues, and their Maker's bounty. 


' You call us bigots.—O ! canſt thou with that 


Reproachus, chriſtian prince? What brought thee hither; 2 
What elſe but bigotry? What doſt thou here? | 
What elſe but perſecute ?—the truth is great, 

Greater than thou, and I will give it way; 


Even thou thyſelf, in all thy rage, wilt hear it— | 


From their remoteſt ſource, theſe holy wars 
What have they breath'd but bigotry and rapine ? 
Did not the firſt Cruſaders, when their zeal 
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Should have ſhone out the pureſt, did they not, 

Led by the frantic hermit who began 

The murderous trade, thro? their own countries ſpread 
The woes their vice could not reſerve for ours ? 

| Tho' this exceeds the purport of my meſlage ; 
Vet muſt I thus inſulted in my country, 

Inſulted in religion, bid thee think, 

O king of England, on the different conduct 

Of Saracens and Chriſtians, when beneath 

Your pious Godfrey, in the firſt cruſado, 

Jeruſalem was ſack'd, and when beneath 

Our generous Saladin it was retaken 
O hideous ſcene !_ my ſoul within me "AY 
Abhorrent, fromthe view !—Twelve thouſand wretches, 
Receiv'd to mercy, void of all defence, 
Truſting to plighted faith, to purchas'd ſafety, 
Behold theſe naked wretches, in cold blood, 

Men, women, children, murder'd, baſely murder'd! 
The holy temple, which you came to reſcue, 
Regorges with the barbarous profanation. 

The ſtreets run diſmal torrents. Drown'd in blood 
The very ſoldier ſickens at his carnage. 
Couldſt thou, O ſun, behold the blaſting ſight, 
And lift again thy ſacred eye on mortals ? 

A ruthlefs race ! Who can do this, can do it, 
To pleaſe the general Father of mankind ! 
While nobler Saladin 1 


EDWARD. 


Away ! be gone! 
With thee, vile derviſe, what have I to do? 
I loſe my hour of ven geance, I debaſe me, 
To hold this talk with thee. 
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goo EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


SELIM. 
While truth and reaſon 


Speak from my tongue, vile derviſe as I am, 


Yet am I greater than the higheſt monarch, 

Who, from blind fury, grows the ſlave of paſſion. 

Beſides, I come to juſtify a prince, 

Howe'er in other qualities below thee, 

In love of goodneſs, truth, humanity, 

And honour, Sir, thy equal;—yes, thy equal os 
| EDWARD. 

What? how? compare me with a damn'd aſſaſſin 3 ? 

A matchleſs villain !=Ha ! preſumptuous derviſe ! 

Thou gnaw'ſt thy quivering lip—A ſmother'd n 

Shakes thro? thy frame. What villany is that 

Thou dar*ſt not utter: Wert thou not a wretch, 

Protected by thy habit, this right hand 

Should cruſh thee into atoms—Hence ! away ! 

Go tell thy maſter that I hold him baſe, 

Beyond the power of words to ſpeak his baſeneſs ! 

A. coward! an aſſaſſinating coward ! | 

And when I once have dragg'd him from his city, 


Which I will ſtraitway do—I then will make him, 


In all the gall and bitterneſs of guilt, 
Grinding the vengeful ſteel betwixt his teeth, 
Will make the traitor own it. 
' SELIM, diſcovering himſelf. 
Never ! 
EDWARD. 
, Ha! 
SELIM. 
Thou canſt not, haughty monarch :—TI am he! 
I am this Selim ! this inſulted Selim ! 
Yet clear as day, and will confound thy paſſion, 
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EDWARD. 
Thou Selim! 5 
| 5 SELIM. 
I 15559, : 
"EDWARD. 
Was ever guilt ſo bold? 
SELIM. 
Did ever innocence deſcend to fear ? 
EDWARD. 


This bears ſome ſhew of honour. Wilt thou then 
Decide it by the ſword ? 


SELIM. 
I will do more — 
EDWARD. 
How more ? 
| SELIM. 
Decide it by ſuperior reaſon. 
EDWARD. 
No weak evaſions — N 
SELIM. 


| 
| 


% 


If I not convince thee, 
If by thyſelf I am not of this crime 
Acquitted, then I grant thee thy demand. 
Nay more, yon yielded city ſhall be thine : 
For know, hot prince, I ſhould diſdain a throne, 
I could not fill with honour, Were I guilty, 


I ſhould not tremble at thy threatning voice ; | | 


No, 'tis myſelf I fear. N 


EDWAR D. . ; | 


What ſhall I think? 
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SELIM. 
Hear but one witneſs, and I aſk no more, 
To clear my name. The witneſs is a woman. 
Her looks are truth; fair uncorrupted faith 
Beams from her eyes. Thou ne'er canſt doubt ſuch 
beauty; 
For *tis th* expreſſion of a ſpotleſs foul. 
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| EDWARD. 
Curſe on thy mean luxurious Eaſtern arts 
Of cowardice! Thou would'ſt ſeduce my vengeance 
But I deteſt all beauty Barbarous ſultan! 
Ah! thou haſt murder'd beauty! thy fell crime 
Haſte, Gloſter, haſte—in ſight of camp and city, 
Prepare the liſts—Now ſhow thyſelf a prince, 
Or die in ſhameful tortures like a ſlave. 
' SELIM. , 
I came not hither or to dread thy wrath, 
Or court thy mercy. ne. 
GLOSTER, 
vir, you cannot juſtly 
Refuſe him his demand. The fervent ſoul 
Of undifſembled innocence, methinks, 
Is felt in what he ſays. Firſt hear this perſon ; 
And if ſhe gives not full conviction, then, 
Have then recourſe to what ſhould always be 


The laſt appeal of reaſonable Tons 
Brute force. 


Well then, conduct her hither, ſultau— 
[Selim goes out. 
Ah my diforder'd mind! from thought to thought, 
Uncertain, toſs'd, the wreck of ſtormy paſſion! 
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Edward, & Eleonora 


Cadell.in the Stand. 


J by T. 


Jan? 1% 


Lo 


\ 


EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 


This rage a while ſupports me; but I feel 
It will deſert me ſoon, and I again 
Shall ſoon relapſe to miſery and weakneſs. 
O Eleonora ! little didſt thou think, 
How deeply wretched thy dire gift of life 
Would make me ! 


SCENE IV. 


303 


EDWARD, GLOSTER, THEALD; fo them SELIM 


conducting ELEONORA, DARAXA. 


SELIM. 


Raiſe thy eyes, O king of England, 


To the bright witneſs of my blameleſs honour. 


EDWARD, 
No; beauty ſhall no more engage my eyes, 
It ſhall no more profane the ſhrine devoted 
To the ſweet image of my Eleonora! 
Let her declare her knowledge in this matter, 
ELEONORA. 
Will not my Edward bleſs me with a look ? 
3 EDWARD, 
What angel borrows Eleonora's voice !— 
O thou pale ſhade of her I weep for ever!. 


Permit me thus to worſhip thee—Thou art !— 


Amazing Heaven !—Thou art my Eleonora! 
My Eleonora's ſelf! my dear, my true, 

My living Eleonora !-—-What—to whom 
Owe I this miracle? this better life ?— 
Oppreſſive joy owe I my Eleonora? 
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ELEONORA, 


To him, that generous prince, who put his life, ! 
His honour on the deſperate riſque to ſave me, 


When in the arms of death—Depriv'd of voice, 
Of motion, and of ſenſe, benumb'd I lay, 


My frighted train around me thought me dead, 
And filPd the tent with cries; my heart alone 
Still feebly beat; but ſoon the poiſon's force 
Had driven out life from that its laſt retreat; 
If, in the moment of approaching fate, 


Fe, like my guardian angel, had not brought 


An antidote of wond'rous power, by which 

I am to light reſtor'd=to thee, my Edward! 
EDWARD. 

Did he, did he preſerve thee ! He, whom thus 


I have with ſuch inhuman pride inſulted !. 
O blind, O brutiſh, O injurious rage ! | 


They, they are wiſe, who, when they feel thy ade 
Seal up their lips. And canſt thou then forgive me, 
Thou who haſt o'er me gain'd that nobleſt triumph, 


The triumph of humanity : Thou canſt. 


Tis eaſier for the generous to forgive 


Than for offence to alk it. 


SELIM. 


Uſe not, nne 
So harſh a word. More than forgive, I love 

Thy noble heat, thy beautiful diſorder. 

O! IT am too much man, I feel, myſelf, 
Too much the charming force of human paſſions, vi 
E' er to pretend, with ſupercilious brow, _ 
With proud affected virtue, to diſdain them. 
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EDWARD. 


How? generous ſultan, how ſhall J requite thee ? 

Here—Take thy lov'd Daraxa, whom I meant 

To have reſtor'd, when this misfortune happen'd; 

But ſecret- working Heaven ordain'd her ſtay, 

To ſave us all. 
| SELIM. 


wert thou the lord of earth, 
Thou could tn not give me more my dear Daraxa! 


EDWARD. 
Hence to the camp, my Gloſter Bid the ſoldiers 
Forſake the trenches Let unbounded joy 5 
Reign, fearleſs, o'er the mingled camp and city— 
Go, tell my faithful ſoldiers, that their queen 
My Eleonora lives! A prize beyond 
The chance of war to give ! She lives to ſoften 
My too imperious temper, and to make them, 
To make my people happy !—O my ſoul ! 
What love e'er equall'd thine ? O deareſt ! beſt! 
Pride of thy ſex! inimitable goodneſs ! | 
Whenever woman henceforth ſhall be prais'd 
For conjugal affection, men will ſay, 
There ſhine the virtues of an Eleonora! 
Tranſporting bliſs! —How bountiful is Heaven! 
Depreſſing often, but to raiſe us more. 
Let never thoſe deſpair who follow virtue. 
Love—gratitude—divide me—Once more, ſultan, 
Forgive me, pardon my miſtaken zeal, 
That left my country, croſs'd the ſtormy ſeas, 
To war with thee, brave prince, to war with honour. 
Now that my paſſions giye me leave to think ; 
The hand of Heaven appears in what 1 ſuffer'd, 


My erring zeal has ſuffer'd by a zealot. 
Vol. II. X 


305 EDWARD AND ELEONORA. 
SELIM, 

It does, O king. And, venerable Chriſtian, 

I know thy moderation will excuſe me. 

But ſince by ruling Wiſdom (who unweigh'd, 

Unmeant, does nought) men are ſo various made, 

So various turn'd, that in opinions, they 

Muſt blindly think, or take a different way ; 

In ſpite of force, ſince judgment will be free; 

Then let us in this righteous mean agree: 

Let holy rage, let perſecution ceaſe; 

Let the head argue, but the heart be peace ; 

Let all mankind in love of what is right, 

In virtue and humanity, unite, 


EP TL 00 U-T 


BY A FRIEND. 


1 SE Poets are ſuch fools !—The man behind, 
Who wrote this play a ſimple ſoul, I find 

Believes with all his heart, there was a wife, 

Who needs would die—to ſave a huſband's life ! 

He in the printed chronicles has read it: 

And true it is—Sir Richard Baker ſaid it. 


Why what an aſs theſe books do make a man ? 
Read nature—then believe 1t—you who can. 
Look round this town =the queſtion is not—whether 
Spoule dies for ſpouſe : but who will ve together? 
Of old, they ſay, a huſband was a lover : 

But, thank our ſtars ! thoſe fooliſh days are over : 

Jo ſuch ſubſtantial prudence are we come, 

We wed not heart to heart - but plumb to plumb. 

What ſenſe ? what beauty ? are not now the things : 
But can he ſettle p to what fe brings? 

Yet in this eaſy, all-forgiving age, 

Bear with ſuch moral fooleries—on the ſtage. - 

Perhaps too, there may be ſome gentle ſoul, 

Who rather likes to weep—than win a vole; 


Who thinks that there are charms in generous love, 
And would to Edward Eleonora prove. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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